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MADAM, 


1 © DG HO every one, "ud 
T 15 & has the Happineſs of 
Go, being acquainted with 
your Manner of thinking and 
converſing with the World, 

A 3 muſt 


DEDICATION. 

muſt be ſenſible how far En- 
tertainments of this Kind fall 
below your Taſte; yet, when 
I profeſs that I am making an 


impartial diſintereſted Choice | 


of ſuch among your Sex, 
as are able to give Reputa- 
tion to the Author that men- 
tions them, I ſhould have 
been inexcuſable if I had left 
You out of the Number. 
The general Applauſe of all 
that know Yon, would direct, 
even a Stranger, where to 
apply upon ſuch an Occaſion. 
But I, who have been a near 
Spectator of the early Spring 
and continual Growth of thoſe 
agree- 


4 
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| agreeable Qualities which now 


begin to ripen, and give ſuch 


a pleaſing Reliſh to all ele- 
_ gant Palates, muſt have im- 
peach'd my ſelf of the great- 
eſt Stupidity, if not ſome- 

thing worſe, could I have 
been guilty of ſuch an Omiſ⸗- 

1 

TRE Loſs of your mY PE 
and juſtly lamented Mother, 
which ſtruck -all that A 
Her with ſo deep a Con- 
cern, has OY diminiſh'd 
among us, You have 
grown up. At firſt, we could 
but ill bear to be depriv'd 
of all thoſe Charms and Vir- 


tues 5 


DED [ICATTION. 
tues which She diſplay'd in ſo 
eminent a Degree; but, ſince 
we are convincd they ſtill 
live in You, our Grief va- 
niſhes, and is no longer able 
to ſtand before that Com- 
placence and Satisfaction with 
which You inſpire us. We 
can now, with leſs Regret, 
reflect upon and talk of her 
agreeable Temper, her un- 
common Senſe and Judg- 
ment, or her unfading Youth 
and n And, when 
our Children want a Deſcri- 
ption of thoſe that ſhone, 
with the moſt diſtinguiſh'd 
Light, in the Court of the 
'S Wren] 


DEDICATION. 

faſt Queen MARY, we 
| ſpare our ſelves an unneceſſa- 
ry Repetition of the blooming 
Innocence, the ſpritely Wit, 
the angelic Features, the un- 
affected Behaviour of Lady 
MARY BERKELEY, and, with 
more Eaſe and juſtneſs p ſay; 
She was what You are. 
I have no more to add after 
this; but only to expreſs my 
Hopes, That Fate will ballance 

it's great Severity in raviſhing 
Her from us ſo early, by a 
long Continuance of the Bleſ- 
ſing we enjoy in You: And, 
that to propagate the Virtues 
You are Miſtreſs of without 


| DEDICATION. 
any Allay, it would deſtine 
f You a Conſort as agreeable 
as your Self, is the ſincere 


Wiſh of 
Madam, 
| Tear moſt Obedient, 


and moſt Humble Servant, 
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LiTTLE Grey. 


We. whole Breed of Gypſies, Male 
and Female, ſeem born into the 
World only to be Thieves; they 
come of Thieving Parents, are 
nurs'd among Thieves, the Science 

of Thfeving is infus'd into them 

with gta and they are univerſally in- . 

ſtructed to the Trade ; both the Love and 

Practice of which never forſake them till they 
a | 

A venerable Matron of this induſtrious Pro- 

feſſion, who deſerv'd to have been made free 
in the Vocation of * Cacus, bred up a young 

Girl with her in quality of her Grand-Daugh- 
ter: She gave her the Name of Precioſa, 
and taught her all the Myſtery of her Skill 

_ the various Methods of Filtching = 

ight of ** Precioſa was alſo the Head- 
"OL. F-: N 4 


— 


5 7 orion Robber, Teri in vgl En. 8. 


4 The LirTIE Gyesy, 
Dancer of the Females in the Society, and ex- 
cell'd in Beauty and Diſcretion not only the 
Gypſy-Wenches, but even the Ladies who are 
moſt celebrated for their Features and their Senſe. 

Neither the Sun nor Wind, nor all the Severity 
of Weather, to which thoſe Vagrants are perpe- 
tually expos'd, cou'd ruin her Complexion, or 
ſpoil the Fairneſs of her Skin ; and what was yet 
more ſurpriſing, ſhe diſcover'd nothing of the 
baſe Manners of the Rabble Crew among which 
the was educated, but appear'd to be deſcended 


| from abetter Original than a Gypſy ; for her Be- 


haviour was perfectly Civil, and ſhe always talk'd 
ingeniouſly. She was indeed ſomething airy and 
ſportful, yet never ſo as to ſhew the leaſt Diſho- 
neſty; on the ccntrary, ſhe was ſo guarded in the 
midſt of her Gayety, that no Gypſy old or young 
ever dar'd to fing a wanton Song in her Pre- 
| ence, or let fall an indecent Word. Her Grand- 
Mother thought her an invaluable Treaſure, and 
therefore reſolv'd to cheriſh her promiſing Chick 
very carefully, and qualify her to ſubſiſt herſelf 
by her Wits. 5 8 
PRECIO SA accordingly abounded in 
Country-Songs, Ballads, and Sarabands, which 
ſne ſung with a wonderful Grace; and the crafty 
Beldame, knowing theſe Tritles, recommended 
by the Youth and Beauty of the Child, wou'd 


have Charms to repleniſh her Purſe, procur'd her 


good Store of them very diligently; and ſhe 
tound Poets enough to furniſh her, there being 
ſeveral who are ſo gracious as to take Money 
of the Gypſies for their -Compoſitions, as well as 
of the blind Strolers for whom they invent their 
ſtrange Stories and Miracles, and humbly ſnare 
'#ith them in their Earnings; for Hunger ſtarts 
a V more 
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more Projects in their Head than there are Places 
I A, . 
PR EC IO SSA receiv'd her firſt Education in 
ſeveral Parts of Caſtile; and when ſhe was fifteen 
Years old her diſcreet Grand-Mother ſhifted 
her Quarters, which were generally in the open 
Fields, and brought her to Madrid, expetting 
at the Court to diſpoſe of her Wares to 7904 
Advantage, where every thing is bought and 
Told. It happen'd to be St. Azz's Day, the Pa- 
troneſs of the City, when they made their Entry ; 
they began with a Dance of eight Gypſy-Wo- 
men, four young and four old, and a Man, who 
was the chief Dancer, and led the Troop: Tho? 
the whole Band was dreſs'd very ſprucely in their 
beſt Attire, Precioſa's Neatneſs was ſo lovely 


hat it enchanted the Eyes of all who ſaw her. A- 


midſt the Sound of the Tabor and Caſtanets, and 
the Hurry of tHe Dance, there flew about a 
mighty Rumour of the Beauty and ſweet Air of 
the Little-Gypfy, and the Boys came flocking 
out to look at her, and the Men to admire her. 
But when they heard her ſing, in one Part of the 
Dance, the Applauſes reach'd the Sky; and the 
Rulers of the Feſtival by cemmon Conſent im- 
mediately adj udg'd her the Prize. After this the 
_ Gypſies, by Direction, proceeded to St. Mary's 
Church, and having danc'd before the Image of 
St. Ann, Precioſa took a Timbrel, and moving 
with the utmoſt Art and Swiftneſs, ſung a Hymn 
in Honour of theoaint. .-- | 
TE Hearers were in Rapture; Heaven bleſs 
thee, Child, ſaid one; Tis Pity, cry'd another, 
ſhe ſhou'd be a Gypſy, on my Word ſhe deſerves 
to be Daughter to a Lord. Let the Baggage 
grow up, cry'd 8 more groſs, and ſhe'll get 
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her own Living; ſhe'll ſweep Hearts with a 
_ Drag-Net : and another yet more coarſe and 
clowniſh, ſeeing her trip it ſo nimbly, call'd out, 
To it, Huſſy, to it, frisk it away with a Ven- 
geance, till you tread the Duſt to Powder. It 
is fine enough already, anſwer'd Precieſa very 
ſoberly without quitting the Dance. She began 
to be tir*d before the Feſtival was ended; but her 
Beauty, her Wit, and her Dancing were ſo ad- 
mir'd, that ſhe was the Subject of all Conver- 
fations. 1 1 
© FIFTEEN Days after ſhe came to Madrid a- 
Pain with three other Girls, who brought Tim- 
rels with them to perform a new Dance, and 
were well provided with merry Songs and Bal- 
lads, but all perfectly modeſt; for Precioſa, as has 
been obſerv'd, wou'd allow her Companions to 
ſing no others, nor did ſhe ever ſing them herſelf, 
which won her a wonderful Reputation. The 
old Gypſy, her She-Argus, was always at her 
Elbow, where-ever ſhe mov'd, for fear ſome _ 
body ſhou'd run away with her; and as Preciv/a@ 
conſider'd her fincerely as her Grand-Mother, 
' ſhe obey'd her in every Thing. They began a 
Dance in the Toledo- ſtreet in the Shade, and pre- 
ſently drew a large Concourſe of People about 
them, and the old Woman humbly craving the 
Spectators Alms, they pour'd in their Pence up- 
on the Scaffold like a Shower of Hail; ſuch a 
Power is there in Beauty to awaken the. moſt 
drowſy Charity. 5 ED 
Wukx the Dance was ended; If any one 
will give me a Real, ſaid Precioſa, I'll ſing the 
lovelieſt Song that ever was heard, about her 
Majeſty's being Church'd in St. Laurence's at 
Valladolid after her Lying-in. It is a en 
5 5 Piece, 
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Piece, I aſſure you, and was made by a Poet 
who is at the Head of the whole Profeſſion, 
At this all the Aſſembly cry'd out as one Man, 
Sing it, Precioſa, by all means let us have it; 
here is my Real, Girl, ſaid one; and mine, cry'd 
another ; and the Money rain'd in ſo liberally up- 
on the Stage, that the old Woman wanted Hands 
to gather it up. As ſoon as ſhe had ſecur'd her 
Harveſt, Precioſa took a Timbrel, and with a 
| ſmooth ſpritely Lone, ) ſung the following 
Song. 3 Js on 


S-ON G. 


Before the Sacred Altar bows 

The nobleſt Queen that Europe nous; 

And for her 25 Deliv'ry pays 38 

To Heav'n her ardent Thanks and Praiſe. 

Dewoutly as ſhe lifts her Eyes, : 

See how the pleat d Spectators Joys 1555 

With Tranſport ſwell their Breaſts, to vieo 

Such Pity and Splendor too. > obs. Og 

Sure ſae's deputed from the Skies, 

With all their Pump to flrike our Eyes. 

While on her either Hand, is drawn .- 

The Sun of Auſtria, and the Daun; 

Behind her, breaking from the Night, 

The Star of Morn ſalutes the Sight; - 
And all the Conſtellations ſpread 

Their ſparkling Glories round her Head. 

Here — trims his ſullen Beam, | 

And ſmartly fhoots a burniſp'd Stream; 
With ſpritely Pace begins t advance, 


No longer loit'ring in the Dance. 
The Speaker-God, whoſe trolling Tongue * 
With Eloguence and Witns hung, „ 


B. 4. * And 5 
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And Cupid, arm'd with Darts of Love, 
Delightfully around her move: 
There Mars, enraptar'd with her Charms, 
 Srghs, and forgets his angry Arms. 
And next 1s ſeen Imperial Jove, 
Obnoxtions to the Charms of Love, 
Reflecting on the Queen his Rays, 
J angment the Keenneſs of the Blaze. 
In either Cheek, the lovely Grace © 
Of the fair Moon adorus her Face; 
Aud Venus adds her chearful Dye, 
And jhines reſiſtleſs from her Eye. 
In the trim Girdle on her Side | 
A thouſaud Ganimedes refide; 
And in her gorgeous Veil, the Rays 
_ Of India's coſtly Diamonds blaze ; 
And rich Arabia's Spices play 
Around her, and refreſh the Day. 
U hile Envy ſours diſloyal Hearts 
To honeſt Spantards it imparts 
High Joy and Trininph, to behold 
Their Queen, outvying Pearls and Gold, 
And as a thonſand Bleſſings riſe, 7 85 
From ev'ry Breaſt, with mute Surpriſe; 
At laſt the Fullneſs of their oy 
Broke into Voice, and nook the Sky, 
And thro the vaulted Temple ran, 
From Month to Mouth, this ardent Strain. 
For ever floariſh, fruitful Vine, 
And round thy Elm ſupported tuine; 
| The branching Shelter of whoſe Arms « 
Shall ſhield thy tender Growth from Harms. 
For ever flouriſh, for thy own © 
Ind far Hiſpania's fair Renown; 
The Faith to cheriſh, and defeat 
Th Impoſtor- Sect of Mahomet. 


7 ; 


Long 


Beneath their Wings, and ſhelt'ring Side. 
With chearful Tongues and Heating Eyes, 


W welcome Firſt-Fraits which I bore, 


Type LITTLE Gypysy. 
Long mayſt thou live, then others cry d, 
Unſpotted Dove, Hiſpania's Pride, 

To crown us with a Royal Brood, 
Deſcended from thy gewrous Blood; 
With Eagle-Reign to chaſe away 
| The Vulture-Creu, and Birds of Prey, 

And trembling Virtue ſafely hide 


Thus others utter'd loud their Joys: 
Flow rich a Pearl, with bright Renown, 
Haſt thou affix*'d on Auſtria's Crown! 
What Plans, with future Glory bright, 
Are now unfolded to the Sight! _ 
What Hopes in ev'ry Boſom glow! 

What Terrors ſtrike the daunted Foe! 
Amid thoſe Shouts, with ſolemn Grace, 
The pious Queen advanc'd her Pace 
Lo the great * Phenix-Martyr's Dome, 
Who wouch'd the Faith in Fire at Roine, 
Aud glorious won a living Name, 
By the dread Tryal of the Flame: 
Then kneeling, from @ pious Breaſt, 
Her Vows to Heav'n fhe thus addreſt. 
This Gift thy gracious Bounty gave, 

Still let thy gracious Goodneſs ſave; 
As on thy 7 25 IF •‚—QQ hes 
The Gift, which righteouſly is thine; 
And to thee while I thus reſtore 


Accept them at thy Suppliant's Hand, 
Aud ſmile indulgent * the Land. 


21 i : 
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Cheriſh this Babe, and greatly raiſe 
To Pla and Fame in dhe Days; 


That worthily he may ſucceed 
In his applauded Father*s ſtead, 
Who ſtrongly now ſuſtains the Weight 
Of ample Empire and the State, 

And Atlas-like the Barden bears 

Of diſtant Climes and Royal Cares. 

She ſaid, and loudly in the Cloſe 

A Peal of full Applanſes roſe. 


PRECTOSA had ſcarcely finiſh'd her Song, 
when the noble Audience which attended, u- 
nanimouſly defir'd her to repeat it once more, 
telling her ſhe ſhou'd have Reals as plentiful as 
Pebbles. The Company conſiſted of above 
two hundred Perſons, and as the Entertainment 
was drawing to a Concluſion, there happen'd to 
paſs by one of the Judges of the City, who 
ſeeing ſuch a Croud of People, ask'd what was 
the Matter; and being anſwer'd, they were hear- 
ing the pretty Gypſy ſing, he had the Curioſity 
to ſtop and liſten; yet not to break in upon his 
Gravity and the Dignity of his Office, he retir'd 
before the Song was quite ended; but being won- 
derfully taken with the Girl's Performance, he 
diſpatch'd one of his Servants to order the old Wo- 
man to bring her merry Troop to his Houſe in the 
Evening, becauſe he had a mind his Wife Donna 
Clara ſhou'd hear their Muſick. The Grandam 
promis'd to wait on him; and juſt as they were 

moving off, a Page ina very handſome Habit ſtep'd 
upto Precioſa, and ſlipping a folded Paper into her 
Hand, Sing this Song, ſaid he, Precioſa; tis a very 
good one; and Iwill give you more, from time to 
time, by which you ſhall get the 9 of 


” ha” * * 
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being' the beſt Singer in the World. 11 take 
it with all my Heart, anſwer'd Precioſa; and 
pray, Sir, do not forget to let me have the reſt 
you promiſe, provided they are decent; as to 
the Price, for I ſuppoſe there muſt be Money 
in the caſe, we'll agree by the Dozen, @ be 
y'd for when they are ſung; for to imagine I 1 
fhall undertake to ** before-hand, is to 
imagine an impoſſible Thing. You ſhall make 
your own Terms, reply'd the Page, and if a 
Song happens not to prove ſo good as it ſhou'd 
be, it ſhall not he reckon'd in the Account. 
Right, ſaid Precioſa, but you muſt give me the 
Liberty of chuſing them; and with this jocular 
Tattle they walk'd on into a Street juſt before 
them; and ſome Cavaliers calling to. the Gypſies 
out of a grated Window, Prec:oſa peep'd thro? 
the Grate, for the Window was low, and per- 
ceiving ſeveral Gentlemen in a noble airy Hall 
diverting themſelves, ſome with walking and o- 
thers at Play, Have you no Winnings, pray - 
Gentlemen, for the Poor, ſaid ſhe, in a liſping 
Tone, which the Gypſies always uſe, in whom 
it is Affectation, and no natural DefeQ. At Pre- 
cioſa's Voice and Look, the Gamers laid down 
their Play, and the Walkers left walking, and 
all ran to the Window to ſee her, crying out, 
Loet the Gypſies come in, let them come in, 
and we'll give them ſbme Winnings. They 
will coſt us dear enough, anſwer'd Precioſa, 
if we are ſtripp'd. Vou may enter very ſafely, ſaid 
one of the Gentlemen, for 1 give you my Word 
no Body ſhall touch ſo much as a Shoe-ſtring 
belonging to you, by the Badge of my Order 
which I wear in my Boſom, putting his Hand 
upon it, which was of Calatrat a. If you have 


* 
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a mind to go in, Preciaſa, ſaid one of the three 
Gypſy-Wenches that were with her, you may 
go if you pleaſe, for I am reſolv'd not to ven- 
ture my ſelf among ſo many Men. Cyriſtina, 
anſwer'd Precioſa, what you ought to avoid is 
one Man alone, and not ſo many together, for 
the Number ſecures you. from all Fear of any 
Affront; and depend upon it, Girl, a Woman 
who is really determin'd to maintain her Ho- 
Nour, Will be able to do it in the midſt of an 
Army. *Tis true, we ought to ſhun Occaſions, 
but thoſe are ſecret ones, and not in publick. 
Say you ſo? cry'd Wirt let us go in then, 
for you have as much Underſtanding as a Phi- 
loſopher, and we are certainly ſafe if you thinx 
ſo. The old Gypſy alſo aſſur'd them there was 
no Danger, and in they went. Precioſa was 
ſcarcely enter'd, when the Knight of Calatrava 
1py'd the Paper in her Boſom, and ſnaich'd it 
out: Pray, Sir, ſaid Precioſa, don't take it a- 
Way, for it is a Song which was given me this 
Moment, and I have not yet read it. Why, 
canſt thou read, Child? ſaid one of the Com- 
pany: Ves, and write too, anſwer'd the old 
oman; ſhe is my Grand- Daughter, truely, 
and I have brought her up as if ſhe were the 
Daughter of the beſt Biſhop in the Kingdom. 
'The Cavalier open'd the Paper, and finding a 
Gold Crown in it, In Truth, Precioſa, ſaid he, 
this Letter pays the Poſtage. Here is a Crown 
for you wrap'd up in the Song. Very well, 
Taid ſhe, this Poet, I ſee, has treated me as if 
I were poor; and indeed *tis more wonderful 
for a Poet to give me a Crown, than.for me 
to accept it. If his Verſes carry ſuch a Spirit 
With them, let him tranſcribe all the Songs 5 | 
8 ws PR er ee 
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the Kingdom, and ſend them me one by one, 
and ['11 feel the Pulſe of them, and receive them 
very ſmoothly, let them be as hobbling. and 
rough as they will. And while all who heard 
her were ſurpris'd at her Sharpneſs, and the 
raceful manner in which ſhe ſpoke; Read it, 
Sir, continu'd ſhe, read it aloud, and let us ſee 
Whether the Poet is as witty as he is generous. 
The Cavalier read it, and the Lines were theſe. 


Sweet Gypſy, Precĩoſa fair, 
The precious Stones leſs precious are ; 
Net as thy Name implys with Art, 
Than they much harder is thy Heart. 
This Truth confirm'd in thee we find, 
That Scorn is ſtill with Beauty joyn d. 
If as you open 10 the Sight, HR Ns 
With ripen'd Rays of fuller Light, 
Ju pradtiſe this ſevere Diſdain, | 
Ah what will be thy rigid Reign? 
While Baſuliks are in thy Eyes, 
At which. the fond Beholder dies. 
the mean Cottage or the Field _ | 
Cou d Birth to ſuch bright Graces yield, 
And near our humble River's B 4 WILD 
Thy radiant Infaucy was bred, 
Manganares ſhall vye in blame 
With ample Tagus' golden Stream, 
Of ibis diſtinguiſp'd Honour proud; 
Aud equal Ganges' wealthy Flood, 
Fair Fortunes, good as they deſire, _ 
You promiſe any who enquire; S 
Tet cruel cauſe the 77 of llt, | 
bile yoar gelenileſs Beauty kills, 


Your 
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Mur ſtrolling Tribe, as Rumonr tells, 
Are skilPd in Sorcerys and Spell; 
But ſure the Charms employ'd by yore 
Are more prevailing, and are true. 
Fin the Arieely Dance you move, 
Our Wonder kindles into Love, 
One Glance deprives us of our Breath, 
And thy ſoft Siren Voice is Death: 
For bse to thee belong, 
Thy Silence, Speech, thy Looks, thy Songs, . 
Aprons, Witharawing, gives Deſire, 
ad fiercely blows the 250 Fire. 
Submitted to thy pow'rfal Sway, 
The hanghtieſt Hearts thy Rule obey, 
A mine, rejoycing in its Chain, 
Dear Precioſa, owss thy Reign. 
Typus, as his ſecret Soul inattes, | 
Thy poor and wretched Lover writes. 


TIE Song concludes with Poverty in the laſt 
Line, ſaid Precioſa, which is a bad Omen. 
Lovers ſhow'd never mention their being poor, 


eſpecially in their firſt Addreſſes, for in my Opi- 


nion Poverty is a bitter Enemy to Love. Who 
taught you all this Smartneſs, Miſtreſs? cry'd 


one of the Gentlemen. Who taught me? an- 


ſwer'd Precioſa. Have I not a Soul in my Body? 


Am I not fifteen Years old? Marry, I am nei- 


ther halt, lame, nor crippled in my Under- 
ſtanding. The Wits of us Gypſies are of another 
Strain than thoſe of the reſt of the World. They 
prevent our Years, and we have no ſuth Thing 
as a Fool or Blockhead among us. As we get 


our Living by our Quickneſs, we have our Eyes 


always open, and are never idle. Theſe Girls, 
my Companions, you ſee how mute they ſtand, 


like 


like ſo. many Innocents, but troth if you put 
your Finger into their Mouths, you will find they 
have all their Teeth in their Jaws, and can grind. 
There is not one in the whole Dozen, but has 


Brains in her Head, and can tell five and twenty; 
for the Devil and Practice are their Tutors, and 


help them to their Cunning. 155 
5 The whole Company were aſtoniſh'd at what 
Precioſa ſaid, and gave her Money ſo heartily, 


that the old Woman told thirty Reals into her Box; 


and driving her jocund Flock before her, ſet 
forward to the Judge's Houſe, as buckſome as 


Eaſter, promifing to call in ſome other Day and 


entertain thoſe generous Gentlemen. 


TRE Judge's Wife, Donna Clara, being ap- 


pris'd they were to come, was wiſhing for them, 
like Rain in May, with her Daughters and Du- 
ennas, and the F 

who were all met to have a Sight of Precio 
As ſoon as the Gypſies came in, Precioſa ſpark- 
led among the reſt like a Torch among ſmaller 
Tapers. They all flock'd about her, ſome em- 


| brac'd her, others look'd at her, theſe bleſs'd her, 


and thoſe extoll'd her. Why her Hair is perfect 
Gold, cry'd Donna Clara, and her Eyes are very 
Emeralds; and the other Lady diſſected her Limb 
by Limb, and examin'd every Feature; and ob- 


| ſerving a ſmall Dimple in her Chin, This Dim- 


ple, ſaid ſhe, is a Snare which catches every Eye 


that ſees it. Do's your Ladyſhip call this a 
Dimple? cry'd Donna Clara's Uſher, who ſtood 
by, with a venerable Beard and well ſtricken in 
Years: Either I know nothing of Dimples, or 


this is rather a Sepulchre to bury Lovers alive. 
By the Maſs, this little Gypſy is fo bewitching, 
that if ſhe were made of Silver or Sweet- meats 
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ſhe cou'd not be more inviting. Can you tell 
Fortunes, Child? Three or four Ways, an- 
ſwer'd Precioſa. So much the better, cry'd 
Donna Clara, and by the Life of my Husband, 
pretty Creature of Gold, fair Image of Silver, 
thou Rope of Pearls, thou String of Carbuncles, 

and Offspring of the Skys, or any Thing above 
all this, if Icou'd ſay it, thou ſhalt tell me mine. 
Give her your Hand, give her your Hand then, 
cry'd the Grandame, and ſomething to croſs it 
with, and you fhall ſee her tell you what ne'er 
a Doctor in Phyſick of them all can mend. 
Donna Clara put her Hand into her Pocket, but 
drew it out empty, and asking to borrow a 
Piece of Money of her Servants, neither they 

nor the Lady her Neighbour had a ſingle Mara - 
vedi about them. Precieſa perceiving it, A Croſs, 
indeed, ſaid ſhe, is a Croſs, whatever it is made 
with, but Silver or Gold makes the beſt; and 
to croſs the Palm of your Ladyſhip's Hand with 
Copper, will leſſen your Luck, at leaſt my own. 
And I have a mighty Fancy to croſs it the fitſt 
time with a Gold Crown, or a Real, for I am 
like the Church-Wardens, who generally find 
themſelves glad about the Heart, when there has 
been a handſome- Offering. On, my Word, 
Child, faid the viſiting Lady, you are very brisk 
of your Age; and turning to the Uſher, Pray, 
Sir, laid ſhe, lend me a Real, and PIl give it 
75 again, when my Husband comes home. 
adam, faid he, to ſay the Truth, I had but a ſin- 

le Real in the World; and was forc'd to pawn 
It lait Night for part of the Reckoning at Sup- 
per; but it your Ladyſhip will lend me the two 
and twenty, Maravedi's it was left for, I'll run 
aud Letch it this Moment. We have not one 

poor 
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poor Maravedi among us all, cry'd the Lady, 
and do you ask us for two and twenty? Was 
F there ever ſuch Impertinencey s? 
A young Girl that was preſent, ſeeing the 
common Poverty of the Hoaſe, ask'd Precioſa 
whether a Silver Thimble wou'd not ſerve for 
the Occaſion? Compleatly, anſwer'd Precioſa, 
Silver Thimbles make the beſt Croſſes in the 
World, provided there are enough of them. 1 
have no more than one, ſaid the Wench, and if 
that will do you any Service, here it is, upon 
Condition you ſhall tell me my Fortune into the 
Bargain. What, mutter'd the old Mother, ſo 
many Fortunes for one paultry Thimble! but, 
come, diſpatch Daughter, and loſe no time, it 
gro vs late, and we muſt be joggi gg. 
PRECIOSA took the Thimble, and holding 


Donna Clara's Hand, began 


| Quick, Lady bright, your Lilly-Hand, 
And quick PII anſwer your Demand. © 
You 1 rule your Husband's Heart; 
Sometimes a gentle Dove thou art, 
And ſometimes terrible and ſcowling, 
A, Lyoneſi or Tyger prowling. 
But ſoon the dreadful Storm is ver, 
And thou art gentle as before; 
As ſweet as Cheeſecakes, and at tame 
As foudled Kid and ſucking Lamb. 
Much thou doſt tall, and little eat, 
of ron 25-4 wc hy, F 1 
ealouſy, and ſtrange Diſmay, 
Leſt thy eb". bene ep . 
Tate timely Warning, Damſel fair 
And ſhun the Danger of the Suare, I 


hd 
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i When freſh-perfum'd, and ſprucely dreſt 
A Youth 2 try thy bed Breaft 5 
ll Your Wh Madam, I ſuppoſe, 
! Will with the holy Convent cloſe ; 

=. For by a hundred Lines, I ſee 

x You will a Lady-Abbeſi be; 


And in the Changes of your Life, 
A Widow once, and twice a Wife, 
= „Madam, do not weep, I pray, 
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is not Goſpel Gypſies ſay. 
| Sweet Lak, , as ＋ pk Doom 
i To lay your Husband in his Tomb, 
. A noble Fortune you'll inherit 
id In Widowhood, to chear your Spirit; 
= The Joynture ſoon will be your own © 
bj Beſides, you'll have a hopeful Son, 
1 A learned Clerk, who'll take Degree 
int Of Doctor in the *Varſity. 
il A Daughter, lovely red and fair, 
| [ Will alſo your Affection ſhare; 
i An honeſt Girl, as ptous too 
[7 A any Biſbop is, [ vow. : 
| On Maſter-Judge high Honours wait, 
i four Months more he holds his Date, 
= Appointed Mayor of Burgos Tous, 
| Or Salamanca, in 4 Cows. 


HERE ſhe ceas'd, and the whole Company | 
i 5 preſs'd inceſſantly to hear their Fortunes; but 
l the put them off to Friday, when ſhe promis'd to 


| ratify them, provided they took Care to have |» 
| Silver Reals to croſs their Palms. At this In _ 
= ſtant in came the Judge, to whom they related 

| the ſtrange Paſſages of the Little Gypſy; and 

| after he had ſeen them perform a ſhort wy: 

Fl 


n 1 
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he declar'd that the Praiſes they had beſtow'd on 


Precioſa were juſt and true, and putting his 
Hand into his Pocket, as if to give her ſome 


Money, he grop'd and ſearch'd it ſeveral times 
over, and at laſt he drew it out empty; As I 
live, ſaid he, I have not a Piece, pr'ythee my 


Dear, give the Girl a Real, and Ill pay it you 
again. This is pleaſant enough, cry'd Donna 
Clara; Lend you a Real, quotha! why we have 
not been able all of us together to furniſh a ſingle 
Maravedi to croſs our Hands with, and *flife, 
you ask me for a Real! Give her ſome little odd 

hing or other then, reply'd her Husband, and 


ſhe ſhall call again another Day, and we'll uſe 
her better. No, anſwer'd Donna Clara, I'll give 


her Nothing now, becauſe I deſign ſhe ſhall 
make us another Viſit. Troth, ſaid Precioſa, 
if you turn me away empty, you have ſeen your 
laſt of me. I ſhall find ſomething elſe to do 
than to wait upon Gentry: who have no Pence 
in their Purſe, and ſhall ſave myſelf the Trouble 


of calling for their Bounty. Take Bribes, Ma- 
ſter Judge, take Bribes, never. be ſqueamiſn, nor 


introduce new Cuſtoms, nor turn Money away 
when it is offer'd, or you will dye of Hunger. 

I have heard it ſaid, and as much a Fool as I am, 
I know a good Saying when I hear it; the Bu- 
ſineſs of a Man in Power is to fill his Coffers as 
faſt as he can, to anſwer his Expences when he 


comes to paſs his Examination, and to procure 


himſelf another Poſt: Ay, Child, reply'd the 


Judge, this is the Talk and the Practice of Offi 
cers who forget their Duty, but a Man who be- 
haves himſelf” well has no Occaſion to fear his 
Examination, and his honourable Conduct will 


% not 


— 
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not fail to recommend him to farther Promo- 
tion. Your Worſhip, anſwer'd Precioſa, ſpeaks 
like a Saint, and if this is your Complexion, I 
humbly beg a Piece of your Garment for a Re- 


lick. You are very ſmart, young Miſtreſs, ſaid 


the Judge; but no more Words upon this Sub- 
ject. I will get you introduc'd to his Majeſty, 
ſor thou art a Jewel for a King. I thank your 


Worſhip for your Offer, ſaid Precioſa; but ſup- 
pole the King ſhou'd fancy to make me his Jeſter, 
as I have no Talents that Way, I ſhall be un- 
done; or if he ſhou'd think more worthily of 


me, and put me among his Counfellors, I ſhall 
. ſtill be ruin'd; for I have a ſlender Capacity, and 


in ſome Palaces a pert Jeſter is Trumps, and Jokes 


are beyond Diſcretion, and thrive better than 


Wiſdom. I am poor *tis true, and a Gypſy, 
but I am happy enough however, and deſire to 


run the Courſe Heaven has allotted me. - 
PEACE Child, cry'd the old Governeſs, let 


your Tongue run no farther ; you have twattled 


enough, and take upon you to know more than 


Tever taught you. Think before you ſpeak, and 


don't ſet your Wit ſo fine, as to break the Edge 


of it; talk of Things proper to your Years, and 
let theſe towering Flights alone, leſt you catch 
a Fall. The Devil himſelf is in the Inſide of 


theſe Gypſies, ſaid the Judge very ſhort, and left 


the Room. They began to move off imme- 
diately, and as they were going, What d'ye 


mean ſure, cry'd the Wench who own'd the 
Thimble, either tell me my Fortune, Precioſa, 
or let me have my Thimble again, for I have 
never another to work with. Your Fortune, 
Sweet-heart, anſwer'd Precioſa, wants no un- 
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riddling, and you mult get another Thimble,. or 
you will make no Shirts till. Friday, when 1 
ſhall be here again, and tell more Fortunes and 

Misfortunes than are to.be-found-in a Book of 


Knignt-Errantry, | 


As they were walking they fell in with a 


Number of Country-W omen, who at the Ring- 
ing of the Ave-Mary Bell ſet out from Madrid 


to repair. to their ſeyeral Villages. The Gypſies 
generally join'd Company with ſome of theſe, 
in order to travel the ſafer, for the old Grandam 


liv'd in continual Dread of loſing Precioſa. It 
happen'd, that as ſhe was coming to Madrid one 


Morning with the reſt of her Train, they ſpy'd 
a genteel young Man, very richly dreſs'd, in a 
ſmall Valley about half a Mile from the Town. 
"The Sword he wore and his Dagger glitter'd 
as if they were of burniſh'd Gold; he had a ſplen- 
did Band in his Hat, and a large Plume of Fea- 


thers of various Colours. The Gypſies made a 


Halt when they ſaw him, and ſtood to view him 
at a Diſtance, wondering what a Gentleman of 
his Figure ſhou'd do at that Hour, in ſuch a 
Place on foot and alone. He came up to them, 
and addreſſing him ſelf to the old Woman, Good 
Mother, ſaid he, pray be ſo kind, as to let me 
ſpeak a Word or two in private with your ſelf 
and Precioſa; it will be for your Advantage. 

With all my Heart, anſwer'd the Crone, pro- 


vided you do not take us much out of our Way, 


or hold us long; and calling Precioſa, they with- 
drew about twenty Paces from the reſt, when 


the young Gentleman inſtantly began; I come a 


Captive, ſaid he, to the Charms of Prec!oſa's Wit 
and Beauty; for after a long and hearty Con- 
tention, I find my ſelf vanquiſh'd, and unable to 


teſiſt. 
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reſiſt. My Miſtreſſes, (for if Heaven favours 
my Wiſhes, I ſhall always call you by that Name) 
I am a Gentleman, as you may ſee by my Habit; 
and throwing open his Cloak, he diſcover'd in 
his Boſom the Badge of one of the chief Orders 
in Spain; I am the Son of a certain Knight, 
whoſe Name for juſt Reaſons I ſhall at preſent 
conceal ; I am an only Son, the Darling of my 
Parents, and expect a conſiderable Fortune. My 
Father is now at Court ſolliciting an Employ- 
ment of which he is in a manner aſſur'd. Vet 
with all this Reputation, as well deſcended as 1 
am, and you may depend on the Truth of what 


1 tell you, I wiſh my Quality were ſtill higher, 
and that I were ſome great Lord for Precioſa's 
ſake, that I might advance her from her low 


Condition to an uncommon Grandeur, by mak- 
ing her my Equal, and my Wife. I do not 
trifle with you, for in the Sincerity of the Love 
I bear her, no Impoſture can have Place; I only 
defire to ſerve her in the Manner ſhe ſhall moſt 
approve; her Will is wholly mine; my Soul is 


mere Wax, upon which ſhe may imprint what- 


ever ſhe pleaſes; bat having receiv'd the Im- 
preſſion it is like Marble, and will preſerve it un- 
defac'd by the Length and Injuries of Time. If 
you believe me, my Hopes will be triumphant, 
if you do not, I ſhall be always wretched; my 


Name is ſach, I have already told you my Fa- 


ther's; our Houſe ſtands in ſuch a Street, and 
may be known by ſuch and ſuch Marks; the 


+ Neighbours will direct you to it, or even..any 


Strangers; for our Quality and Name are not 
ſo obſcure, as not to be known in the Apart- 
ments of the Palace, and thro” the whole Town. 
I have a hundred Gold-Crowns with me, to 

5 | give 


ſelf, which is my unſpotted Virginity, and I 
ſhall not part with this fo 7 Is 8 
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give you as an Earneſt and Token of what I de- 


fign farther to beſtow ; for he who gives his 


Soul, cannot with-hold his Eſtate. . 

ALL the Time he was ſpeaking, Precioſa 
view'd him ſtrictly, and undoubtedly was diſ- 
pleas'd neither with his Diſcourſe nor his Per- 
ſon. Pray excuſe me, ſaid ſhe to her Grand- 
Mother, if I take upon me to give this inamour'd 


Gentleman his Anſwer. Do ſo, Daughter, re- 


ply'd the Crone, I leave it to thee. I know thou 
haſt Diſcretion enough for =_ Thin 


THo' I am a poor Gyply, Sir, — | 


born, faid Precioſa then to her Suiter, I have a 


certain elevated Spirit within me which aſpires 
to Greatneſs. I aſſure you, 1 am neither to be 


mov'd with Promiſes, nor ſeduc'd by Preſents, 


nor won by Submiſſions, nor deluded by the Ar- 
tifices of Love; and tho' by my Grand-Mo- 
ther's Reckoning I ſhall be but Fifteen next 
Michaelmas, I am old in Underſtanding, and 
have more Knowledge than might be expected 


from my Age, which is owing rather to my na- 


tural Wit than Experience. From both which 


1am taught that the Paſſion of Love is a giddy 


Tranſport which throws the Will off the Hinges, 
and madly follows the Chaſe thro' any Incon- 
veniences, and thinking to gaze on the Splendors 
of Heaven, falls into the Pit of Vexation and 
Trouble. If it obtains what it purſues, the De- 
ſire vaniſhes with Poſſeſſion, and Reaſon open- 
ing her Eyes, the Mind diſcerns its Error, and 
begins to deteſt what it before ador'd. The 


Fear of this renders me ſo wary, that I believe 
no Words, and ſuſpe& moſt Actions. I have 


only one Jewel which I eſteem beyond Life it- 


comiſes or Gifts, 
N Which 
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which will be ſetting it to ſale; and if it cou'd 


be bought, it wou'd be of little Value. No 
Stratagem or Surprize ſhall rob me of it, for 
I think to carry it with me to the Grave, 
rather than expoſe it. to Hazard, and ſuffer. 
it to be blemiſh'd by idle Chimeras and ſootk- 
ing Tales. Virginity is a Flower, which 
may have an Exiſtence, but it is of ſo deli- 
cate a Nature, that even the Imagination alone 
will hurt it. How ſuddenly does the Roſe wi- 
ther, when gather'd from the Tree? One touches 
it; another ſmells it; and this pulls off the 
Leaves; and at laſt ſome clowniſh Hand ſhatters 
it to Pieces. Now if this, Sir, is the Deſign of 
your Coming, you will never attain it, unleſs- 


by enterizg into the Bands and Ties of Marriage; 
for if my Virginity ever ſubmits, it will be-only 


to the Holy Yoke of Matrimony; and then it 
will not be loſt, but diſpos'd of to Advantage: 
If you are willing therefore to become my Hus- 
band, I will be your Wife. But ſeveral Condi- 


tions and 1 ryals mult firſt precede. As for In- 


| Rance, I muſt know whether you are the Per- 
| ſon you mention; and after that you muſt leave 


your Father's Houſe, liſt under our Colours, 


and put on the Gypſy-Habit, and ſpend two 


Years in our School, in which Time I ſhall diſ- 


cover your Temper, and you will ſee mine, and 


if we are ſatisfy'd with one another at the end 
of the Term, I conſent to be yours. But till 


then you mult regard me only as your Siſter, and 
your humble Servant to attend you. You muſt 
conſider alſo that during this Probation, you 
may happen to recover your Senſes, which at 


preſent you are to reckon are loſt, or at leaſt di- 
ſturb'd, and may diſcern it to be your Intereſt to 


fly 
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a happy Repentance, you may prevent a farther 


Error. If upon theſe Terms, you are content- 


ed to enter your ſelf in our Tribe, you may; but 


| if you fail in a ſingle Point, you ſhall never 


touch one of my Fingers. 


Tur Youth: was amar'd at Precioſa's Speech, 
and ſtood with his Eyes fix'd muſingly on the 


Ground, as conſidering in himſelf what An- 


ſwer to return. Precioſa obſerving it, This is 


not an Affair, continued ſhe, of ſo ſlight Import- 


tance, as that you ſhou'd be able to come to a 
Reſolution upon it in the few Moments we 


have now to ſpare. Go home, Sir, and conſi- 


der it ſoberly at your Leiſure; you will be cer- | 


tain to find me in this Place, all the Holidays, 


either going to Madrid or returning. When 
it was my Deſtiny to love you, ſaid the young 
Cavalier, my dear Precioſa, I reſolv'd to refuſe 


nothing you ſhou'd think fit to require of me, 
(tho? I never imagin'd you wou'd ask what you 
do.) But ſince it is your Command, that my 
Will ſhou'd: conform to yours, account me 2 
Gypſy this Inſtant; make what Proofs of me 


you pleaſe; you ſhall always find me the ſame 


as I have now repreſented my ſelf to be. But 
when wou'd you have me put on my new Ha- 
bit? I wiſh it might be immediately; for under 
a Preten ce of going to Flanders, I ſhall get my 
Parents Conſent to be abſent, and provide my 


ſelf with Money, and ſhall want but eight Days 
to prepare every thing for my Journey. As for 
the Servants who are order'd to accompany me, 
1 ſhall eafily deceive them, and execute my own 


Deſign. What I deſire of yon, (if 1 may as yet 
J 
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fly from that which you now purſue ſo furi- 
ouſly; and thus recovering your Freedom by 
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preſume to ask any Thing) is that, except to Day, 
(hen you may inform your ſelf of my Quali- 
ty and Parents) you will not go to Madrid, for 
I wou'd not for the World that ſome unlucky 
Occaſion, which may happen there; ſhou'd de- 
| Or me of the good Fortune I ſo much value. 
This cannot be granted, gentle Sir, anſwer'd 
Precioſa; my Liberty to reſort thither is what I 
cannot reſign ; but I ſhall uſe it ſo diſcreetly as 
to give no juſt. ground of uneaſy Suſpici- 
on; and my Behaviour ſhall be far enough re- 
mov'd from Wantonneſs and Impudence. The 
firſt Thing therefore I give you in Charge, is to 
diſmiſs your Fears, and place an entire Confi- 
_ dence in me; and remember that Lovers, who 
are troubled with Fits of Jealouſy in their firſt 
| Requeſts, are either impertinent or bol. 
SATAN himſelf ſurely is in the Girl, inter- 
rupted the old Woman; why ſhe ſays Things 
that wou'd poꝛe a Student of Salamanca; Here's 
Love, and Jealouſy, and Confidence, and what 
not? and ſhe underſtands them all. On my 
_ Conſcience, I believe ſhe is mad. How ſhe runs 
on like a poſſeſs'd Perſon, who talks Latin 
without knowing one Word of the Language. 
Peace, Grandmother, ſaid Precioſa, all this is 
nothing, a meer Trifle to what I have yet in 
myENeddle;; ˖˙•˙·»)ͤ ' 
PR ECIOSCA's Ingenuity and Replies added 
Fuel to the Flame, which burn'd in the Breaſt 
of the enamour'd Cavalier. In a Word, they 
cConcluded to meet in the ſame Place again, in 
eight Days, for then the Gentleman wou'd be 
able to acquaint them with the Situation of his 
Affairs, and they wou'd have had Time to in- 
form themſelves of the Truth of what he had 
told them; At this he pull'd out a ſmall Bro-\ 


. cade 
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cade Purſe; in which' he ſaid there were a hun- 
dred Crowns in Gold, and gave it to the old 
Woman. Precioſa was utterly againſt her tak- . 
ing it, on any Account. Hold your Tongue, 
you ldeot,cry'd the Grandmother ; the beſt Proo 

. the Gentleman can give of ſurrendring himſelf, 
Is to deliver his Arms; and a Gift, upon what- 
> ever Occaſion it is made, is always a Sign of a 
generous' Mind. Remember the Proverb, Of 
Heaven by'Prayers, and of a young Woman by 


Preſents.” The o_ have for many Ages ei- 
joy'd the laudable Character, of being provident 
and prudent People, and I don't deſire they ſhou'd 
Y loſe it by me. What, Precioſa, wou'd you have 
mee ſo rude as to turn my Back upon a hundred 
> Crowns? and all in hard Gold too? which will 
= Aide quietly into the Pocket of an old Petticoat, 
not worth two Reals, and lye there as com- 
fortably as a Drove of Cattle in the Paſtures of 
* Eſtremadars.' Beſides, Miſtreſs, with your 
Leave, if any of our Sons, Grand-Children, or 
Relations ſhou'd- have the Misfortune to fall in- 
to the Magiſtrates Hands, what will win the 
Ear of the Judge and the Notary ſo powerfully 
as ſome of theſe Crowns chinł ing in a Purſe? 
I my ſelf, let me tell you, for three certain Ex- 
ploits, have been thrice juſt on the Point of 
mounting the Aſs for a Whipping. Once a 
Silver Bowl reſcu'd me, then a Rope of Pearls, 
and the third time a convenient number of 
Reals. Conſider, Child, ours is a very hazar- 
dous Calling ; there are a thouſand Snares and 
Difficulties attending it; and in Times of Di- 
IN ALS ſtreſs, 
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ſtreſs, the invincible Arms of Philip of Spain, 
quarter'd on a Piece of Gold, are the ſureſt Pro- 
tection in Nature; they are an impregnable Bar- 
rier, and there is no forcing them. A Dubloon 
with two Faces gilds the ſour Aſpe& of a ſul - 
len Attorney with Smiles, and melts the rough _ 
Hearts of the Miniſters of Death, who are all 
of them very Harpys to the poor Gypſies, and 
grind and flea the wretched Devils more impla- 
cably than they do a High-way Man; for in 
ſpite of all our Rags and Wretchedneſs, they 
will never allow that we are poor, but ſwear 
we are like a Monſieur's Jacket, which is tat- 
ter'd and greaſy, but well quilted with Piſtoles. 
Have done, for the Love of Heaven, Grand- 
mother, cry'd Prec:oſa, and give over multi- 
plying Arguments for taking the Gentleman's 
Money ; put up the Crowns ,fince you likethem 
ſo well; keep them, and much Good may they 
do you; may they follow you to the Grave, and 
ſleep there with you unmoleſted, and never more 
ſee the Sun. But you muſt diſtribute ſome- 
thing among our Companions ; they have wait- 
ed for us a long while, and will certainly be 
uneaſy. They ſhall ſee theſe Crowns, anſwer'd 
the Crone, as much as they ſee the great Turk 
at this inſtant in his Seraglio. But this honeſt 
Gentleman will be ſo kind as to look whether 
he has not ſome ſmall Money about him, to be- 
ſtow upon them; for a little Matter will ſatiſ- 
fy them. If I have any, reply'd the Youth, it 
is at your Service; and draw ing out three Reals, he 
he gave them to the three Female Gypties, who 
were in greater I'ranſports at them than an Au- 
thor is when his Poem has won the Prize. 


I x 
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I x ſhort, they agreed to meet there eight Days 
after, and that the Gentleman, when he em- 
brac'd his new Profeſſion, ſhou'd be call'd Au- 
drew, and as that was a common Name among 
the Gypſies, with the Addition of Cavalier by 
way of Diſtinction. He had not the Courage 
to ſalute Precioſa at parting, but having in a 
manner darted out his Soul to her thro? his Eyes, 
he return'd to Madrid, where the Gypſies alſo 
arriv*d ſoon after as merry as Birds. | 
PRECTIOSA being ſomething touch'd, tho? 
rather out of Good-nature than Love, with the 
engaging Diſpoſition of Andrew, was very ea- 
ger to diſcover whether he was truly the Perſon 
he told her, and having paſs'd thro' two or three 
Streets in Madrid, ſhe met the Page who had 
given her the Verſes and the Crown; he came 
up to her, as ſoon as he ſaw her, You are wel- 
come to Madrid, Precioſa, ſaid he; have you 
read the Song I gave you the other Day? Be- 
fore I anſwer you a Word, ſaid ſhe, you muſt. 
tell me one Truth, by the Life of her you love 
beſt. I proteſt, reply'd he, tho? it coſt me my 
own, I will declare it freely without Diſ-_ 
guiſe. - The Thing I want to know, ſaid Pre- 
cioſa, is whether you have the Luck to be a 
Poet. It muſt be Luck indeed, if I were, re- 
turn'd the Page. For you muſt underſtand, Pre- 


cioſa, there are very few who deſerve the Name. 


Tam not a Poet, but am an Admiter of the Art, 
and as to any Verſes I have Occaſion for, Inei- 
ther beg nor ſteal them; thoſe I gave you were 
my own, and ſo are theſe I now preſent to you. 
Let am I no Poet, and Heaven forbid I ſhou'd 
be one. Is it ſuch a bad Thing then, ſaid ſhe,. 
to be a Poet? No, anſwer'd he; but to be a 
EL. VV Poet, 
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Poet, and nothing elſe, is no very great Good. 
Poetry is to be us'd like a rich Jewel, which 


the Owner does not expoſe to Sight every Day, 
nor in all Companies, but only ſhews.it when 
there is a proper Occaſion. It is a beautiful 
Virgin, chaſte, ſober, diſcreet, witty, and re- 


ſerv'd, and which always. keeps within the 
| Bounds of the ſtricteſt Prudence, It loves So- 


litude, delights in Fountains, haunts the Mea- 
dows, the Groves ſooth it, the Flowers rejoyce 
it, and in a word, it pleaſes and inſtructs all 
who converſe with it. By what you ſay, re- 


ply'd Precis/a, its Followers muſt certainly 


be in ſlender Circumſtances, and border upon 


Beggery. Rather the contrary, ſaid the Page; 


Poets are always rich, becauſe they are content- 


ed with their Condition: A Piece of practical 
- Philoſophy, at which few Men elſe arrive. But 
_ what puts you upon asking this Queſtion, Pre- 
rioſa? Why as I thought all Poets, ſaid ſhe, or 
moſt of them to be poor, I was ſurpris'd at the 
Gold Crown you gaye me wrap'd up in your 
Verſes. But fince it ſeems you are no Poet, 


and only a Well-wiſher to the Profeſſion, it is 


poſſible you may be well to paſs, in the World; 


tho' I very much doubt it, becauſe if you make 


_ Verſes, let the Motive be what it will, you can 
never be agood Manager, if you had a Fortune; 


for there is no Poet, they ſay, who can either 
get an Eſtate, or keep one. I am none of thoſe, 
reply'd the Page: I make Verſes, and am nei- 


ther rich nor poor; and can afford to give a 
| Crown or two to wr one I pleaſe, without 


miſſing it. Take this Paper, which has alſo a- 


nother Crown in it, without troubling. your 
Mind, whether I am a Poet or not. I only 


deſite 


The LITTLE GyPpsy, 31 


deſite you to believe, that he who gives you 
this, wiſhes he had the Riches of Midas to be- 
ſto them on .. ow 
Tu vs ſaying, he deliver'd her a Paper, and 
Precioſa feeling it, perceived the Inſide was 
mene with Money. This Paper, ſaid: ſhe, 
mult live many Years, becauſe it has two Souls 
in it; one of the Crown, and another of the 
Verſes, which always carry abundance of Souls 
and Hearts. But remember, Maſter Page, that 
I don't deſire fo many Souls together; and un- 
leſs you take back one, I ſhail not accept the 
other; I admit you for a Poet, but not for a 
Maker of Preſents. And if we - ſettle it after 
this Manner, the Friendſhip between us will be 
ſober and laſting; for as ſtrong as it may be, it 
may ſooner ſtand in need of a Crown to ſup- 
port it, than of a Bang * of Verſes. Since it muſt 
ſo, anſwer'd the Page, and you will have 
me to be poor, Precioſa, whether I am or no, 
pious to keep the Soul I preſent you with in the 
octry, and return me the Money, which I- 
will preferve as a Relick the Remainder of my 
Life for having touch'd your Hand. | _ 
PRECIOSA took out the Crown, and 
kept the Verſes, but wou'd not read them ig the 
open Street; and the Page went away highly 
pleas'd, believing he had ſucceeded very well 
2 her, becauſe ſhe had talk'd to him ſo af - 
F one avon tvs 3. 
As her Concern was to find the Houſe of 
 Audrew's Father, without ſtopping any where 
to dance, ſhe enter'd the Street where it was, 
with which ſhe was well acquainted ; and ha- 
_ ving walk'd half thro? it, caſt her Eyes upon a 
Balcony with Iron Rails gilded, the Token 
5 C4 7 +:..04 T4. 
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that had been given her, and ſaw a Cavalier in 
it about the Age of fifty, with a Red Croſs in 


his Boſom, and of a venerable Gravity and Pre- 
ſence. As ſoon as he ſpy'd Precioſa, Come in, 
Child, ſaid he, come up, here's ſome Money 
for you. At theſe Words, ſeveral other Caya- 


| Hers came running into the Balcony, and a- 
mong them ſhe. diſcern'd Andreu her Lover, 
_who chang'd Colour when he ſaw her, and had 


like to have fallen into a Swoon. All the Gyp- 


ties went up, except the old Woman, who ſtay d 


below to inform herſelf by the Servants of the 
Truth of what Andrew had told her. 

As the Gypſies were coming into the Room, 
This muſt certainly be the pretty Gypſy who is 
talk'd of ſo much in Town, ſaid the antient Ca- 
valier. The very ſame, cry'd Andreu, and ſhe 

is undoubtedly the lovelieſt Creature that was 

ever ſeen. People ſay ſo indeed, cry'd Precioſa, 
who over-heard them, but they miſtake my real 
Value at leaſt one half. I believe I am hand- 
ſome, but not ſuch a Beauty as they make me. 
By the Life of my Son“ Jaanrco, cry'd the old 
Gentleman, thou art a much prettier Girl than 
they report thee: And which is Don Juanico, 
your Son? ſaid Precioſa. The Spark who ſtands 


at your Elbow, anſwer'd the Father. In Truth, 


ſaid Precioſa, I thought your Worſhip had ſworn 


by the Life of a Child of two Years old. This 


is a well-grown Infant, and ripe for Matrimony; 


and by certain Lines in his Forehead, before two 


Years are over his Head, he will be marry'd, 
= N ; and 


— 


* The Diminutive of bis Spaniſh Name Juan, John, an- 


- ſwering to our Jonny or Jacky. 


The LIT TIE Gvrs v. 33 


and to his own Heart's Deſire, if he does not 


alter his Mind. Good, ſaid one of the Com- 


pany, the Little Gypſy underſtands Phyſiogno- 
my, and reads Fortune by the Face as well as 
the Hand. Faye” lp ee; | 
AT this the three Wenches, her Companions, 
drew aſide to a Corner of the Room, and laying 
their Heads cloſe together to avoid being heard; 
To be ſure, Girls, ſays Chriſtina, this is the 


Gentleman who gave us the three Reals this Ps 


Morning. Ay, marry is it, anſwer'd the others; 
but don't let us ſay a Word to him about it, 
unleſs he ſpeaks of it firſt, for you know he de- 


ſir'd not to be diſcover'd. While they were 


holding this Diatogue, What I ſee with my Eyes, 
ſaid Precioſa to the Gentleman who ſpoke to 
her laſt, I divine with my Finger. I know On 
Juanico, without examining his Lines or his 
Features, is ſomething in Love, and a little 
haſty and jealous, and a gteat Promiſer of Things 
which ſeem impoſſible; and Heaven grant he be 
not a Lyar, which wou'd be worſe than all. He 
will ſhortly undertake a diſtant Journey; but the 
Bay-Horſe thinks one thing, and he that ſaddles 
him another. Man propoſes, and Heaven diſ- 
poſes; and meaning to go over to One x, he may 


fall in with the Gangs of Gamboa, I confeſs, 


anſwer'd Don Juan, you have hit ſeveral Cir- 
cumſtances of my Temper very juſtly ; but as 
to my „ Fr Lyar, you are wide of the Mark, 
fir Miſtreſs, for I vatue my ſelf upon ſpeaking. 


Truth on every Occaſion. You are in the right 
allo, as to the great Journey you mention, ſince, 

th the Permifiton of Heaven, I fhall certainly 
fe out in four or five Days for Flanders; tho” 
© you ſeem to threaten = that I hall take ſome 


bother 
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Other Road; and I ſhou'd be very ſorry any un- 
lucky Accident ſhou'd ariſe to difappoint me. 
Never fear, Child, ſaid Precioſa, commend 
your ſelf to Heaven, and all will go well: You 
mult not take me for aProphet; Iknow nothing 
of all I have ſaid; as I talk much, and throw 
Things out at random, it is no wonder I ſome- 
times hit the Mark. I ſhou'd be glad if I cou'd 
. perſuade you not to travel, but to over-rule that 
idle Fancy, and keep at home with your Parents 
to cheriſh them in their Age, for I don't like 
theſe Rambles to Flanders, eſpecially for young 
Men of your tender Years. Stay till you are 
grown a little more, that you may have Strength 
to endure the Fatigues of War; beſides, if I 
have any Gueſs with me, you need not ſtrole ſo 
far a-field for Encounters, you have enough in 
your Breaſt, which is ſufficiently aſſaulted with 
Combats of Love. Govern your ſelf therefore, 
and look before you leap; and as you are aGen- 
tleman, as indeed I believe you are, let us taſte 
of your Charity. If, beſide all this, you fhall 
prove a Man of Truth, I ſhall ſing for Joy that 
1 am not deceiv'd in you. As I told you before, 
Child, ſaid Don Juan, I tell you once again, 
that you are right in every Tittle; except your 
Suſpicion of my Integrity, in which you are 
toſsly miſtaken; for the Promiſe I make in the 
Field, I will fulfill in the City, or any where 
elſe, without being call'd on; for Lying is ſcan- 
dalous in a Gentleman. As to Money, I muſt 
defire my Father, for Heaven's ſake and mine, 
to help you; for to deal ingenuouſly, I happen'd 
this Morning to fall in with ſome Ladies, as 
| flattering as fair, eſpecially one of them, and 
ventur'd all I had among them without taking 


1. 
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- I'LL be hang'd, ſaid Chriftiza privately to 
her Companions, if he does not mean the three 
Reals he gave us this very Morning. Not at all, 
anſwer' d one of them, the Gentleman ſays they 
were Ladies that had his Money, and we are no 
Ladies, I trow ; and fince he is a Perſon of ſo 
much Sincerity, as you hear, to be ſure he tells 
no Lye in the Matter. As for that, ſaid Chri- 
ſtiua, a Lye is no ſuch mighiy Thing, d'ye ſee, 
when it hurts no Body, and is for the Advan- 
tage and Reputation of him that tells it. How- 
ever, be this as it will, I find they don't deſign 
to give us any thing, nor call for a Dance. At 
this Inſtant up comes the old Woman, Make 
haſte, Daughter, ſaid ſhe, make haſte, Time is 
precious, and we have much to do, and more to 
ſay. Well, and what have we got, Grand- 
mother, ſaid Precioſa, a Boy or a Girl? A Boy. 
anſwer'd theMatron, and aglorious one, ifackins. 
I wiſh it may not die in the Month, ery'd Pre- 
cioſa. All Things are very promiſing, reply'd 
the Crone, the Mother had an eaſy Labour, and 
the Child looks like an Angel. 
Ils ſome Lady brought to Bed? ask'd Au- 
 drew's Father. Ves, Sir, anſwer'd the old 
Gypſy, but it is with ſuch Priyacy, that no Bo- 
dy knows of it beſide Precioſa and my ſelf, and 
one more; and we muſt not tell who ſnhe is. We 
do not deſire you, ſaid one of the Gentlemen; 
but the Woman is in a bleſſed Condition, who 
puts the Secret into your Mouths, and truſts 
you witk her Honour. We are not all bad, Sir, 
reply'd Precioſa; there is one among us perhaps, 
who values her ſelf upon keeping a Secret, and 
upon her Fidelity, as much as the beſt Gentle- 
man in the Company. But ſince they mn ; 


the Gentlemen Content. 
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baſely of us, Grand-mother, let us be gone; we 


are no Thieves, if they pleaſe, nor ask any thing 
of them. Don't be angry, Precioſa, ſaid the 
Father, for I have ſuch an Opinion of you, at 


leaſt, that your very Looks will juſtify you from 


Suſpicion of any Evil, and vouch for your A- 
Etions. As I live, you and your Companions 


hall give us a Dance; here is a Dubloon with 


two Faces, but neither of them to compare with 
thine, tho” they are their Majeſties. Theſe 
Words put Life into the old Woman ; Fo it, 
Girls, ſaid ſhe, tuck up your Clothes, and give 


PRECIOSA took the T abor, and the whole 


Band perform'd with ſo much Dexterity and 
Grace, that the Eyes of all the Company were fix d 


on their Feet, as they skim'd about the Room: A- 
drew's eſpecially were ſaſtenꝰd on Precioſa's, as on 
the Centre of his Foy. But a ſuddenAccident daſh'd 


his Mirth, for in the Heat of the Dance Prec:- 


o/a happen'd to drop the Paper the Page had gi- 
ven her; and the Gentleman who thought ſo 
11] of the Gypſies, catch'd it up immediately, 
and opening it, Good, fays he, here's a Song, 


I proteſt; give over the Dance, and let us hear 


it, for, according to the firſt Line, I can aſſure 
you it is no bad one. Precioſa was tretted, be- 
cauſe ſhe cou'd not tell what might be in it, and 


| beg'd him to return it to her without reading it; 
and her Earneſtneſs about it, made Andrew ten 


times more deſirous to hear it. In ſhort, the 


Gentleman read it with a loud Voice, and it ran 
V 
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When Precioſa's gentle Touch 


Awakes the Lute with | #7 ritely Art, 
Her flying Fingers Charms are ſuch, 


They ſlide unheeded to the Heart. 
And when her V oice, with fwees Surpriſe, 


Melodions ſtrites the raptur d Ear; 
What 700 Applauſes fill the Mie!!! 
eaſures gladden all who hear! 


Her Looks, ber Virtue, and her Mit, 


A thouſand Hearts euthrald command, 


_ While Cupid humbly at her Feet 


Reſigns his Arrows to her Hand. 


Hier ſparkling Eyes with blazing Day 


 Oppreſs the raſh Beholder*s Sight, 
Aud Love by her his cruel Sway 


Extends with unreſiſted Might. 
Bu the Maſs, ſaid the Gentleman who read 


|, the Poet that made this is a Man of Wit. He 


is no Poet, Sir, ſaid Precioſa, but a Page, and 
a very handſome young Man, and has a good 


ERae,- 


Wuũueax haſt thou ſaid, Precioſa, and what 


art thou going to ſay! the Praiſes of the Page 


ay which pierce thro* poor Andrew's 
Soul. Doſt thou not ſee him? turn thy Eyes, 
unwary Girl, and behold him ſunk down in his 


Chair in the damp Sweats of Death. Doſt thou 
not reflect that Andrew loves thee: ſo fincerely, 


that the leaſt Slight of yours gives him a mortal 


— ——— ͤ ᷓ]— 
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From thy dear pretty Head, by Nig 
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Wound. Go to him quickly, and ſpeak ſome 
Words in his Ear which may reach his Heart, 
and recover him from his Confufion; or proceed 
to get new Songs in thy Praiſe every Day, and 


barbarouſly try how they will affect him. 


T HINGS were in this melancholic Situation; 
for Andrew hearing the Song, a thouſand jea- 
lous Imaginations aſſail'd him; and tho' he did 


not fall directly into a SwWoon he chang'd Co- 


lour ſo, that his Father obſerving it, How are 
you, Son, ſaid-he, you look as if you were ready 


to faint. Never fear, cry'd Precioſa, let me pro- 


nounce ſome certain Words in his Ear, and he 
will preſently revive :. and ſtepping to him, You 
have a ſtout Heart indeed, to make a Gypſy ! 


ſaid ſhe, without er to move her Lips. 
To 


How can you bear the Torture of the Rack, 
who can't ſupport this of a Piece of Paper? and 

making half a dozen Croſſes on his Breaſt, ſhe 
left him. Andreu ſoon began to recover his 
Breath, and gave them to underſtand Precioſa's 
Words had cur'd his Qualm. Precioſa receiv'd 
the Dubloon with two Faces, and aſſur'd her 
Companions it ſhou'd be exchang'd, and fairly 
divided among them. Ardrew's Father defir'd 
her to leave behind: her in Writing the Words 


| ſhe had us'd to Don Juan, that he might have 


them by him for any ſuch Occaſion. She told 


him ſhe wou'd do it very readily; and that tho? 
they might ſeem a Heap of impertinent Gibbe- 


riſh, they had a ſpecial Virtue to keep Sickneſs 
from the Heart, and Vapours from the Head; 
and the Words were theſe; „ 

gbr and ly Day, 
Lagaries away. 


Drive Trouble, an 


Dreams, an 
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Let the Cordial of Patience ftill quiet thy Heart 
Co merrily on, aud play boldly thy Part; 
Aud if with: due Care 
ere Hoops 5 LL btyjt 
Strange Things you will ſee, as pleaſing at rare. 
Tas certainly true, and you may rely ont; 
So Chriſtopher guard you, the Saint and the Giant, 


By Means of theſe Words, added; ſhe, and 
ſix Croſſes on the Region of the Heart, any Per- 
ſon who is troubled - with Swimmings in the 
Head, will become as ſound as an Apple. When 
the old Gypſy teard the Charm, and ſaw the 
Fallacy of it, ſhe was amaz'd; but Azdrew was 
more ſurpriz'd, who perceiv'd it was all the 
quick Invention of Precro/a's Wit. They left 
the Song behind them, becauſe Precioſa wou'd 
not as k for it, that ſhe might not throw Andre 
into another Fit, knowing full well, without 
being taught, what it was to afflict Men really 
in Love, with the Pangs and Agonies of Jea- 
JoOh. ... ett; Hock 

Tas Gypſies mov'd off; and at parting, Re- 
member, Sir, ſaid Precioſa, to Don Juan, any 
Day in the Week is proſperous to begin a Jour- 
ney; there is not one unlucky ; make all the 


_ Haſte you can to ſet out, for a free and pleaſant 


Life awaits you, if you like to embrace it. The 
Life of a Soldier in my Opinion, ſaid Don Juan, 
as pleaſant as it is, has Hardſhips and Hazards 
enough; yet I will make the Experiment, and 
ſee what is in it. You will ſee more than you 
imagine, anſwer'd Precieſa; Heaven keep you, 
and ſend you Succeſs, for by your honourable 
Aſpect you ſeem to deſerve it. 


ANDREW 


— 2 - — 
2 2 
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well contented; they chang'd the 
divided it equally, tho' it had always been the 


gems, and Cheats. 
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ANDREW was extremely pleas'd with the 
laſt Expreſſions, and the Gypſies went away very 
ubloon and 


old Grandame's Method to take one Half entire, 


and a common Share of the other for her own 


Portion of all Prizes, on account of her Senio- 


| rity, and as ſhe was the Needle by which they 


ſteer'd in the wide Sea of their Dances, Strata- 
TE Day appointed at length arriv'd, when 
Anareu repair d early in the Morning to the 
Place where he firſt met them, on a hir'd Mule, 
and without a Servant. He found Precioſa 
there, and her Grand-Mother, who knew him, 
and receiv'd him very joyfully. He deſitr'd them 


to conduct him to their Quarters before the 


Day came on, leſt he ſhou'd be track'd, if any 
one happen'd to purſue him. Upon which they 
march'd back directly, and ſoon reach'd their 
Hovels. Andrew was carry'd into the largeft 
of the whole Camp, and immediately Ten or 2 
Dozen Gypſies, all jolly well- made young Fel- 
lows, came running to ſee him; for the old 
Governeſs had given them an account of the 


new Companion ſhe expected, without being 


oblig'd to enjoyn them Silence, becauſe the Pru- 
dence and Exactneſs with which they keep a Se- 
cret are no where elſe to be ſeen. They caft 
their Eyes on the Mule in an Inſtant: Next 
Thurſday, Boys, faid one of them, this Beaſt 
goes to Market at Toledo. Not fo, cry'd An- 
drew», for there is no hir'd Mule, but is known 


to all the Jockeys in Spam. Body of me, Sig- 


nior Azdrew, cry'd another of the Brotherhood, 
tho' ſhe had a thouſand Marks where. ſhe has one, 


we 
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we will transform her ſo, that neither the Mo- 
ther that bore her, nor the Maſter that bred her, 
ſhall be able to ſay it is ſhe, tho' they ſtare on her 
with more Eyes than they have. For all that, 
Friend, ſaid Andrew, I ſhall follow my own 

Opinion for this time. The Mule muſt- be put 
to Death, and be bury'd ſo deep that not a Bone 
of her ſhall appear. That will be a crying Sin, 
ſaid another; What has the innocent Creature 
done to loſe her Life? Hold a little, dear Ma- 
ſter Andrew; and get all the Marks of the Mule 
by Heart, and then leave her with me, and if 
you know eher again in two Hours time, may I 
be baſted like a Fugitive Negro. I ſhall by no 
means conſent to the ſaving her, ſaid Azarew,- 
transform her as much as you will. I am m 
Fear of being diſcover'd, unleſs ſhe is laid in the 
Earth. And as to the Profit which might be 
made by ſelling her, Jam not come into your 
Society fo empty, but I am able to pay my En- 
trance at above the Value of four Mules. - Why 
took ye Friends, cry'd another Gypſy, ſince 
Maſter Andrew: defires it, the Thing may ſafely. 
be done; there is no Harm, as I take it, in kil- 
ling her, tho? I pity her at my Heart, as well on 
account of ker Youth, as becauſe ſhe mult be a 
free willing Creature, for there are no Spur- 
Galls on her Flanks. Her Death was voted 
accordingly,” but the Execution was defer'd till 
Night; and the Remainder of the Day was em- 
plwoy'd in performing the Ceremonies of An- 
|  drew's Inauguration, which were theſe. 
[1 THEY immediately clear'd one of the lar- 
| geſt Hutts, and adorn'd it with Boughs and 
uſhes, and ſeating Audreu on the Trunk of a 
Cork Tree, put into his Hands a Hammer and 2 
Red | pair 


* 


4 The LITTLE Gs v. 
pair of Pincers, and made him cut rwo Capers 
to the Sound of a couple of Guittars, which 
were thram'd by two Male Gypſies; then in a 
trice they ſtripp'd one of his Arms, and bound 
it about twice with a new Silk Ribband, draw- 
ing it very cloſe with a ſmall Stick, tho' with- 
out hurting him. Precioſa was [preſent at the 
whole, and ſeveral other Female Gypſies, old 
and young, of which thoſe beheld him with Ad- 
miration, and the others with Love, and his 
Perſon was ſo engaging that even the Men of 
the Crew were fond of him. 
© THESE Rites being ended, a Senior Fellow 
took Precioſa by the Hand, and preſenting him- 
_ ſelf with her before Andrew 
T'rx1s Girl, ſaid he, who is the Flower and 
Cream of Beauty among all the Gypſies in Spain, 
we deliver to thee for a Wife or a Miſtreſs, 
which thou ſhalt like beſt; for our free and eaſy 
Life is-encumber'd with no Niceties nor Cere- 
monies. If thou ſeeſt any Thing in her which 
offends thee, make thy choice of any other Vir- 
gin who ſhall pleaſe thee better, and ſhe ſhall be 
thine. But know, that when thou haſt once 
choſen her, thou mult not leave her for another, 
nor concern thy ſelf either with the marty'd 
Women, or the Maids. We keep the Law of 
Friendſhip inviolably: No Man attempts ano- 
ther's Property, and the cruel Plague of Jealouſy 
never invades us; for tho' we have much Inceſt, 
we have no Adultery. When a Wife or Miſtreſs 
tranſgreſſes, we do not apply tothe Magiſtrate for 
Puniſhment, but are Judges and Executioners 
ourſelves, and diſpatch the Criminals as readily, 
and bury them in the Mountains and Deſerts, as 
if they were Vermin or Beaſts of Prey. 5 or 
9 HL | Oes 
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does any Relation revenge them, nor even their 
Parents call us to account for their Death. 
The Dread of this preſerves them chaſte, and 
we live, as J ſaid, iu perfect Safety. We have 
few Things which are not in common among 
us, except a Wife and a Miſtreſs, which are his 
alone, to whoſe Lot they fall. Age has alſo 
the ſame Privilege with us as Death to cauſe a 
Divorce; for a young Man is allow'd to leave 
an old Woman, and chuſe another, more agree- 
able to his Vears, By theſe and other Laws 
and Statutes we ſecure our ſelves, and paſs our 
Lives in Jollity and Eaſe. We are Maſters of 
the Fields and Woods, the Mountains, Springs 
and Rivers. The Mountains ſupply us with 
Wood unbought, the Trees with Fruit, the 
Vines with Grapes, the Gardens with Herbs, 
the Springs with Water, and the Rivers with 
Fiſh. The Fields yield us Game; the Rocks 
give us Shade, their Caverns freſh Breezes, and 
the Dens a Lodging. To us the Inclemencies of 
the Weather are an Airing, the Snow a Refreſh- 
ment, the Rains a Bathing, the Thunder Mu- 
ſick, and the Lightning Lamps and Torches. 
The hard Ground is to us a Feathet- Bed, and 
the tand Hide of our Bodies ſerves us for an 
impenetrable Armour of Defence. Fetters do 
not cramp our Agility, nor. Fong mee our 
 Spzed, nor Walls prevent us. Racks do not 
_ quell our Courage, nor Halters choke, it, nor 
Engines ſubdue ite, We defy; them all when 
there is Occaſion; and always eſteem a Martyr 
far beyond a Confeſſor. For us Beaſts of Bur- 
then are bred in the Country, and 1 are fill'd 
in the City. No Eagle nor Bird of Prey darts 


A 
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more readily at its Quarry, than we ſeize all op. 
portunities of Gain which offer. 1 
IN a Word, we have ſeveral Qualities which 
enable us to live very happily; for we ſing in 
Priſon, are ſilent on the Rack, we work by 
Day, and ſteal by Night, or more properly, 
teach People to take care where they lay their 
Goods. The Fear of loſing our Honour never 
troubles us, nor does the Ambition of encrea- 
fing it break our Reſt; we ſupport no Fad ions, 
nor riſe early to preſent Memorials, or attend 
the Great, or ſolicite Favours. Theſe move- 
able Hovels we prize above ſumptuous Palaces 
with gilded Cielings, and prefer to the fineſt 
Landskapes in Painting, the Proſpects Nature 
affords us in the lofty Hills, the ſnowy Cliffs, 
and ſpacious Meadows, and the ſhady Woods 
which are every where preſented to our Eyes. 
We are Country-Aſttologers; for as we gene- 
rally paſs the Night under the open Sky, we 
diſtinguiſh the Hours of the Day and the Night 
very exactly, and obſerve how Aurorà ſhuts up 
the Stars, and iſſues out with her Companion 
the Dawn, refreſhing the Air, cooling the Wa- 
ter, and moiſtening the Earth; and how the Sun 
then ſucceeds gilding the Tops of the Moun- 
tains, (as one of the Poets ſays) and beautifying 
the Hills. Weare neither afraid of being frozen 
by his Abſence, when he ſhines on us aſlant 
with a feeble Ray, nor to be ſcorch'd, when he 
_ ſtrikes us directly with his ſultry Beams. We 
turn the ſame Face to the Heat as to the Cold; 
to Want as to Abundance. To conclude; we 
are a People who live by our Induſtry ; and with- 
out taking to he Church, the Sea, or the Royal. 
Family, as the Proverb adviſes, we have what 


wie want, becauſe we are content with what we 
have. 5 EF | = OS WI RE 

I have repeated all this to you, noble Youth, 
that you might underſtand the Courſe of Life in 
which you are engag'd, and the Profeſſion you 
have embrac'd; this is a ſlight Sketch of it, but 
Time will diſcover to you ſeveral other Things 


no leſs worthy of Conſideration than theſe I 
have mention'd. 


Havins ſaid this, the eloquent old Gypſy . 


held his Peace, and the Novice made Anſwer, 
that he was mightily pleas'd to hear theſe laud- 


able Conſtitutions, and to ſee he was admitted 
into an Order, which was founded in Reaſon and 


true Politics; and was only ſorry he had not 
ſooner been acquainted with ſo delightful a Life; 
That from that Moment he renounc'd the Pro- 
feſſion of Knighthood, and the vain Glory of 


his honourable Deſcent, and ſubmitted abſolute- 
ly to the Yoke, or more jultly, to the Laws 


under which they liv'd; ſince they had rewarded 
his Deſire to ſerve them with the noble Recom- 
penſe of Precioſa, for whom he cou'd abandon 


Crowns and Empires, and ſhou'd only deſire 


to have them that he might lay them at her 
Ea. 


Ax this Precioſa interpos'd:: Iftheſe honour- | 
able Legiſlators, ſaid ſhe, have by their Laws 


found that I am yours, and have awarded me to 


ou as ſuch ; I alſo find by the Law of my own. 


ill, which has more Power than all, that I 
ſhall not be yours, but upon the Conditions 


- Which were ſettled between us before you came 


| hither. You muſt live here. among us two 
Years before you ſhall poſſeſs me, that you may 


uot repent by your Raſhnels, nor | be miltaken | 


'tbrv” 


The LITTLE Gvrsy, 45 


2 a r A ⁵˙ ͤ—».. ]⅛—TA)—ße— e719 > A OS ̃—.—-.̃⅛ QX at ee ooo 
- — — 5 —— . 8 „ A 4 
L ” a ny 
= f 


— © — —— ——— ͤ — — — 


—  — ——— — ———————T————— 


wiſe not: Vour 
Cloaths are untouch'd, and not a ſingle Piece of 


1 


thro! Haſte. Terms already covenanted no 


Laws can diſſolve; what I have impos'd on 
you, you know; if you will obſerve them, I 
may come to be yours, and you mine, other- 

ule is not yet kill'd, your 


your Money is wanting; you left your Father's 
Houſe but this Morning, and may make uſe of 


the Remainder of the Day to conſider what is 
beſt for you to do, Theſe Gentlemen are able 


indeed to give you my Body, but notmy Mind, 


which is free, and was born free, and ſhall con- 
tinue ſo as long I pleaſe. If you ſtay with us, 
I ſhall eſteem you highly, and no leſs if you re- 
turn; and as the Paſſion of Love, I have ob- 
ſerv'd, runs on full Speed, till Reaſon or better 
Information checks its Career; I do not deſire 


you ſhou'd treat me like a Huntſman, who ha- 


ving caught the Hare he purſu'd, leaves it to fol- 
low another that flys him. Some Eyes are fo 
deceiv'd, that Tinſel at firſt View appears like 
Gold, but they ſoon come to diſcern the Diffe- 
rence, ' This Beauty of mine, which you ſay I 

have, and which you eſteem above the Sun, and 


value beyond Gold, perhaps if you ſurvey it 


nearer, may loſe its Luſtre, and appear mere 
Counterfeit Metal. I give you two Vears Time, 
to conſider and weigh what to chuſe and what 
to reject. For in purchafing that which when 


once obtain'd, a Man can clear his Hands of 
again only by Death; it is fit you ſhou'd have 
ſufficient Leaſure to view it and review it, and 
obſerve its Faults and its Virtues. I do not 


govern myſelf by the barbarous and inſolent Li- 


berty which my Friends here have aſſum'd to 


themſelves, to leave their Wives, or chaſtiſe 


1 them 
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them when they think fit. And as I have no 
Deſign to do any thing which ſhall deſerve Cor- 
rection, I don't deſire to accept a Companion 
who ſhall turn me off for his Fancy. x.. 
Lob are entirely in the Right, Precioſa, ſaid 
| Andrew; and to quiet your Fears and remove all 
Suſpicions, if you pleaſe Iwill ſwear never to 
diſobey any of your Commands; chuſe your- 
ſelf what Oath I ſhall take, or what other Se- 
cCurity I ſhall give you, for I am wholly at your 
Diſpoſal: ' The Oaths and Promiſes a Captive 
makes to procure his Liberty, anſwer'd Pre- 
cioſa, are ſeldom fulfill'd, when he has obtain'd 
it; and I believe it is the ſame with thoſe of a 
Lover. To compals his Defire, he will pro- 
miſe the Wings of Mercury und the Bolts of 
Jupiter, as a certain Poet once promis'd me, 
and ſwore ſolemnly by the Stygian Lake. No, 
Mafter Azarew, I ask no Oaths nor Promiſes; 
all Ideſire is, to put the Iſſue of the whole Affair 
upon this Term of Tryal; and if you happen to 
_ offend me, I ſhall reſerve the Care of doing my 
ſelf Juſtice in my own Hands. Be it ſo, ſaid 
Andreu, I only beg one Favour of theſe Gentle- 
men, that they will not oblige me to ſteal any 


Thing, for the ſpace of a Month; becauſe I can 


never be qualify'd to begin the Practice of Sharp- 
ing, 'til! I have firſt receiv'd ſeveral Lectures 
upon the Art. e . 
As for that, Son, cry'd the old Spokeſman, 
never fear; we will quickly tutor thee ſo well, 
that thou ſhalt become an Eagle in the Buſineſs; 
and when once thou haſt begun, Boy, thou wilt 
find ſuch a bewitching Smack in it, that thou 
wou' dſt eat thy Fingers to be practiſing. Is there 
any Thing in Nature ſo pleaſant, as to go out 
mnt; g oh empty 
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empty in a Morning, and come back at Night 
well-freighted to your Quarters? With Stripes, 
Friend, ſaid Andreu, as I have ſeen ſome of 
your Forragers return plentifully laden. 
Why look ye, Brother, reply'd the Gypſy, 
there is no catching Trouts with dry Breeches ; 
Every Thing in this Life is expos'd to Variety of 
Dangers and Chances; and the Calling of a Thief 
is obnoxious to thoſe of the Galleys, the Whip- 
ping Poſt and the Gibbet. But becauſe one Ship 
meets with a Storm and is loſt, muſt not others 
venture to Sea? It wou'd be very wiſely re- 
ſolv'd, I trow, that becauſe War conſumes Men 
and Horſes, there ſhou'd be no Soldiers. Be- 
fide, a Member of our Company who is ſecourg'd 
by the Magiſtrate, carries the Marks of Honour 
aon his Shoulders, and is more proud of them, 
than if he wore the Badge of the beſt Order in 
his Boſom. The Point is, not to let the Flower 
of our Youth ſlip thro' our Fingers to no pur- 
poſe, nor be truſs'd up for the firſt Adventure; 
for as to Whippings, and Sweating at the Oar, 
Maſter Andrew, we value them not a Ruſh. 
Shelter yourſelf a little therefore under our 
Wings, and we will fledge thee, and teach 
thee to fly ſo well that thou ſhalt never come 
back without Prey; and take my word for 
it, every Prize thou takeſt will make thy Heart 
jump within thee for Joy. In the mean while, 
here are two hundred Crowns, laid Andreu, 
to be divided among the Society, by way of a- 
mends for the Thefts I might have perform'd 
during the Time of my Diſpenſatioͤnm. 
Tu Moment thoſe Words were out of his 
- Mouth, a whole Band of Gypfies ran to him 
and hoilled him up in their Arms, hollowing 
; and 
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and ſhouting, Vickoria, Vickoria, Long live the 
_ Great Andrew and Precioſa bis beloved Miſtreſs. 
The Women did the ſame with Precioſa, while 
Chriſtina and the other Girls who were preſent 
* -pin'd with Envy. For Envy dwells in the Huts 
} of Savages, and the Cottages of Shepherds, as 
| well as in the Palaces of Princes. : 
i This being done, they feaſted heartily, and 
the Money was honeſtly ſhar'd according to 
Equity and Juftice; the Praiſes of Azdrew were 
renew'd, and Precioſa's Beauty was extoll'd to 
the Skies. Night came, they kill'd the Mule, 
and bury'd her ſo deep, that Andreu was in no 
Fear of being difcover'd ; and with her they 
bury'd likewite her Furniture, as the Saddle, the 
Bridle and the Girths, after the Cuftom of the 
Indians, who have their richeft Jewels laid with 
| them into the Grave. 2 | 
ANDRE was ſurpriꝛz'd at all he had ſeen 
and heard, and at the ſhrewd Wits of the Gyp- 
ſies; he reſolv'd indeed to continue with them, 
but not to mix in their Caſtoms, and to invent 
the moſt colourable Expedients he cou'd, to 
avoid it, and by his Money purchaſe the Liberty 
of not being oblig'd to execute any Actions of 
Injuſtice they ſhou'd enjoin him. The next Day, 
he defir*'d them to change their Quarters, and re- 
move farther from Madrid, becauſe he was a- 
_ fraid of being known, if they ſtay'd in thoſe 
Parts. They told him, they intended to go to 
the Mountains of Toledo, and ſally down from 
thence to raiſe Contributions from the neigh- 
+ bouring Country. Tr a 
Wnk they began their March, they offer'd 
Andrew a She-Aſs to carry him; but he retus'd 
it, and choſe to walk on foot, and attend Pre- 
Vol. V. d 1 | c19ſa, 
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cioſa, who rode on another Beaſt, in the nature 
of a Lackey. It pleas'd her wonderfully to 
ſee how ſhe triumph'd over her graceſul: 
Squire, and he was delighted to ſee himſelf ſo 
5 to her whom he had made the Lady of his 

ill. | 

How powerful is thy Sway, thou ſweet God. 


of Bitterneſs (a Title thou oweſt to our Idleneſs 
and Sloth) how truly doſt thou enſlave us, and 


how ſcornfully doſt thou uſe us without Pity or 
Reſpect! Azarew is the Son of a noble Knight, 


a young Gentleman of good Underſtanding, e- 


ducated almoſt all his Days in the Court, his 
wealthy Parents Darling, yet ſuffers ſuch a 
Change in an Inſtant, thar he deceives his Ser- 


vants and his Friends, diſappoints the Hopes of 
his Parents, and quitting the Road to Flanders, 


where he was to exerciſe his Valour, and in- 


creaſe the Honour of his Family, comes to 
throw himſelf like a Lackey at the Feet of a 


Girl, who, as beautiful as ſhe is, is a Gypſy. 


But it is the Privilege of Beauty, irreſiſtibly to 


conftrain the moſt ſtubborn and reluQant Minds 
to ſubmit to its Yoke, 

In four Days they arriv'd at a Village two 
Leagues from Toledo, where they pitch'd their 
Tents, having firſt depoſited "ſome Pieces of 
Plate in the Hands of the Bayliff, as a Security 


that they wou'd fteal Nothing within his Ter- 


ritories. After this, all the old Gypſy-Women 
and ſome of the young ones, together with the 


Men, diſpers'd themſelves up and down the 


Country, for four or five Leagues Diſtance 
from the Place where they had fix'd their Camp. 
Andrew went along with the Men, to receive 
his firſt Leſſon in his new Profeſſion ; but wk 

| they 


*, 
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they gave him many excellent Precepts in their 
Ramble, he was a careleſs Scholar, and perverſe- 
ly neglected to learn; and as he was well-born, 
every Theft his Maſters committed vex'd him to 
the Soul, and he frequently paid for the Miſ- 
_ chiefs his Companions had done, out of his own 

Pocket, being melted by the Tears of the poor 
Creatures who had ſuffer'd. „„ Oes pe 
The Band took this very ill, and plain J d 
him it was a downright Violation of their Laws 
ar Ntatutes, which abſolutely forbade Charity 
to Enter into their Breaſts ; for if that were once 
admitted, they muſt lay down their Buſineſs 
and ſhou'd be utterly undone. Andreu perceiy-' 
ing this, beg'd the Favour of them then that he 
might thieve by himſelf, without having any 
Comrade with him, ſince he neither wanted 
Wit to eſcape any Danger, nor Covrage to op- 
poſe it; and therefore he deſir'd the Profit or the 
Puniſhment might be all his own. The Gypſies 
diſſuaded him To it all they cou'd, repreſent- 
ing that ſeveral Occaſions might ariſe in which a 
Companion wou'd be neceſſary, as well to at- 
tack as to make his Defence, and that one Pair 
of Hands cou'd never bring off much Booty. 
Andreu perſiſted in his Reſolution to rob alone, 
deſigning to get away from the Gang, and buy 
Something with his Money, and tell them he 
had ſtole it, and thereby burthen his Conſcience 
the leſs. Purſuing this Invention, in leſs than a 
Month he brought more Gain to the Company 
than any four of the ableſt Members among 
them; and Precioſa was not a little pleas'd to 
ſee her new Lover ſo ſucceſsful and diligent in 
his Calling; tho? ſhe was afraid ſome Miſchief 
ſhou'd befall him, for ſhe wou'd not have ſeen 
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him in Trouble for all the Riches of Venice, ſo 
much had his Services won upon her Mind. 
Trey continu'd fomething above a Month 
in the Neighbourhood of Toledo, where they 
reap'd a plentiful Harveſt, tho' it was Fall of the 


Leaf with Andrew, who pay'd for every Thing 


he added to the Common Stock, out of his 


Pocket. From thence they proceeded to Eftre- 
madura, as being a warm and wealthy Province. 


Andrew had frequent Converſations with Pre- 


_ c10ſa, full of Decency, good Senſe and 1 
and ſheby degrees became charm'd with the = u- 
_  eretion and proper Behaviour of her Lover; 


while his Paſſion in like manner, if it were poſ- 


ſible, was increafing continually, ſuch was the 
Virtue, the Prudence and the Beauty of Pre- 
cioſa. 1 5 


Where-ever they came, Awadrew: carry'd: the 


Prize, and won the Wagers at Running and 
 Leaping from them all; he play'd at Nine-pins 
and Cricket to a Miracle, and pitch'd the Bar 
with unuſual Dexterity and Strength. In a 
Word, his Fame was immediately ſpread thro” 
the whole Province, and the noble Appearance 


of the Gentleman-Gyply, his Accompliſhments 
and fine Manners were talk*d of in every Quar- 


ter, nor was the Beauty of the Little Gypſy ieſs 
celebrated; there was not a Town nor Village 
where they were not invited to ſpend the Pub- 


lick Hoty-Days, or to. ſhare in other Rejoy- 


cings. 


Tus the Company grew rich, proſperous 
and contented, and the Lovers joyful only in 


looking on one another. It happen'd that as they 
lay encamp'd in a Foreſt, at a ſmall Diftance 
from the Road, about the Middle of the Night 


they 


rr 
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they heard their Dogs bark very fiercely, and 
more than uſual. A Party of the Men went out 
at the Allarm, and Andrew with them, to fee 
what was the Matter, and perceiv'd a Man 
dreſs'd all in White defending himſelf againſt 
the Curs, two of them having faſten'd on his 

Leg. They call'd off the Dogs, and Who the 
Devil fent you hither, Friend, cry*d one of the 
Gypſies, at ſuch an Hour, and fo far from the 
Road ? I ſuppoſe, your Buſineſs is to ſteal : If 


ie is, you have put into the wrong Port, let me 


tell you. I am not come to ſteal, anſwer'd the 
Youth, and don't know whether I am out of the 
Road or not; tho” I find indeed lam in a wrong 
Way. But pray Gentlemen, is there any Inn 
or Place hereabout where I may lye to-night, 
and get the Wounds dreſs'd your Dogs have 
given me? We can't direct you to any Inn, or 
Publick Houſe, ſaid Andrew ; but as for dreſſing 
your Wounds, and lying to-night, our Hutts 
are at your Service; come along with us, for 
tho' we are Gypſies, you ſhall not find us ſo in 
our Civilities. Heaven reward you, reply'd the 
S.ranger; carry me whither 2 pleaſe, for my 
Leg pains me very much. Andreu and another 
Gypſy who had ſome Tenderneſs in him, lent 
him their Hands, and took care of him; for 
among the Devils themſelves ſome are not ſo * 
bad as others, and in a number of wicked Men 
there commonly happens to be one leſs evil; 
and thus this charitable Couple help'd him along 
between them. It was a clear Night, and by the 
Light of the Moon they cou'd diſcern he was a 
genteel young Man, clad in a white Linnen 
 Carment, thrown over him like a Shirt or Frock. 
They brought him to Andrew's Barrack or Va- 
„ D 3 vilion, 
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vilion, and lighted a Candle and kindled a Fire 
immediately, and Precioſa's Grandmother be- 
ing acquainted with the Caſe, came very readily 
to dreſs the Wound. She took ſome of the 
Hairs of the Dogs, and fry'd them in Oyl, and 
firſt waſhing both the Bites with Wine, laid the 
Hair into the Sore, and over it ſome green Roſe- 
mary chew'd, and binding up the Part very han- 
dily with clean Rags, ſhe bleſs'd the Wound, and 
bade her Patient take his Reſt, for by the Aſſiſt- 
ance of Heaven he ſhou'd ſoon be well. Pre- 
cioſa ſtood by while they were dreſſing him, and 
look'd on him very earneſtly, as he did on her, 
inſomuch that Andrew took Notice how eager- 
ly the young Man view'd her, but he imputed 
it to the Beauty of Precioſa, which thus attracted 
his Eyes. When the Operation was over, they 
laid him on a Bed of * Hay, and left him, 
without asking him Queſtions at preſent, con- 
cerning Whither he was going, or any Thing 
elſe. And juſt then Precioſa calling Andreu 
aſide, Don't you remember a Paper, ſaid ſhe, I 


let fall in your Father's Houſe as I and my 


Companions were Dancing, which I believe 


gave you a great deal of Uneaſineſs? I remem- 


ber it very well, anſwer'd Azdrew; it was a 
Sonnet in your Praiſe, and truly not an ill one. 
You muſt underſtand, Azdrew, ſaid ſhe, that this 


young Fellow who lies wounded there, is he that 
made it; I am certain, I don't miſtake ; for he 


talk'd with me two or three times at; Madrid, 


and preſented me with a very handſome Copy 
of Verſes. He look'd then like a Page, not 


one of the common ſort, but a Page of Honour 


to ſome Prince. And I aſſure you, Andrew, he 


is a Youth of good Senſe and COUTerny9P, 
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and perfectly honeſt, but [ cannot imagine what 
he means by coming hither, and in ſuch a Dreſs. 


me a Gypſy, has chang'd him into a Miller, aud 
ſent him hither ia Queſt of you? Ah! Precioſa, 


me firit, and then thou may'ſt ſoon kill the o- 


the Altar of thy Treachery, not to ſay thy 
Beauty. Bleſs me, ſaid Precioſa, how very 
fanciful you are, Andres, and upon how flen- 
der a Thread have you hung your own Hopes 
and my Credit, ſince the ſharp Sword of Jea- 
louſy fo eaſily pierces thy Heart? If there was 
any Artifice or Deceit in this Affair, do not you 


my Tongue and kept the Secret of this young 
Gentleman to myſelf, without being ſo weak as 
to give you Occaſion to call in Gueſtion my 


this Youth himſelf, at whom you are ſo alarm'd, 
to inform you from whence he came, and-what 
is his Deſign? I wiſh you may be as certainly 
miſtaken in your Suſpicion about the End of his 


Coming, as I am not that he is the Perſon I. 


have told you: And for your greater Satisfaction, 
for I wou'd by all means have you perfectly 
_ eaſy, let his Errand hither be what it will, cauſe 
him to depart immediately, fince our whole 


Community is at your Command; not one of 


them will preſume to harbour him in his Hutt, 
againſt yeur Deſire; and tho? he ſhow'd, I give 
you my Word, I will not ſtir out of mine, not 


D 4 et 


What elſe can you imagine, Precioſa, reply'd Au- 
drew, but that the ſame Power which has made 


 Precuſa, it is plain, you affect the Glory of ha- 
ving more Slaves than one; if it is fo, diſpatch 


ther, but do not Sacrifice us both at once upon 


think I ſhou'd have had the Wit to have held 


Goodneſs, and Truth? But ſay no more, An- 
drew, I beſeech you, and in the Morning get 
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let myſelf be ſeen by. him, nor any elſe whom 
you forbid me. It does not trouble me, 4. 
drew, to ſee you jealous; but it wou'd trouble 


me very much to ſee you indiſcreet. Nothing 


Mort of Madneſs it ſelf, Precioſa, anſwer'd 
Andreu, can demonſtrate to you the Violence 


and Torture of that extravagant Paſſion. How- 


ever Iwill do what you order me, and diſcover, 
if poſſible, what this Gentleman- Page of a Poet 
deſigus; whence he came, or what he wou'd 
haye. Perhaps by the End of a Thread, which 


may eſcape him unaware, I may unravel the 


whole Clue, which yet I am afraid will be to 


entangle myſelf in the Snare. Jealous People, 


reply'd Precieſa, never have their Underſtand- 


ing free, to judge of Things as they ate; but 
always behold them thro' a magnifying Glaſs, 


which makes ſmall Things appear great, aDwarf 
a Giant, and Suſpicions certain Truths. For 
y our own Sake, Axdrew, and mine, aR in this 


Particular, and whateyer elſe concerns our com- 
mon Affair, with Prudence and Caution, for 
then I know you will adjudge me the Palm of 
Virtue, Decency, and Truth in the higheſt De- 


8 Ar this ſhe left him, and Azdrew long'd for 


the Day to bring the wounded Man to Confeſ- 


Hon. As his Mind was fill'd with the utmoſt 


Perplexity, and a thouſand contrary Imagina- 
tions, he cou'd not avoid believing this Page 


was drawn thither by Precioſa's Beauty; for the 
Thief nene js of his owulmployment. 
On the other 


Strength in it, that he ought to reſt contented 


and truſt his Fortune entirely to her Ge 


d, the Satisfaction the fair 
Pirecioſa had given him, ſeem'd to carry ſuch a 
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The Day came, and he went to viſit the Stran- 
ger; he ask'd him his Name, and whither he 
Was going, how he happen'd to travel ſo late, 
and ſtrike ſo far out of the Road; tho' indeed 
he firſt civilly enquir'd how he was, and whe- 
ther he felt any Pain in his Wounds. The other 
anſwer'd, he was better, and had no Pain, and 
was even able to purſue his Journey. As to his 
Name, and whither he was going, be only faid, 
he was call'd Alonſa Hurtado, and was going 
upon ſome Buſineſs to our Lady of the Rock 
of France; that he travel'd in the Night for Ex+ 
pedition, and loſing his Way yeſter Evening, he 
happen'd to fall in among their Barracks, where 
the Dogs, that guarded them, attack'd him, and 
put him into the Condition in which he ſaw 
him. Abe A 27 Ex 
TEIS Declaration did not ſeem genuine to 
Andreu, he judg'd it to be perfectly ſpurions, 
and felt the Stings-of Jealouſy in his Heatt a- 
freſh, Brother, ſaid he, to be plain with you, 
if | were a Judge, and you had been brought be-- 
fore me, and ſhou'd have anſwer'd the Queſtions = 
I put to you at your Examination in no better a 
manner, I ſhou'd think fit to ſtretch you alittle 
more, and give you a ſmarter Racking. It is 
Nothing to me, who you are, what your Name 
is, Or whither you are going; but let me adviſe 
you, if you have occafion in this Journey ff 
aurs to lye, lye with more Appearance of 
Truth. You ſay,-you are going to the Rock— 
eee of 


— 


. 


— 2 
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of the Virgin Mary, much frequented, in a 


| = An Ima 
'L Monaſtery of the Dommicans upon 8 Mountain fo call d, be- 
wien Salamanca and the City Rodrigo in Leon. 
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of France, and yet you leave it on the right 
Hand, and full thirty Leagues wide of the Place 


| Where we now are. You travel by Night alſo 
to make Hafte, and ſtrike out of the Road a- 
mong Woods and Forreſts, where there is 


ſcarcely a Track, much leſs an open Road to be 


| ſeen. Get up, Friend, put on your Cloaths, 
learn to lye more ſmoothly, and be gone, and 
good Luck go with you. But for the whole- 


ſome Counſel I give you, pray will you ho- 
neſtly tell me one Thing? Are not you the Per- 


ſon ] have often ſeen at Court, dreit between a 
Page and a Gentleman, who has the Reputa— 
tion of being a great Poet, and made a Copy of 


Verſes and a Sonnet upon a certain young Girl, 


who was at Madrid a few Days ſince, and was 
mightily admir'd for her Beauty? Be free now, 


and I promiſe, vpon the Faith of a Gentleman- 


Gypſy, to keep the Secret, if there is Occaſion. 
Never deny the Truth, nor think to ſham it: I 


am poſitive you are the Man, and the Face I ſee 


here is the ſame as was in Madrid; for the Fame 
of your Wit bas made me view you many a 
time, as an extraordinary Perſon; by which 


your whole Figure was ſo imprinted on my Me- 
mory, that I knew you by it, tho' you were in 
a Dreſs very different from that in which I ſaw 
you then. Fear nothing, take Courage, and 


don't think you are in the Hands of a Gang of 
Ruffians, but in an Aſylum, which will protect 


and ſhelter you from all the World. I imagine 
one Thing, and if it is as I ſuppoſe, you are 


very happy in having fallen in my Way. In 
ſnort, f fancy you are in Love with Precioſa, 
the pretty Gyply, upon whom you made the 
Verſes, and that you came hither after her, for 


Which 


* 


ert Green . av 


' which I eſteem you rather more than before; 
| for tho* I am a Gypſy, I know by Experience 
4 how far the Power of Love extends, and the 
| Transformations he makes in thoſe he brings 
0 under his Juriſdiction. If the Caſe is ſo, as 

make no Queſtion it is, that pretty Girl, I aſ- 

ſure you, is in the Company. Yes, reply'd the 

Other, I ſaw her laſt Night; Andrew was (truck. 

dead almoſt at the Word; Ifaw her, continu'd 

the Youth, but did not dare to tell her who I 

was, it not being a proper Seaſon. You are 

the Poet then I mention*d, ſaid Andreu. I am, 
| reply'd the Stranger, for I neither can nor will 
\ deny it. Perhaps where I expected to be ruin'd, 

I ſhall have the Happineſs to be ſav'd; if there is 

Fidelity in the Woods, and Courteſy in the 

Mountains. Undoubtedly there is, faid Au- 

drew, and among us Gypfies the 8 Secreſy 

in the World. In Confidence of this, you may 
unboſom yourſelf to me, for you ſhall always 
find me Sincere and without Deceit. That 
handſome Gypſy is my Relation, and I guide 
her as Ipleaſe. If you wou'd have her for your 

Wife, I and all her Kindred ſhall like it very 

well; or if you deſire her for a Miſtreſs, we 

ſhall uſe no Shyneſs, provided you have brought 

Money with you, for eur People are no Stran- 

gers to Avarice. I have Money enough, an- 

_ -twer'd- the other; in the Sleeves of that Frock 
there are four hundred Crowns in Gold. This 
was another Thunder-Clap to Andrew, who 
concluded the Youth brought all that Money 
with him, to conquer or purchaſe the Fair hge 
lov*d: A goodly Sum this, {aid he with a falt: 
ring Tongue, only let us know now, what 
you wou'd have, and we will ſet our A 
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the Work; the Girl will not play the Fool, and 
 r«fuſe ſuch an Otter. | 


Au! my Friend, anſwer'd the Youth, you 
muſt under ſtand, the Power which has made me 
change my Dreſs, is not Love, as you imagine, 
nor a Deſire of Precioſa; there are Beauties 


enough in Madrid which are able to captiyate 


any Heart, as well as the brighteſt Gypſies, tho“ 


I confeſs the Charms of your Relation are be- 
yond any I have ſeen. That to which l owe my 
_ - being here in Diſguiſe, and wounded thus by. 


your Dogs, is not Love, but Misfortune. 


© ANDREW recover'd his Spirits at theſe 


Words, perceiving they pointed at another- 


Mark than he expected; and being deſirous to 


put an end to his Confuſion entirely, he aſſur'd 
the Youth over again how (afe he was in diſ- 


8 himſelf, who accordingly thus pur- 
Iu'd. 3 5 


I liv'd at Madrid in a Nobleman's Family, 
whom I ſerv'd not as a Maſter but a Relation. 


He had an only Son, his Heir, who as well on 


the account of Kindred, as of our being of the. 
fame Age and Temper, treated me. with un- 
common Familiarity and Friendſhip. This young 
Gentleman happen'd to fall in Love with a Lady 
of conſiderable Quality; and wou'd willingly - 
have marry'd her, if he had not, like a dutiful 
Child, ſubmitted his Inclination to his Parents, 
who were ambitiqus to procure him amore im- 
portant Match. However he waited on. her 

ivately, unknown to any. Obſervers whoſe: 

ſy Tongues might have loſt him the dear Ob- 


3e& of his Deſires, and I alone was the Witnefs- 


of his Viſits. Yet one Night, the Misfortune 


relate. 
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relate. Paſſing along by the Door of this Lady's 


_ Houſe, we ſaw two Men, who ſeem'd to be 


* 


well-dreſs'd, leaning againſt it; my Couſin, 


Who was curious to know wha they were, had 
ſcarcely. ſtep'd towards them, when they drew- 


very nimbly, and attack'd us with Sword and 


Target; we receiv'd them with the ſame Weg- 


pons. The Combat was ſoon oyer, for both 


our Adverſaries quickly loft their Lives, by two 


Thruſts which my Coulin's Jealouſy and my 


Self-Defence ou, with an unuſual Dexte- 
rity, to their 


earts. Triumphing then in that 


which we wiſh'd undone, we went home, and 
ſecretly ſecuring all the Money we cou'd, we 


fled to the Monaſtery of St. Jerom, waiting for 
Day to ſee what wou'd follow, and what Con- 
jectures wou'd be made about the Myrderers. 


And underſtanding we were not call'd in Qye- 


ſtion at all, the Fathers of the Place prudentiy 
Advis'd us to return home, that we might not 


awaken any Suſpicion of us by our Abſence, 


As we were going to follow their Counſel, we 
receiv'd Intelligence, that the Magiſtrates had 
ſeiz d the young Lady and her Parents, and that the 
Servants being examin'd, a Maid of the Lady had 
declar'd that my Couſin us'd to viſit her Miſtreſs - 
Might and Day; upon which Information they 
and ſent to fearch for us, and finding only To- 


kens-of out Flight, the whole Court was con- 
Gentlemen, who were both of the firſt Rank, 


 Grin'd that we were the Maurderers of thoſe two m 


At laſt, by the Advice of the Fathers, after we 
had lain bid fifteen Days in the Monaſtery, my 


Cauſin dreſs'd himſelf in a Friar's Habit, and 


wich another Friar.ſetout for ragen, deſigning 
thence. 


60. 65. 40 lech, aud from the 
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and continue there 'till he ſaw the Iſſue of the 


Affair. I choſe to break Company, and divide 
our Fortunes, and take a different Road ; ac- 
cordingly in the Habit of a Friar's Servant, I 


travel'd on foot with one of the Fathers, who 
left me at Talavera, from whence I came hither 
alone, ſtriking out of the common Road, till 


laſt Night J arriv'd at this Wood, where you 


know what befell me: And if I enquir'd the 
Way to the Rock of France, it was merely to 
find an Anſwer to what was ask'd me, for in 


truth, I don't know where the Rock of France 
is, only that it is beyond Salamanca. 
Ix is fo, anſwer'd Andreu, and you leave it 


on the right Hand about twenty Leagues from 


hence; it lies directly in a Line before you, 


if you wou'd go thither. My Deſign, reply'd 


the other, is only to go to Seville, where lives a 
Genoeſe Knight, a particular Friend of the Count 
my Couſin, who returns great Quantities of 


Plate to Genoa; and I propoſe to pals in one of 


his Veſſels as belonging to the Crew; by which 


Stratagem I may get to Cartagena, and from 


thence to Italy, for there are two Plate-Ships lye 


ready now to ſail. This, my good Friend, is 


my Hiſtory, -and I leave you to judge whether 
I may not ſay, it ariſes more from Misfortune 


than Love. But if theſe Gentlemen-Gypſies 


wou'd beſokindas tolet me keep themCompany 
to Seville, whither I am going, I wou'd reward 
them very well, for [ know I ſhou'd travel ſafely 


with them, and without that Terror which other- 
wiſe purſues me. If they go that Way, ſaid 
Andrew, it ſhall be done; and unleſs you will 


take Sanctuary among us, if we ſhou'd not 


march for Andaluſia, you may go with another 


Band, 
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Band, which will be here, I believe, within theſe 
two Days; and provided you part with ſome 
of your Gold to them, you may work greater 
Miracles upon them than this. . 
ANDRE now left him, and went to 
pive the other Gypſies an Account of what the 
Vouth had told him, and of his Requeſt to them, 
with the Offer he made of gratifying them well 
for their Pains. They all agreed to admit him 
into their Body, only Prec:oſa oppos'd it, and 
her Grand- Mother flatly declar'd ſhe cou'd not 
venture herſelf in the Neighbourhood of Seville, 
becauſe ſome Years ago ſhe had puta Trick up- 
on a Hat-Maker of that City, call'd Triquillos, 
who was very well known in thoſe Parts. She 
perſuaded him, the ſaid, to fit naked in a large Jar 
of Water up to the Neck, with a Crown of Cy- 
preſs on his Head, and to wait in that Poſture 
till Midnight, when he ſhou'd receive a Signal 
to direct him where he fhou'd dig and find a 
mighty Treaſure, which he fancy'd was con- 
ceal'd in a certain Place in the Houſe. The 
very Inſtant he heard the Mazr:n-Bell ring, the 
honeſt Hatter, in Haſte to ſeize the lucky Mo- 
ment, gave a Spring to jump out of the Jar, and 
with his Hurry fairly brought that and himſelf 
to the Ground. The Fall and the broken Pieces 
of the Veſſel bruis'd and cut him very much, 
the Water ran about, and he himſelf lay ſpraw- 
ling in the Middle of it, ſcreaming out he was 
'drown'd; his Wife and his Neighbours heard 
his Outcry, and running to his Aid with a Light, 
found bim in the Poſture of a Swimmer, puf- 
fing and blowing and dragging his Belly along on 
the Ground, with his Arms extended, and ſtrik- 
ing with his Feet, and roaring with all a 
e | eſp, 
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Help, help, good People, I am drown'd! for | 
his Fear was ſuch, that he really thought he was HY 
onklog: They took him up, and reſcu'd him 1 
from his Danger, and when he had recover'd 4 
his Spirits he told them the Roguery of the Gyp- q 
Ty. Yet in ſpite of this he went on coura- 
giouſly with his Project, and fell todigging like 
à Fury; and unleſs one of his Neighbours, who 
felt him heaving at the Foundation of his Hoaſe, - 
had interpos' d, he wou'd certainly have overturn'd 
them both. The Story flew over the whole City, 
and even the Boys pointed at him in the Street, 
and upbraided him with his Folly. 5 
THis was what the old Dame aſſign'd as her 
Reaſon for not going to Sev/le. But as the 
Gypſy-Men underſtood: by Andrew that the 
1 Youngſter had good Store of Money about him, 
160 they receiv'd him into their Body very freely, and 
RY offer'd to ptotect and conceal him as long as he 
pPlwkwKͤʒas'd; refalving to leave the Road on the left - 
9108 Fand, and direct their March for /a Mancha, 
. and the Kingdom of Marcia. They call'd him 
=. in then to the Barrack where they held their 
| Council, and told him the gracious Reſolution 
they had taken in his Favour; he thank'd them, 
and gave a hundred Crowns in Gold to be di- 
vided among them. This Donative made them 
more ſoft than Sable. They chang'd his Name - 
from Don Sanchato Clement, by which we ſhall 
always ſtyle him hereafter. Precioſa alone was | 
 forry he continu'd with them; Andreu was alfo : 
ſomething diſturb'd, and repented of his prevail»  * 
ing on him to ſtay, becauſe he imagin'd Cement 
had alter'd his firſt: Intention too lightly and 
without a gab Qccaſion z but the other, as if be 
bad divig'd hi Thoughts, told him den 


—— 
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Things, that he was glad they were going into 
the Kingdom of Murcia, becauſe it was near 

Cartagena, from whence, if the Galleys he ex- 

75 ected were arriv'd there, he might eaſily get a 

Paſſage to Italy. However, in order to watch 
him more narrowly, and diſcover his real Sen- 

: timents, Andreu deſit'd Clement might be his 
Comrade, and Clement receiv'd this officious 
Friendſhip as a ſingular Favour. 1 12 were 
always together, they ſpent largely, the Crowns 

flew briskly about; they ran, they leap'd, they 

danc'd, and pitch'd the Bar better than all the 
reſt of the Bratherbood. The Women- Gypſies, 
admir'd them more than a little, and the Men 


had them in the higheſt Eſteem, - 
TukE x left Efremaadxra, and enter'd la Man— 

cha, advancing by Degrees to the Kingdom of 
Murcia. In all the Villages and Places, thro? 

hich they paſs'd, they had Matches at Ball, 

encing, Ruaniog.LoeplagRtowin the Bar,and 
all other Exerciſes of Strength, Agility and Art; 
in which Andrew and Clement cominually came 
off Conquerors, as Andrew us d before to tri- 
umph alone; and in all this Time, Which was 
above a Month and a half, Clement never had, 
nor ſought to have, an Opportunity of talking 
with Precioſa, till one Day as Andrew and ſhe + 
were together, he join'd in the Converſation; . 
for they call'd to him. The firſt Moment, ſaid 
Prev to him, that you arriv'd in our Quar- 
ter, Clement, I knew you, and the Verſes you 
gave me at Madrid came into my Mind; but I; 
choſe not to a Thing, becauſe I cou'd not 

| tell with what Deſign you came hither; and when 

I underſtood your Mis fortune I was troubled at my 

| Heart, and concluded with myſelf, that as there 


form'd you who he is, and with what Inten- 
to obtain an equal Confidence from the other.) 


count, and for what I ſaid of you, that you were 
pray Heaven proſper you with all the Succeſs 
deſire you will not make Azdrew aſham'd of the 


Meanneſs of his Undertaking, nor repreſent to 
him the Miſchief of his perſevering in this Pro- 


_ penting, 


and giving that Credit to me which I deſerv'd, 
me Witneſs, how I applaùded his happy Choice; 
not to underſtand how far the Power of Beauty 


extends; and as yours exceeds any other in the 


Errors which proceed from ſuch irreſiſtible. 
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are Don Faans in the World who are chang'd | 


to Andrews,» there might be Don Sancho's who E 
transform themſelves under other Names: 1 | 
mention this, becauſe Andre tells me he has in- 


tion he has turn'd Gypſy. (Andre o having in- 
deed open'd his whole Hiſtory to him, in order 


y knowing you, I can aſſure you, has done 
you no ſmall Service, for it was on my Ac- 


admitted ſo eaſily into our Society, where I 


you wiſh. In Requital for which Kindneſs, I' 


feſſion; for tho? I believe his Will is reſign'd 
entirely to mine, I ſhou'd be extremely unealy if 
I ſaw him ſhew even the leaſt Tokens of Re- 
FHINK not, matchleſs Precioſa, anſwer'd 
Clement, that Don Juan diſcoyer'd himſelf to 
me raſhly; I knew him before he ſpoke; his 
Eyes reveal'd to me his Intentions, and I firſt 
told him who he was, and gueſs'd his Paſſion; 


he entruſted me with his Secret, and can bear 
for I am not, Precioſa, of ſo weak a Wit as 
Brightneſs of its Charms, it is a ſufficient Ex- 
cuſe for greater Errors, if they may be call'd 


Cauſes. I thank you, Madam, for what you 
» V have 


, 
7 
oY 
. 
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have ſaid in my Favour, and return it by wiſn- 
ing theſe Amorous Perplexities may have a for- 


tunate Iſſue, and that you may poſſeſs Andrew, 
and Andre m his admir*d Precioſa, with the Con- 


ſient and Approbation of his Parents, that from 


the Union of ſo lovely a Pair may ariſe the 
moſt beautiful Off- ſpring the happy Skill of Na- 


ture can produce. This, Precioſa, ſhall be my 


Deſire, this I ſhall perpetually repeat to Andrew, 
without mentioning any Thing which may di- 
vert him from his juſt and honourable Reſo- 
lution. . 5 | | | 
CLEMENT utter'd this with ſo much Af- 
fection, that Andreu was in Doubt whether he 


ſpoke like a Man in Love, or a zealous Friend; 


for the accurſed Diſtemper of Jealouſy is ſo fan- 
taſtical, that it throws the Lover into Anguiſh 
and Deſpair at the moſt indifferent Circumſtance 
relating to the Object of his Love. His Su- 
ſpicion however was not confirm'd, but he 
truſted more to Precioſa's Kindneſs and Truth 


than to his good Fortune; for Lovers always 


think themſelves unhappy till they have obtain'd 


what they deſire. In ſhort, Azdrew and Clement 


were inſeparable Companions and Boſom- 
Friends, every Thing being made ſafe and eaſy 
by Clement's Integrity, and the Caution and Pru- 


dence of Precioſa, who never gave Andreu any 


Occaſion to be jealous. Clement had a good 
Vein in Poetry, as appear'd by his Verſes to 


 Preciofa, and Andrew was a ſmall Adventurer 


in the Art, and both of them had a Taſte of Mu- 
ſick. It happen'd one Evening, as the Caravan 


fo ny encamp'd in a Valley four Leagues from 


Murcia, the two Aſſociates were converſing to- 


4 gether, Azdrew ſitting at the Foot of a Cork- 


Tree, 
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Tree, and Clement under an Oak; when being 
invited by the Silence of the Night, Andrew be- 
gon and Clement anſwer'd, and they fang the 


* 


lowing: Verſes. 


Clement, behold you Starry Veil 
Unfolded on the Face of Night, 
Whoſe glittering Spiendors ſcarcely fail 
To rival Day's refulgent Light. 
Then, if thy Wit can reach ſo high, 
Ti enchanting Form then may ſt divine, 
Where ev'ry Grace ftrikes ev'ry Eye, 
Aud Beauty brigbteft Glories ſhine. 


Fair Beauty's brigbtoſt Gloraes ſuiue 
In Preciofa's finiſh d Face; 
In her the Graces all combine, 
And Virtze doubles ev'ry Grace. 
Whatever Pen attempts her Praiſe, 
Hlarmonious flows the ready Rhime; 
| The happy Subject tunes er PT 
Unequel'd, ſoothing and ſublime. 


bk Andrew. 
Unequal d, ſoothing and ſublime 
I er'ry Song that ſounds her Name, 
See how my E Nambers climb 
By that iuſpir d, and purchaſe Fame, 
With pleaſing Rapture and Surprize, 
 _JMiyVerſe her ic Name Pall bear 
Triumphant thro' the liſtning Skies, 
To teach it to the rolling Sphere. 


Clement. 
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18 Clement. 
To teach it to the rolling Sphere, 
. Becomes à gladed Lover's Art 
Th” applauding Heav' ns tranſported hear, 
And in the Concert bear a Part. 
| The mellow Muſick of the ſame, 
n Earth re-echo' d, fhail control 
All Hearts, rebounding at her Name 
Which charms the Senſes and the Soul. © 


ENT OIL 
It charms the Senſes and the Soul, 
To hear the Syrene's warbling Voice 
Carol her Song ; her Accents troll 
So ſweetly, Heaw'n and Earth rejoyce. 
Such, Precioſa, thow art founa, 
That Beauty is thy loweſt Praiſe; 
My dear Delight, ſerenely crown'd 
MWitb Honour, Goodneſs, ev'ry Grace. 


: e 
With Honour, Goodneſs, ev'ry Grace, 
Thy Mind is furniſh'd, Gypſy fair; 
Mild Zephyr-Breeze, that covly plays, 
Sweet Freſhneſs of ſoft Morning Air; 
Smart Lightning-Blaze, by which with Art 
Love fires to Flame a Breaſt of Snow, 
= KeenShaft, which wornas the foghing Heart 
KH ith Pleaſure from his Sportful Bow. 


Tur Friend and the Lover wou'd not have 
given over ſo ſoon, but perceiving from behind 
the Voice of Preciaſa, Who had liſten'd all the 
while, they ſtop'd to hearken; and without ſtir- 

ring from the Place, gave the deepeſt 3 

while 


— — — — — 
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while with the utmoſt Grace, ( whether ſhe in- 
vented it on the Spot, or it was compos'd for 
her ſome Time before, is uncertain) She' ſung 
the following Song, as if it had been in Anſwer 
to theirs. TREES | 


In its intrinſic Wort 


And boaſt as real 


Aud Something in my own I find 
Which bids me 40 e 4 5 _ 


My Virtue on my low Eftate 
A Golden Luſtre richly ſheds, _ 
And Wealth and Fandy Titles great, 


exceeas. 


My quiet Boſom never ſighs, 
That I am lov'd or prats' * none; 
The Peace my chearful Mind enjoys, 


| Depenas upon myſelf alone. 


My honeſt Heart, renouncing Ill, 
Is natively to Truth inclin d 
And watchful Heav'n, indulgent ſtill, 


Will guide my Fortune, and be kind. 


_ Fain wowud I ſee, if Beauty's Pow'r 
Can boaſt the high Prerogative 
To be accepted for a Dow'r, 


And of it ſelf Promotion give. 


IF Souls are equal, as "tis ſaid, 


A Peaſant's then may nobly vye 


With Monarch . in Pomp array dl, 
Dignity. 


gher Fate; 
Tho' Love and Greatneſs iu aue Mind 


_ Con'd never yet erect their Seat. 


HRE Precioſa gave off; and Andrew and le- 
ment went to meet her; there paſs'd a very in- 
genious Converſation between the three, and 


Precioſa 


N S . * 
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Precioſa diſcover'd in her Diſcourſe her accu- 
ſtom'd Diſcretion, Virtue and Wit, inſomuch 
that Clement fully excus'd Andrew's Deſign, tho? 
till now he thought it was a mad Folly of Youth, 
and not a prudent Action. In the Morning the 
Society remov'd to a Place within the Juriſ- 
diction of Murcia, three Leagues from the City, 
where a Misfortune befel Andreu, which had 
tike to have colt him his Lifſ0wweue 
. Havixse at their Arrival in theſe Parts left 
Pledges of Plate and other Things, according to 
Cuſtom, in the Magiltrate's Hands, Precioſa, 


ber Grand-Mother, and Chriſtina, with two other 


Gypſy-Wenches, and Clement and Andrew, took 
up their Lodging in an Inn kept by a rich Wi- 
dow, who had a Daughter between ſeventeen 
and eighteen Years old, more wanton than 
handſome, and who was call'd Iuana Carducha, 
Upon ſeeing the Gypſies dance, the Devil took 
Poſſeſſion of her, and ſhe fell ſo furiouſly in 
Love with Andrew, that ſhe reſolv'd to let him 
know it, and marry him, if he lik'd it, tho? all her 
Relations were againſt it ever ſo much. Ac- 
cordingly ſhe watch'd for an Opportunity to 
ſpeak to him, and finding him in a Yard where 
he was gone to look after a Couple of Colts, 
ſhe made up to him, and in all Haſte to avoid 
being ſeen, Andrew, ſaid ſhe, (for ſhe had 
learn'd his Name) I am a Virgin, and alſo rich, 
and my Mother has never another Child beſide 
me; this Inn is her own; ſhe has likewiſe fe- 
veral Vineyards, and two Houſes more, as good 
as this. If you like me for your Wife, I am at 
your Service; Your Anſwer, immediately; and 
if you have any Diſcretion in you, erm Bay 
Bede ee ffer, 
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Offer, and I wilf make your Fortune for 


1 : ANDREVV wes amar'd at Cardncha's Pro- 
ofal, and anſwer'd her preſently, as the defir'd; 
Madam, faid he, I am engag'd, and have given 
my Promiſe; for we Gypfies always marry a- 
mong our ſelves. Heaven requite you for the 
| Favour you deſign'd to do me, and of which T 
am very unworthy. Carducha was within two 
(| Fingers Breadth of dropping down dead at this 
{| cruel Anſwer of Andrew. She wou'd have re- 
dB it, but ſeeing ſome of the Gypfy- 
Wenches coming into the Yard, the ſtruck a- 
way haſtily in a Rage, with a full Reſolution to 
revenge herfelf if ſhe were able. Azdrew, like 
à wiſe Man, reſolv'd to quit the Place, and get 
out of the Way of the Temptation the Devil 
had laid for him; for by Carducha's Eyes hjůe 
plainly faw ſhe wou'd have yielded her Perſon | 
1 to him at Diſcretion without the Security of | 
i Marriage; he had no Mind to venture himſelf 
j with her ſingly in the Liſts, and therefore he 
| l beg*d the Brotherhood to change their Quarters 
. that Night. ' They, who always obey'd him, 
fell to work out of hand, and taking up their 


— 
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ods 
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| :Ptetges, mov'd off inthe Evening. 
[| AR DLC HA ſeeing Andrew was depart- 
| ing, who carty'd with him thebetter Half of her 
f Soul, and that ſhe had no Time allow'd her to 

Tolicite her Suit, contriv'd to detain him by 
Force, fince the cou'd not ſtay him by Love. 


| With all the Diligence, Cunning and Privacy 
therefore her wicked Intention cou'd inſpire, | 
ſhe convey'd into Andrew's Baggage, which ſhe | 
knew fromthe reſt, a very rich Coral, * two 
„ 5 ilver 
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Silver Plates, with ſome other Trinkets of her 
own; and the Gypſies had ſcarcely left the Inn, 
when ſhe ſet up her Note, and roar'd out that the 
Gypſies had ſtolen her Jewels. The Officers 
and awhole Army of Rabble came running in at 
the Cry; the Gypſies made a Halt, and ſwore 
every one that they had ftolen nothing, and 
offer'd to open their Baggage. The old Mother- 
Gypſy was very_uneaſy at this, as fearing Pre- 
ciſa's Toys and Andrew's Clothes which ſhe 
kept with great Secreſy and Care, ſhou'd come 
to Light in the Search. But the modeſt Car- 
duchu ſoon prevented any Miſchief; for- after 
they had examin'd one Bundle, ſhe ask'd which 
was the Pack that belong'd to the Gypſy the fine 
Dancer, becauſe fhe had ſeen him go into her 
Chamber twice; and perhaps he had the Things. 
Andreu underſtood het Meaning: Madam, ſaid 
he, this is my Wallet, and this is my Beaſt ; if 
ou find what you want either in that or in him, 
I will pay for it ſeven times over, beſide ſub- 
jecting my ſelf to the Puniſhment the Law has 
appointed for Thieves. > [ES 
Fur Officers ran directly to his Portman- 
teau, and pull'd out the ſtolen Goods in a trice; 
at which Azdrew ſtood fo altoniſh'd and con- 
founded that he look'd like a Statute of Stone, 

_ without a Voice. Did not I ſuſpect right? 
cry'd Carducha triumphing ; What an impudent 
Thief lies hid under that honeſt Face? The 
Alcayde, who was preſent, began to pour a 
thouſand Reproaches on Andrew and all the 

_ Gypſies, calling them publick Robbers, and 
Highwaymen. Azdrew was dumb all the while, 
and in the higheft Amazement, and never ſu- 
ſpected the Treachery of Carducha. Juſt then, 
Vol, V. 8 E Cane 
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came up to him a ſurly Raskal of a Soldier, 


8 Alcayde's Nephew, How this Whoreſon 


Dog of a Gypſy, ſays he, looks after his Ro- 
guery? I will lay a Wager he skrews up his 
Chops now, anddenies he ſtole the Things, tho? 


they are found upon him. It were a good Deed 


to ſend them all to the Galleys. Such aScoun- 


dril as this wou'd be better employ'd in ſerving 


the King at the Oar, than in going about from 


Place to Place to Dance and Filch, where ever 


he comes. By the Faith of a Soldier, I'll give 
him a Buffet that ſhall lay him ſprawling. He 
{aid no more, but lifting up his Hand, ſtruck 
Andreu ſo hearty a Blow, that he waken'd him 
from his Trance, and made him remember he 


Was Don Juan, and not Azdrew the Gypſy : He 


flew at the Soldier in an Inſtant, and with much 


Nimbleneſs and more Paſſion ſnatch'd his Sword 


out of the Scabbard, and plung'd it in his Body, 
and laid him dead on the Spot. a 
THE People roar'd out, the Alcayde ſtorm'd; 


Precioſa fainted, and Andrew was griev'd to ſee 


her ſwoon; all the Cry was, Seize the Mur- 
derer. The Confuſion multiply'd, the Noiſe 
increas'd, and Andreu neglected his own De- 
fence to ſuccour Precioſa. 


zy*d thither till the next Day, in which Time 


Andrew ſuffer'd infinite Martyrdoms and 3 
1 j 


8 
2 * © 508 


It happen'd that 
Clement was not in the Broil, for he was march'd 
on before with Part of the Baggage. Ina Word, 

Andreu had ſo many upon him, that they, ſoon 

maſter'd him, and fetter'd him with a Couple of 
heavy Irons; the Alcayde wou'd have hang'd 
him up directly, if it had been in his Power, but 

| he was oblig'd to ſend him to Murcia, as be- 
longing to that Juriſdiction. He was not car- 


* + 
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from the Alcayde and his Officers, and the 


People of the Place. The Alcayde alſo ſeiz'd 
all the Gypſies, Male and Female, he cou'd find, 
tho? ſeveral of them fled, and among them Ce- 
ment, who was afraid of being known. At 


length the Alcayde having drawn up a Report of 


the Caſe, enter'd into Murcia with a long Train 


of Gypſies, and Officers and People with Arms, 


and in the midſt of them Precioſa, and poor An- 
2 ty'd upon a Mule with Fetters on his 

!.. ˙ m lr ̃— ub. ⅛ RER 
IHE whole City, having heard of the Sol- 


dier's Death, ſwarm'd out to ſee the Priſoners. 


Precioſa's Beauty was ſuch that Day, that not 
one who beheld her, but bleſs'd her; and the 


Rumour of her Charms reaching the Ears of the 
Corregidor's Lady, ſhe was deſirous to ſee her, 


and prevail'd with her Husband not to ſend her 


to Gaol with the others. Andrew was beſtow'd 


in a narrow Dungeon, the Blindneſs of which, 
and the Want of the Light of Prec:oſa's Charms, 
made ſuch an Impreſſion on him, that he thought 


he ſhou'd never come out thence, unleſs to his 


FUF Tm 3 
PR ECIOSA was carry'd to the Corre- 
gidor's, with her Grand-Mother: As ſoon as 


the Lady ſaw her, ſhe ſaid ſhe was juſtly com- 


mended for her Beauty, and going to her, em- 
brac'd her tenderly, and cou'd not be ſatisfy d 


With looking on her. She ask'd the Grand- 


Mother, how old ſhe was; Fifteen Years, an- 
ſwer'd ſhe, and two Months, neither more nor 


leſs. The ſame Ape, ſaid the Lady, with my 
page Conſtanga. This Child, alas, brings mY 


isfortune to my Mind. At this, Precioſa 
taking hold on the Lady's Hands, and kiſſing 
F thein 
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them repeatedly, bath'd them in her Tears. 
Madam, faid ſhe, the Gypſy who is in Priſon 
is not in Fault, for he was provok'd; they call'd 
him Thief, but he is not one; they ſtruck him 
on the Face, which has ſuch an Aſpe& that it 


| ſhews the Goodneſs of his Mind. By Heaven, 


and by yourſelf, Madam, I entreat yau procure 


he may have Juſtice done him, and that my Lord 
the Corregidor may not be haſty to execute on 


him the Puniſhment the Laws ordain. If my 


Beauty has given me any Favour with - you, 


preſerve it by preſerving the Priſoner, for my 
Life will end with his. He is to be my Hus- 
band, tho* juft and honourable Impediments 


have delay'd our Marriage, and we have not yet 


join'd our Hands. If Money is wanted to pro- 


cure his Pardon, our Company will ſell by Pub- 
lick Out- ery all they have, and give even more 


than ſhall be demanded. I beg, Madam, if you 


Know what Love is, if you have ever expe- 


rienc'd it, or ſtill bear it to your Husband, have 


| Pity on me, who love mine with the utmoſt 


Tenderneſs and Virtue. - fol = 
ALL the while. ſhe was ſpeaking, ſhe did not 
let go the Lady's Hands, nor take off her Eyes 


from her, but look'd earneſtly on her, and 


pour'd down Streams of bitter and affectin 


Tears. The Lady alſo held her faſt by the 


Hands, and gaz'd on her with the like Emotion 
and equal Tears. In the midſt of this, the Cor- 
regidor coming into the Room, and ſeeing bis 


Wife and Precioſa weeping, and claſping each 


other, he was furptiz'd as well at their Lamen- 
tation as at Precioſa's Beauty. He enquir'd the 
Occaſion of this Sorrow ; and the Anſwet Pre- 
cioſa made him, was to teleaſe his Lady's Hands, 
„ „% ae ow | and 
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and run and embrace his Feet; Mercy, my Lord, 
faid ſhe, Mercy; if my Husband dies, 1 cannot 
live; he has no Crime; or if he has, let the Pu- 
niſhment light on me. If this cannot be, at 
leaſt delay the Sentence, till all poſſible Ways 


_ aretry'd to help him, for as he did not offend 
thro' Malice, Heaven perhaps will befriend 


aim, and procure his Deliverance. 
THE Corregidor was ſtruck with new our- 


prize to hear the diſcreet Expreſſions of the Little 
_ Gypſy; and if it had not beef; ſhewing Tokens of 


Weakneſs, had alſo melted into Tears. 

ALL this while the old Gyply was pon- 
dering ſeveral Things of Importance in her 
Thoughts, and after long RefleQion and Con- 
fideration of the whole, I beg your Worſhips,; 


laid ſhe to the Corregidor and his Lady, to ſtay 


2 little, and I will find a way to make theſe 


Lamentations end in Joy, tho? it coſt me my 


Life; and thus ſaying, ſhe ruſh'd ſpeedily out of 
the Room, leaving them confounded at her 


Words. Never till ſhe came back did Precisſa 
ſtop her Tears, nor ceaſe her Intreaties for her. 
Husband, deſigning, if ſhe cou'd gain Time, to 


inform his Father of the Caſe, that he might 


come and uſe his Intereſt to fave him. 


Tre old Gypſy return'd with a little Ca- 
binet under her Arm, and defir'd the Corregidor 
and his Lady to withdraw into another Room, 
becauſe ſhe had Things of mighty Moment to 
{ay to them in private. The Corregidor fancy- 


ing ſhe wanted to diſcover ſome. of their Thefts, 


in order to induce him to ſhew the Priſoner Fa- 
vour, preſently retir'd with her and his Wife in- 
to his Chamber; when the Woman falling on 
her Knees before them, If the good News I am 

E 3 ding 
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going to tell your Worſhips, ſaid ſhe, ſhall not 


merit a Pardon for the great Offence I formerly 


committed, I am ready here to ſuffer whatever 
you ſhall pleaſe to inflict on me. But before J 


make my Confeſſion, I beg Leave to ask whe- 
ther you know theſe Jewels; and producing the 
Cabinet in which were Precioſa's Jewels, ſhe de- 


liver'd it into the Corregidor's Hands; who 
open'd it, and diſcover'd a Child's Trinkets 
and Toys, but cou'd not apprehend what they 


fignify'd; his Lady alſo view'd them, but under- 
ſtood them as little, and only ſaid, they were 


_ Ornaments that belong'd to ſome young Girl. 
True, ſaid the Gypſy, and the written Paper 


you ſee among them will ſhew what Child's 
they are. The Corregidor open'd it haſtily, and 


read as follows: The Name of this Girl is 
Donna Conſtanca de Azevedo y de Meneſſes; 
her Mother is Donna Guiomar de Meneſles, 


aud her Father Don Fernando de Azevedo, a 


; Knight of the Order of Calatrava ; ſhe diſap- 


pear'd on Aſcenſion-Day, at Erght of the Glock 
in the Morning, in the Year 1595. The Child 


| bad on the Ornaments which are kept in this 


Box. 

Tu Lady had ſcarcely heard the Paper read, 
when ſhe knew the Things, and clapping them 
to her Mouth, kiſs'd them over and over, and 


fell into a Swoon. The got ran to help 
y 


her, inſtead of asking the Gypſy for his Daugh- 
ter; and when ſhe came to herſelf, Bleſſed Wo- 
man, cry'd ſhe, rather an Angel than a Gypſy, 
where is the Owner, the dear Child I mean, to 


Whom theſe Toys belong? Here Madam, an- 
1wer'd ſhe, in your Houſe, the Gypſy-Girl, who 
drew the Tears from your Eyes, is the Owner, 


and 
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andis unqueſtionably your Daughter; for I ſtole 


her away from your Houſe in Madrid, the Day 


and Hour mention'd in that Paper, 
THe poor Lady hearing this, flew breathlefs 


to the Hall where ſhe had left Precioſa, and 
found her ſtill weeping heartily with her Dam- 
ſels and Servants, gather'd about her. She ran 


to her, and without ſaying any Thing, unlac'd 
her Boſom at once, and ſearch'd whether ſhe 


had a ſmall Mark under her left Pap, like a 
White Mole, which was born with her, and 


there it was, tho* grown larger by Time. She 
pull'd off her Stocking with equal Hurry, and 


diſcover'd a Foot of Snow and Ivory as deli- 


cate as if form'd by Art; ſhe found what ſhe 


look'd after, namely the little Toe and that next 
to it join'd together by a ſlender Piece of Fleſh, 


which had not been ſeparated in her Infancy for 


fear of putting her to pain. The Breaſt, the 
Toes, the Trinkets, the particular Day of ſteal- 


ing her, the old Woman's Confeſſion, and the 


. Surpriſe and Gladneſs both Parents felt in them- 


ſelves when they firſt ſaw her, fully convinc'd 


the Lady that Precioſa was her Daughter; taking 
her therefore in her Arms ſhe haſten'd back to 


the Room where her Husband was with the 


 Grand-Mother Gypſy. 


' PRECIOSA, who underſtood not the 


Meaning of all this Buſtle about her, was con 


founded, eſpecially when fhe ſaw herſelf in the 


Arms of the Lady, who gave her a hundred 


Kiſſes. Donna Euiomar bringing her lovely 


Charge to her Husband, and delivering her out 
of her Arms into his, Receive, my Lord, ſaid 
_ the, your Daughter Conſtanpa; for this is cer- 
tainly ſhe; nor can you "oflib 


ly doubt it; I have . 
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ſeen the Toes which grow together, and the 


Mark on her Breaſt; and what is more, my 


Soul told me it was the ſame, the very Inſtant 
my Eyes beheld her. I doubt it not, anſwer'd 
the Corregidor, holding Prec:oſa in his Arms, 
for I have felt the ſame Impre ſſions on my Mind 


as you did in yours. Such a ſtrange Combina- 


tion of particular Circumſtances cou'd happen 
only by a Miracle? | | - 
 T ne whole Family was afſtoniſh'd, and ask'd 


one another what was the Matter, and were all 
very wide of the Mark in their Gueſles; for 


how cou'd they imagine the Little Gypſy was 
their Maſter's Daughter? The Corregidor de- 
fir'd his Wife, and Precioſa, and the old Gypſy 
to keep the Thing ſecret, till he ſhou'd make it 
known; and told the old Woman he forgave 
her the Crime ſhe had committed in ſtealing his 
Child, ſince the Atonement of having thus re- 


ſtor'd her Geſery'd a greater Keward ; that the 
only Thing which troubled him was that fince 


ſhe knew Precz9ſa's Quality, ſhe had eſpous'd 


ner to a Gypſy, and eſpecially one who was a 
Thief and a Murderer. My Lord, ſaid Pre- 


cioſa at this, he is no Gypſy, nor a Thief; tho? 
Indeed he is a Murderer; but it was of a Man 
who violated his Honour; and he cou'd not do 
leſs, than vindicate it by killing him. How! 
is he not a Gypſy, Child? ſaid Donna Cuiomar: 


Ihe old Woman then briefly related to them Aa- 


drew*s Hiſtory, appriſing them that he was the 
Son of Don Franciſco de Carcamo, Knight of the 


Order of St. Jago, and was call'd Dos Juan de 


Carcamo, of the ſame Order, and that ſhe had 
his Knight's Habit in her Baggage, which he 
pull'd off to put on the Dreſs of a Gypſy. _ 
a 
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told them alſo the Compact between Precioſa 
and Don Juan, to paſs twp Years of I'ryal, be- 
fore they marry'd, and extoll'd the Virtue of 
both, and the obliging Diſpoſition of Don Juan. 
The Corregidor and his Lady were as much 
ſarpriz'd at this as at the Recovery of -their 
Daughter, and the Corregidor. order'd the Wo- 
man to fetch Don Juan's Cloaths. She went 
for them, and came back with a Gypſy Man who 
brought them; and while ſne was gone, her 
Parents ask'd Precioſa a thouſand Queſtions, to 
all which ſhe anſwer'd fo prudently and with ſo 
good a Grace, that they wou'd have-been ina- 
mour'd of her tho” they had not known ſhe was 
their own. Daughter. They ask'd her whither 
ſhe had an Affection for Don F#an; Not more, 


ſhe reply'd, than ſhe was oblig'd to have out of 


_ Gratitude to one, who had condeſcended to be; 
come a Gypſy for her ſake: but that her Gra- 
tiude ſnou'd extend no farther than they thought 


fit to allow. Say no more, cry*d her Father, 


my Dear Precieſa, for I will have that Name 
continn'd, in Remembrance of thy 2 been 
loſt, and fonnd again; and as I am thy E 


1 will undertake to put thee in a Condition 


that thou ſhalt not be aſham'd of thy Birth. +. 


 PRECIOQS A figh'd when ſhe heard this; 
and her Mother, who was a ſenſible Lady, and 


very well knew it was for Love of Don Faan, 


My Lord, ſaid ſhe to her Husband, ſince Don. 
Juan is of fo good a Family, and has ſuch @ 


Kindneſs for our Daughter, we ſhall not do a- 
mils in marrying her to him. We have found 


ber but this Moment, ſaid he, and wou'd you 
have us loſe her again immediately? Let us en- 
E joy 


at her, 
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joy ber a little, for when ſhe is marry'd ſhe will 
not be ours, but her Husband's. Very right, 


anſwer'd Donna Guiomar; but give Orders 
however to have Don Juan brought hither, for 
he is certainly thruſt into the Dungeon. He is 
there undoubtedly, ſaid Precioſa, for they wou'd 
never put a Thief, a Murderer, and eſpecially a 
Gypſy, in a better Place. I will go and ſee 
him, anſwer'd the Corregidor, in order to take 
his Confeſſion; and I charge you all onee more, 
let no Body know this Affair, till I pleaſe; and 
embracing Precioſa, he went directly to the 
Priſon, and enter'd the Dungeon where Don 
Juan lay, without ſuffering any one to go in 


with him. He ſound him with both his Legs in 


the Stocks, and with Manacles on his Hands, 
and the Fetters ſtill on his Feet. The Place was 
dark; but he caus'd a Window to be open'd at 
the Top, which let in ſome glimmering Light: 
as ſoon as he perceiv'd the Priſoner; tw is it 
Friend? ſaid the Corregidor, I wiſh J had all'the 
Gypſies in Spain as faſt, that I might finiſh them 
all in a Day, as Nero wiſh'd to have ſerv'd the 
People of Komee at a ſingle ſtroke. Underſtand, 
Thief of Quality, I am the Corregidor of this 
City, and am come to know whether it is true 
that a young Gypſy-Girl.who was taken in 
your Company, is your Spouſe. 

ANDREW, hearing this, imagin'd the 


Corregidor muſt certainly be in Love himſelf 
with Precioſa; for Jealouſy is of a ſubtile 


Nature, and infinuates fwiftly thro? any Bo- 
dies, without breaking or dividing them. How- 
ever he made Anfwer, If ſhe has faid I am 
her Husband, it is true; and if ſhe has ſaid I 
D 1 am 
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am not, it is true; for it is impoſſible Precioſa 
ſhou'd tell a Lye. Is ſhe ſo careful of ſpeak- 


ing Truth? ſaid the Corregidor; that is no 
little Thing, I aſſure you, in a Gypſy. In 
ſhort, my worthy Youth, ſhe ſays ſhe is your. 


Wife, but that ſhe has not yet given you her 


Hand. But hearing that by the Nature of your. 
Crime, you are to dye for it, ſhe has intreated 


me that you may be marry'd to her before your 


Execution, becauſe ſhe has a ſtrange Defire of 
being the Widow of ſo great a Villain, Since 


it is fo, I beg your Honour, ſaid Azdrew, 


that according to her Requeſt and my own, I 


may marry her, and I ſhall go into the other 


World contented, if I am firſt made hers. . 
Certainly, ſaid the Corregidor, you love her 
in no ſmall Degree; So much, anfwer'd Au- 
drew, that it is impoſſible to expreſs it. In a 
Word, Sir, my Caſe is this; I kill'd the Man 
who went to rob me of my Honour; I ad- 
mire this Gypſy, and ſhall dye _— I. 
dye in her Favour; and I am ſure 
fail of that of Heaven, for both of us have ob- 
ſerv'd our Promiſe very ſincerely. 1 ſhall 
ſend for you to-night, reply'd the Gorregi- 
dor, to my Houſe, where you ſhall be marry'd : 
to Precioſa; and to-morrow you ſhall be 
hang'd at Noon; by which I'ſhall at once ful- 
fill what Juſtice demands, and what you both 
_ defire. Andreu thank'd him; and the Corre-- 
gidor return'd home, and gave his Wife an Ae- 
count of the Converſation between him and 
Don Juan, and of the Scheme he deſign'd to 
r _ MO * 
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In the Time he was abſent Precioſa related 
to her Mother the whole Hiſtory of her Life, 
and how ſhe had all along beliey'd herſelf to be 
a Gypſy, and that the old Woman was her 
Grand-Mother, but that ſhe always found her 
Spirit very much above the Condition of a Gyp- 


y. Her Mother delir'd her ingenuouſly to con- 


feſs whether ſhe did not love Don Juan de 


Carcamo. She bluſh'd, and turning down her 


Eyes on the Ground, reply'd, that conſidering 
herſelf as a Gypſy, and that ſhe ſhou'd better 
her Fortune in marrying a Knight of ſo noble 
an Order as Don Faan de Carcamo, and having 
had Experience of his good Temper and vir- 
tuous Behaviour, ſhe had ſometimes look'd on 
him with Eyes of Affection; but as ſhe had de- 
clar'd before, ſhe had no Inclination which was 
not entirely ſubmitted to her Parents Pleaſure. 
Tun Night came, and about the Hour of 
Ten Andrew was brought out of the Priſon; 


his Hand-Cuffs and Fetters were taken off, in- 


ſtcad of which he was loaded with one large 
Chain, which from Head to Foot encumber'd 
his whole Body. In this. manner he arriv'd at 
the Corregidor's Houſe, unſeen. of any beſide 
thoſe who conducted him, and was carry'd into 
2 Room by himſelf, where they left him; and 
preſently enter'd a Prieſt, who exhorted him to 


confeſs himſelf becauſe he was to dye the next 


Day. I am very willing, anſwer'd Andreu, to 


make my Confeſſion; but I beg I way ficſt be 
marry'd, yet alas, if they vouchſafe me that 
Grace, a wretched Bridal Bed awaits me. 
_ DONNA Gmomar, who underſtood her Hus- 
band's Deſign, told him, he frighted Don Juan 
| | 100 
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too much, and that he oughtto abate his Terror, 
for it might coſt him his Life. "The Corregidor 
approv'd her Advice, and ſtepping into the Room, 
acquainted the Prieſt, that the Priſoner mult firſt 
be marry'd to Precioſa his Siſter-Gypſy; that 
afterwards he ſnou'd confeſs himfelf, and with 
his whole Heart implore the Mercy of Heaven, 
which often ſhews it at a Time when Hopes 
are Ge... e een 
ANDRE was then led into a Hall, where 
were only Donna Guiomar, the Cortegidor, 
r env Domeſtics. But when Pre- 

cioſa ſaw Don Fuan ſhack led with ſuch a weigh- 
ty Chain, and with a wan Countenance, and 
with Eyes which look'd as if he had been 
weeping, ſhe hid her Face-and lean'd upon her 
Mother's Arm, who ſtood-clofe by her. Don't 
be troubled, Child, ſaid ſhe, embracing her, for 
every Thing you ſee will end to your Satis- 
faction and Advantage. But as Precioſa was 
not in the Secret, ſhe cou'd not be comforted, 
and the old Grandmother-Gypſy was in a dread- 
ful Fright, and the By-Standers were in Suſpence 
for the Iſſue. kT; Cds 28711944 
Masrer Cutate, faid the Corregidor, theſe 
are the two Gypfies you are to marry. That is 
not 26 be done, anſwer'd the Prieſt, tiH ſome 
certain Circumftances are firſt ſettled which are 
neceſſary in a Caſe of this nature. Where have 
the Banns been publiſh'd? Where is the Licenſe 
of my Superior the Vicar ? For without theſe 
Preliminaries there can be no Marriage. I pro- 
teſt I never thought of it, ſaid the Corregidor; 
but I will undertake to procure a Licenſe from 
the Vicar, Till J ſee it, anfwer'd the Curate, 
you 
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you muſt excuſe me, Gentlefolk; and without 
faying another Word, to prevent any Scandal 
he quitted the Room, and left them all in Con- 
fuſion. The Friar has done very well, cry'd 
the Corregidor, and perhaps this is the Appoint- 
ment of Heaven that Azdrew's Puniſhment may 
de delay'd : for he muſt be marry'd to Precioſa 
before he ſuffers, and the Banns muſt firſt be 
publiſh'd, which will give him farther Time, and 
Time is wont to bring the greateſt Troubles to a 
pleaſant Conclufion. I defire thereforeto know 
of Andrew, that if Fortune ſo orders it, that 
without theſe Frights and Fears he becomes 
Precioſa's Husband, whether he ſhall eſteem him- 
ſelf happy in a aa the Gentleman-Gypſy, 
or Don Juan de Carcamo. OR | 
As ſoon as Azareu heard himſelf call'd by 
his Name, Since Precioſa, ſaid he, has not kept 
within the Bounds of Silence, but has diſco- 
ver'd who I am, I avow it freely, that tho“ I 
were Monarch of the World, I ſhou'd value 
the Bleffing of having her ſo highly, that it 
wou'd anſwer al: my Wiſhes, and I ſhou'd not 
preſume to deſire any other Happineſs beſide it, 
except that of Heaven. For this noble Diſpo- 
fition of Mind, which you have ſhewn, Don 
Juan de Carcamo, ſaid the Corregidor, Prectoſg 
ſhall ſoon be made your lawful Wife; Igive her 


to you now, and preſent her to you as the chief 


Joy and Comfort of my Family, my Life and 
my Soul; prize her as highly as you ſay, for in 


ber I give you Donna Conſtanca de Meneſſes, 


my only Child, who, if ſhe equals you in Love, 
is not inferior to you in Birth. 


ANDREW 
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ANDRE ſtood amaz'd at this unexpected 
Favout and Affection, and Donna Guiomar in 
few Words inform'd him of the ſtealing of her 
Daughter, and her Recovery, and of the evident 
Tokens the old Gypſy-Woman had given of the 
Fact, which encreas'd Don Juan's Surprize and 
Wonder. But giving Vent to his Joy he em- 
brac'd his new Kindred, calling them his Pa- 
rents and Rulers, he kiſs'd his Prec:oſa's Hand, 
who with Tears of Modeſty and Gladneſs ask'd 
him for his. = | | | 
TE Secret took Wind, for the Servants 
ſoon blaz'd it abroad; and as ſoon as the Al- 
cayde heard the News, he ſaw there was an End 
of his Revenge, fince the Rigour of the Law 
cou'd not take place on the Son- in- Law of the 
Corregidor. Don Juan put on his own Cloaths, . 
which were deliver'd to him by the Gypſy, and 
his Impriſonment was chang'd to Liberty, and 
his Fetters of Iron to Chains of Gold; and the 
Sorrow of the Gypſies in the Priſon into Joy, 
for they were releas'd the next Day. The 
Soldier's Unkle receiv'd a Promiſe of two 
thouſand Ducats, to let fall his Suit and not 
proſecute Den Juan; who did not forget his 
Companion Clement. He ſent to enquire after 
him, but he cou'd not be found; and they heard 
NO Tidings of him, till four Days after they 
- underſtood he had embark'd on one of thoſe 
} two Genoeſe Veſlels in the Port of Cartagena, 
V hich he ſaid belong'd to his Unkle. = 
{4 THE Corregidor told Don Juan he was cer- 
tainly inform'd that his Father Don Franciſco de 
Carcamo was appointed to ſucceed him as Cor- 
regidor of that City, and that it wou'd be pro- 


ger 
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per to wait for his Arrival, that the Wedding 
might be celebrated with his Conſent and Ap- 
probation. Don Juan anſwer'd, that he was 
latisfy'd his Father wou'd not diſagree to what 
he had concluded, and above all, that his E- 
ſpouſals with Precioſa ought to be perform'd 
without Delay. The Archbiſhop granted a 
Licence, and allow'd that one Publication of 
the Banns ſhou'd be ſufficient. As the Corre- 
gidor was rag well belov'd, the City made I}- 
Tuminations, Bull-Feaſts, and Tiltings on the 
Occaſion; the old Gypſy-Woman continu'd in 
the Family, not having the Heart to leave her 
Grand-Gaughter Preciaſa. The News of the 
Little Gypſy's Adventures and Marriage 
were carry'd to Court; and Don franciſco de 
 Carcamo undetſtood that his Son was the Gypſy- 
Bridegroom, and Precioſa the Bride, for the 
ſake of whoſe Beauty he excus'd the Extrava- 
gance of his Son, for he had given hin over for 
loſt, having heard that he was not gone to 
Flanders, He was alſo ſatisfy'd the more, be- 
cauſe he. perceiv'd he was marry'd into the Fa- 
mily of ſo conſiderable and rich a Cavalier as 
Don Fernando de Azevedo, He ſet out wi 
all Speed to ſee his Daughter-in-Law, and his 
Son, and arriv'd within twenty Days at Mar- 
cia; when the Sports were renew'd and the 
Wedding obſerv'd in Form; and the Story of 
the happy Pair was repeated to him at large. 
The Poets of the Place, which cou'd boaſt 
ſeveral good ones, prepar'd to record the 
ſtrange Adventures and unparallel'd Beauty of 
the Little Gypſy ; which was deſcrib'd ſo by 
the famous Licenciate Pogo, that the Renown 
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of Preci:ſa will live in his Verſes as long as 
Time endures. I had forgot to mention, that 
the amorous Carducha own'd to the Judge 


ſhe had accus'd Andre falſely, and confeſs'd j 
her Love and her Crime, which paſs'd unpu- - 
niſd; for in the common Joy of theſe happy 

Nuptials Vengeance was extinguiſh'd, and ö 
Mercy triumph'd. | 4 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
It may be thought ſomething extraordinary to 
find Engliſh Perſons appearing in an Italian 
Maſquerade; yet confidering: that moſt of the 
noble Families concern'd in theſe Memoirs may - 
. be flill _ in their great and honourable De- 
ſcendants, 1 ſhall williwgly take the Hint from 
the Original, and leave -'s Names juſt as they 
come from him; even without the Key which | 
he has given us at the End of his Book. He | 
tells the Reader that there is more of Trath than 1 
Fiction in theſe Adventures; and if ſo, as he 
word have dome ill to blaxon them to the World 
iu real Titles; I ſhould do worſe, if I did 
not take Care t) keep the ſame method of Se- 
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˖ Sz; HO the Reign of Henrico the 2 
4 „fourth was continually harraſs'd 6 
3 with the Oppoſition of contend- 

4. ing Parties, ſo as almoſt to rend 


N the Kingdom of Iughilterra in 
Pieces, yet Love found ſome ſoft 

Moments to uſurp amidſt thoſe Diſorders; __ 
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did not fail to occaſion as great in his own Em- 
pire, as the Pride and Ambition of a few Nobles 


had produc'd in the State. 

THE only Daughter of Cornelio, who bore the 
Title of Marqueſs, an Heireſs no leſs con- 
ſiderable for her great Eſtate, than her Alliance 
to the illuſtrious Houſe of Melſirum, from 
whence ſhe was deſcended, had been promis'd 
in Marriage to Valentini, a younger Brother to 


Petronio Count of Altamenti, of the Houſe of 


Boracci. The want of Years only in this great 
Heireſs ſeem'd to retard the Execution of this 
Promiſe ; during which time Count Petronio, 
who ſaw her often, diſcovering in her the early 
Appearances of a Beauty which Age in a ſhort 


time was likely to render moſt accomplith'd, 


grew exceeding amorous of her; and Fortune 
prov'd ſo favourable to him, that he receiv'd a 
mutual return of his Affection. 5 
Tuky long with Care conceal'd their Love: 
one was ſhock'd at the diſhonourable thought of 
undermining a Brother; the other fearful of ren- 


dring her Virtue ſuſpeQed, by acting privately 


a contrary part to what her open Engagements 


ſhou'd have led her: Tho' all the Advances had 


been made by her Guardians only, who had 


us'd little or no Ceremony in conſulting her. 
Petronio, who was not then inſpir'd with ſo 
much Ambition as afterwards, ardently wiſh'd 
to marry her; but the fear of diſpleaſing the 
Dutcheſs of Aſtracuſa his Aunt, at whoſe Solli- 


_ citations the Match had been ſet on foot in fa- 
vour of his Brother, and from whoſe vaſt E- 
fate he himſelf had no ſma!l Expectations, was 
ſuch an Obſtacle as barr'd him from declaring 
his Intentions. e | 
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gine it wou'd be dangerous to have that Per- 
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In this Situation were Affairs, when the Houſe 
f Lancaſtra, who could not behold without 


Envy any Succeſs that attended that of Boracci, 


perceiving the Advantage which was like to ac- 
crue to them by this Marriage, reſolv'd to de- 


count, in procuring the Heireſs to marry Ho- 
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prive them of it, and turn it to their own Ac- 


ratio Count of Melitarnum, a young Noble of 


their Houſe. 


ENDEAVOURS were us'd to execute this De- 


ſign with ſuch Succeſs, that the Guardians of 


thelinda (for by this Name muſt the young 


Lady be call'd) contrary to the Promiſes which 
they had made to the Dutcheſs of Aſtracuſa, 


were prevail'd upon to contrive her Marriage 


with this young Count. The whole Houſe f 


Boracci were extreamly ſurpriz'd at their Pro- 


ceedings; but Count Petronio above the reſt 
3 fſeem'd to beo'erwhelm'd with Grief. The In- 
7 tereſt of his Love made him entertain this Vio- 

lation of their Word as an inſufferable Affront; 


and notwithſtanding the Perſuaſions and Endea- 
vours us'd to mollify him by his Aunt the Dut- 
cheſs of Aſtracuſa, (who would not appear too 


not in her Power to hinder, ) his Reſentment 


ſoon appear'd; and with ſuch Violence too in 
the Preſence of Count Horatio, that from thence 
proceeded an Enmity between them, which end- 

ed not but with their Lives. 5 | 


ETHELINDA, importun'd by her Rela- 


obſtinate in a Bufineſs which ſhe perceiv'd it was 


tions, and almoſt betray'd by her Guardians to 


marry this Count, and perceiving that there was 


no certain Proſpe& of her marrying Count Pe- 


zrouio, was prompted by her Virtue to ima- 


{on 
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ſon for a Brother- in-Law, whom ſhe had wiſh'd 
for as a Husband: and upon theſe Reflections at 
laſt reſolv'd to give het ſelf up to the Diſpoſal of 
her Friends, conjuring Petronio no longer by 
any new Obſtacle to divert their Marriage. 
: N ſhort, ſhe marry'd the Count of Melitar- 
num, who ſoon after catry'd her to Belphe- 
rez29 ( a Seat belonging to the Earls of 
his Family) retiring from Auguſta where the 
weight of theſe civil Commotions was like to 
fall heavieſt; that great City being threaten'd to 
ſuſtain a Siege from the Malecontent's Army, 
of which the Earl of Valdarzo was Chief, who 
had now the ſecond time declar'd War again{t 
% CO ea Eu 
Cour Horatio from his Childhood had con- 
tracted a. firm and particular, Friendſhip with 
Francifco Baron of Miſerelli, who was a Man 
far more advanc'd in Years than himſelf, and a 
Perſon of extraordinary Merit. The Baron had 
been ſo ſenſible of the Eſteem and Confidence 
| which this young Nobleman repos'd in him, 
= that contrary to the Engagements which he had 
| made to. the Earl of Faldarno, who gave him 
hopes of confiderable Employments in their 
Party, he declared himſelf for the Honſe of 
il L Lancaſtra; ſince he cou'd not reſolve in any 
thing to be of a different ſide from a Perſon 
who was ſo dear to him. This Alteration of 
Party having no other Foundation, it was ſuſ- 
| pected not to be real; and the Dutcheſs of Lan- 
.caſtra, the King's Mother, thought fo hardly 
.of him, that the War being declar'd by the Male- 
contents, ſhe propos'd a Deſign to arreſt him 
to ſecure his Perſon, had not Count Horarrs 
; ß aſoeo | _ endea- 
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endeavour'd to hinder it, who carry'd the Baron 
to Belphorez20 in company with his Wife. 

THE Baron being of a very pleaſant agree- 
ableHumour, he ſoon gain'd the Eſteem of Ezhe- 
linda; and ina ſhort time ſhe repos'd no leſs 
Confidence in him, and had no leſs a Friendſhip 
for him, than the Count her Husband had. The 
Baron on his ſide beheld with admiration the 
Beauty, Wit, and Virtue, which appear'd in 
this young Creature; and employing the Inti- 
macy that was between them in inſpiring her 
with Principles of the moſt diſcreet Behaviour, 
and becoming her high Birth and Condition, in 
a ſmall time he made her one of the moſt ac- 
- compliſh'd Perſons in the World. 5 
TE Count being return'd to Court, call'd 
thither by the continuance of the War, the 
Baron was left alone with the Counteſs, and be- 
gan to conceive a Regard and Attachment for 
her, equal to her Quality and Merits. The 
Confidence which they plac'd in each o- 
ther, encreas'd on both ſides; but grew ſo great 
on Ethelinda's Part that ſhe acquainted him 
with the Inclination and Affection which the 
once had for the Count of Altamouti; but ſhe 
gave him alſo to underſtand at the ſame inſtant, 
that her Love was now almoſt extin&t; and 
that at preſent there remain'd no more, than 
what might be neceſſary to defend her Heart 
from any other criminal Inclination. And that 
with the help of her Virtue join'd to the remains 
of this Impreſſion, ſhe ſhou'd not be capable of 
entertaining any thing but Diſdain and Averfion 
for all thoſe who might be ſo impertinent as to 
trouble her upon the ſcore of Love. 
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Which he had expected, 
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Tux Baron, who knew the Sincerity of this 


fair Counteſs, and who obſerv'd in her a Diſpo- 
ſition ſo far from being enſnar'd with the en- 
ticing Baits of Gallantry and Courtſhip, made 
no queſtion of the Truth of her Words. Not- 


withſtanding which, his Reaſon prov'd too 


weak a Defence to protect him from the aſſault- 


ing Charms of a Beauty, in whoſe Company 

etwas his Happineſs to be every Day; ſo that 
at length he became paſſionately enamour'd of 

her. And whatſoever Fondneſs it was which at 


firſt gave him up to be thus drawn in by Love, 
yet in the end he was forc'd to ſubmit, and to 
affect her with the moſt ſincere and violent 


Paſſion that perhaps ever was. But tho? he was 
not Maſter of his Heart, yet he prov'd ſo of his 


Actions; the Alteration of his Mind chang'd 


not at all his Humour, ſo that nobody cou'd 
ſuſpect him to be in Love. 


HE took great care for the ſpace of a whole 
Year to conceal it from the Counteſs her ſelf; 


and he believ'd that he ſhou'd always have the 


ſame Deſire to hide it from her. But Lovepro- 
duc'd the fameEfteQs in him, which generally it 
does in all Lovers, raiſing in him a Defire to im- 


part his Affection. And, after all thoſeDifficulties 
which uſe to embarraſs Lovers upon ſuch occa- 


ſions, he at laſt aſſum'd Courage enough to 


acquaint her with his Paſſion; having before 


ſteel'd himſelf with a Reſolution proper to bear 
the Violence of that Storm, with which Ethe- 
linda's ſevere Virtue ſeem'd to threaten him. 


But how was he diſappointed? when he found 
in her a Tranquillity and Coldneſs a thouſand 


times worſe than all the Rigour and il! Uſage 


SHE 


rejoyc'd to find that 
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SHE took care not to work herſelf into a 


Paſſion at what he had ſaid; ſhe only in few 
Words repreſented to him the difference be- 


| tween their Age and Conditions, the particular 


Knowledge which he had of her Virtne, and of 
her Inclination for Petronio; but above the reſt, 
what he ow'd to the Friendſhip of the Count 
her Husband, and to the Confidence which he 
repos'd in him. The Baron, at theſe Words, 
was ready to dye ar her Feet with Shame and 


_ Grief; but ſhe endeavour'd to comfort him by 


aſſuring him, that ſhe would never remember 
what he had told her, nor be perſuaded to be- 
lieve a thing which was ſo diſadvantageous to 
him, and that ſhe would ever ſtill regard him as 
her beſt Friend. . „ | | 

THESE Aſſurances were ſome Conſolation to 


the Baron; but yet he made a ſenſible diſcovery 


of the Scorn and inward Averſion which Ethe- 
linda had for him, from her manner of expreſ- 
ſing herſelf ; and the next Day, tho? he beheld 
her with a Countenance as unconcern'd as for- 
merly, yet his Grief and Affliction were much 
increas'd. The Counteſs on her part either did 
not or ſeem'd not at all to leſſen the Eſteem ſte 
had for him before; ſhe us'd him with the ſame 
Affability, and often as occaſion ſerv*d took the 
opportunity to diſcourſe of the Inclination ſhe 
formerly had for the Count of Altamonti: and 
Fame beginning then to publiſh to the World 


thoſe great and excellent Qualities which ap- 


pear'd in that Nobleman, ſhe confeſs'd to him 
that ſhe was extreme = to hear it, and that ſhe 


e was worthy of the At- 
fection which ſhe once had for him. 5 


. Tnrss 
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| TrxsE Inſtances of Confidence, which had 


been formerly ſo agreeable to the Baron, be- 
came now inſupportable to him; yet he durſt 
not ſhew his Uneaſineſs toEzhelinda, tho? ſome- 


times he preſum'd to put her in Mind of what 


he had before taken the Liberty to declare to her. 
A TER two Years of Abſence, War being 
a little ſuſpended, Count Horatio return'd home 
to the Arms of his charming Ezhelizda, cover'd 
o'er with the Laurels and Honour which he 
had gain'd at the Siege of Alba and in the Battle 


of Dameriam. He was ſurpriz'd to find the 


Beauty of his Wife arriv'd to ſo great a Per- 
fection; and, thro' an Inclination to Jealouſy, 


.which was natural to him, he ſeem'd to be 


troubled at it; well and juſtly foreſeeing that he 


cou'd not be the only Perſon to whom the muſt 


.appear beautiful. He was very glad to ſee the 


Baron of Miſerelli, for whom his Kindneſs was 
not at all diminiſh'd : he demanded earneſtly of 


him a Character of the Humour and Qualities of 
his Wife, who, conſidering the ſmall time he 
had liv'd with her, appear'd now almoſt a Stran- 
ger to him. 5 


THE Baron, with a Sincerity as exact as if 


he had not been at all in Love, declar'd to the 
Count all that he knew of this Lady capable to 
inſpire him with a Love and Fondneſs for her; 
and at the ſame time advertis'd Ethelinda of 


whatever ſhe ought to perform entirely to poſ- 


| 2 Heart and good Opinion of her Huſ- 
Dand. 


IN ſhort, the Baron's Pafſion inclin'd him ſo 

naturally to think of nothing but what might 

1 that he 

eaſily forgot how much it concerns Lovers to 
; _ hinder 


tend to encreaſe Ezhelinda's 
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hinder the Objects of their Love from living 
well with their Husbands. . | 
9CARCE was the Peace concluded, but the 
War began to break out afreſh, occafion'd by* 
a Defign the King had form'd to ſeize up- 
on the Earl of Valdarno and that gallant Ca- 
valier Cambuſſi at Pontopolis : And this Project 
having been diſcover'd and defeated, both Sides 
began anew to prepare for the War; which ob- 
lig'd Count Horatio to take leave of his Wife, 
and make his Appearance there, where his Ho- 
nor and his Duty both call'd him. The Baron 
went with him to Court, having by this time 
fully juſtify'd himſelf in the Dutcheſs's Opinion. 
It was not without prodigious regret that they 
parted from Ethelinda; who remain'd under no 
ſmall Concern upon the accouut of thoſe Dan- 
gers her Lord was going to expoſe himſelf to, 
in the War. e 

THE Chiefs of the Malecontent's Party ren- 
devovꝛing their Clans at the Towns of Bruxzoli, 
Novo Caftre, and Boracci, the War increas'd; 
and the King drew together all his Forces to 
ſuppreſs their Rebellion. The Prince of Guallia 
his Son, afterwards King of Inghilterra, acquir'd 
much Honour by ſeveral gallant Actions which 
he perform'd; and amongſt the reſt at the Battel 
of Saliplans, in which the Earl of Valdarno was 
kill'd. In this War it was, that the Count of 
Aliamonti began firſt to have conſiderable Em- 
ployments, and to ſhew the World that he even 
ſurpaſs'd the great Hopes it had entertain'd of 
him. He, was by his Mother's fide related to 
the Houſe of Boracci, but by the politick Coun- 
_ cils of his Aunt the Dutcheſs of Aſtracuſa, had 
for ſome time play'd the Neuter, and not long 
5 „„ 


tween him and the Prince. 
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before this Battel had joyn'd himſelf as a Volun- 


tier to the King's Army.  _ 
THE Count of Melitarnum, who bore him 
an inſuperable Hatred, as well upon the gene- 


ral Account of his Family, as his own particu- 


lar Enmity, beheld with jealous Eyes the glo- 
ous Conduct of Petronio, and the peculiar Inti- 
macy that, ſince the late Battel, had paſs'd be- 
Bortn Armies having been ſeverely us'd in 
this Encounter, they rather ſeem'd by a mutual 
Conſent to permit their I roops to diſperſe, than 
to boaſt of, or any longer to contend for, Victo- 
ry. The Prince continu'd at Fillaruri to diſtti- 
bute the neceſſary Orders to all the Places there- 
abouts that were likely to be attack'd in caſe the 


Enemy ſhould rally; Count Petronio ſtay'd with 


him; and the Count of Melitarnum, accompa- 
ny'd by his Friend the Baron, return'd toBe/phos- 
re229, Which was not many Miles diſtant from 
that Place. DI” ; 159 5 

THe Prince went often to viſit the Places 


which he thought proper to fortify; and one day, 


as he return'd to Villaruri by a private Road not 
known by thoſe of his Retinue, Petronio, who 
pretended to know it, plac'd himſelf at the Head 
of the Company and undertook to be their 


Guide. But he had not rid long before he loſt. 


himſelf, and found the Bank of a clear pleaſant 
River, which he was not acquainted with. The 


Prince was pleas'd to rally him upon his ill 
Condud, and ſtopping a little to amuſe them- 


ſelves with the Agreeableneſs of the Proſpect, 
they perceiv'd a ſmall Boat at a diſtance, which 


lay in the midſt of the Stream. They rid on till 
they came juſt over-againſt it, and the Channel 


being 
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being not very broad, they diſcover'd in it, beſides 
a couple of Fiſhermen, three or four Women, 
and one amongſt 'em of a more diſtinguiſh'd Air 
and Dreſs, who was attentively viewing the 
two Fiſhers employ'd in drawing a Net. This 
Adventure was matter of no ſinall Joy to the 
young Prince, and the reſt of the Nobles of his 
Frain; it appear'd ſuch a Romance-like Acci- 
dent, that the Prince pleaſantly told Petronio 
that he believ'd he had deſignedly loſt them, to 
ſurprize them with this agreeable Diſcovery : at 
leaſt, if the Happineſs was owing to Fortune, 
that he ought to entertain it as a Summons from 
Love; and in purſuance of the good Omen im- 
mediately offer the Lady his Heart. 
I ſhort, being bent upon improving the Ad- 

venture, they made one of their Retinue ride 
into the River as far as poſſible, and call to the 
Boatmen to let them know that the Prince of 
- Gaallia was there, who having a mind to croſs 
the Water, would have them come and take 

him in. The Lady, who prov'd to be Ethelin- 
da, hearing that the Prince was there, and not 
doubting of it when ſhe beheld the ſplendid Ap- 
pearance of his Followers upon the River's 
Bank, made the Fiſhers advance their Boat to- 
wards that ſide of the River where he was. 
The well-known Features of his Face and the 
graceful Mein of his Perſon eaſily directed her 
to diſtinguiſh him from the reſt; yet ſhe could 
not help taking ſo much notice of Petronio, as 
to raiſe in her fair Face a warm and conſcious 
Bluſh which heighten'd her Beauty, and made 
her appear to the Eyes of theſe youthful Behol- 
ders a moſt raviſhing Sight, and ſomething more 
than Mortal. „VVV 
. 1 Count 
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CounT Petronio, notwithſtanding the ad- 
vantageous Alteration which two or three Vears 


ſince laſt he had ſeen her had made in her, im- 
mediately knew her, and inform'd the Prince 


who ſhe was: Who was at firſt in ſome Con- 
fuſion for the Liberty which he had taken, but 
ſeeing Ethelinda fo beautiful, and finding a ſe- 
cret Pleaſure in this Adventure, he reſolv'd to 


compleat it; and after many Apologies and 


handſome Expreſſions proper to the Occaſion, 
he pretended ſome conſiderable Buſineſs on the 
other fide of the River, and accepted of the 
Ofter which ſhe made him, to carry him over in 
her Boat. He enter'd it accompany'd only by 
Count Petroz:o, and order'd the reſt of his Reti- 
nue to go and croſs the River at ſome other con- 
venient place, and to meet him at Belphorexxo, 
which Ethelinda inform'd them was not above 


two Leagues diſtant from thence. 


As ſoon as they were in the Boat, the Prince 
enquir'd of her, to what propitious Fate it was 


they ow'd fo fortunate an Adventure, and of 


what nature the Affair was which detain'd her 
in the midſt of the River. She told him that ſhe 
came that Morning from Belphorezzo with the 
Count her Husband, upon a Deſign of hunting 
the Stag; but not being able to undergo the Fa- 
tigue of the whole Chaſe, ſhe had given out 


more than an Hour ſince, and had retir'd for 


Coolneſs and Refreſhment to the River's fide : 
And there, the Curioſity to ſee the Succeſs of 


ſome Nets, which thoſe Fiſhermen were pre- 
paring to draw, had prevail'd with her to enter 
the Boat. 5 


CounT Petrouio had no Inclination to in- 


tereſt himſelf in this Diſcourſe; but feeling the 


old 
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old Paſſion he had formerly entertain'd for Erhe- 
linda begin to move and renew itſelf again 
in his Breaſt, he ſuſpected that he ſhould find it 
no eaſy Task to eſcape from this Adventure, 
without once more putting himſelf into her 
Chains. 15 7 N 

THE ſoon arriv'd at the other fide of the 
River, where Ethelinda's Pages and Attendants 
were waiting for her. The Prince and Pezro- 
zt0 aſſiſted her to get on Horſe-back, where ſhe 
fate with an admirable Grace: and by this time 
their own Horſes, being made to ſwim the River 
near thePlace where they had croſs'd, came up, and 
they mounted and bore her Company. During the 

Way, ſhe engag'd them in the molt entertaining 
Converſation upon ſeveral Subjects; ſo that 
they were ſoon no leſs charm'd and ſurpriz'd 
with herexcellentParts,and the agreeable Turns of 
het Wit, than they had been before with her Beau- 
ty; and they cou'd not forbear letting her know 
how extremely they were amaz'd with thoſe ex- 
traordinary Perfections which they diſcover'd in 
her, Oy how young ſhe had retir'd from 
the World, and in what Obſcurity ſhe muſt have 
liv'd during the War. She anſwer'd to theſe 
_ Commendations with a moſt becoming Modeſty, 

and not without ſome Coldnels to the Compli- 
ments Petronio made her; thinking it proper to 
uſe ſuch aReſerv'dneſs to him as might prevent 
him from building any Hopes upon the Inclina- 
tion ſhe formerly had for him. 5 
BEING arriv'd at the Gate of the fitſt Court of 
Belphore xxo, they found the Count of Melitar- 
uum, who was juſt return'd from hunting. His 
Amazement was great to ſee his Wife ridin 
between two Men; but it was much encreas'd, 
= 8 
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when upon a nearer Approach he found theſe 
two Men were the Prince and the Earl of A. 


tamonti. The Hatred which he bore the latter, 
joining itſelf to his natural Jealouſy, made him 


find ſomething ſo unpleaſant and diſtaſtful to ſee 


his Wife in ſuch Company, without knowing 


what Accident had brought them together, or 


what their Buſineſs at his Houſe might be, that 
he could not hide the Concern it put him in, 
tho? with all his Power he endeavour'd to ſtifle 
it; fearing that, in ſo much Diſorder, he ſhou'd 


net be in a Temper proper to receive a Perſon 
of the Prince's Diſtinction according to bis 


Royal Highneſs's Expectations and his own 


Deſires. 


THE Baron of Miſerelli, who ſtood near him, 
when he ſaw Petronio and Ethelinda in Com- 


pany together, was rather in greater Perplexity 


than Horatio himſelf. The Adventure, which 
Fortune had procur'd, to bring theſe two Per- 
ſons together, appear'd to him as ſomething ſo 


_ unluckily ominous, that he wiſely prognoſti- 


cated, becauſe he thought he certainly foreſaw, 


that this Romantic Beginning would be follow'd 


and improv'd by other Accidents of the like 
nature: at the very Proſpect of which his Heart 
ſicken'd, and he was ſo inwardly diſcompos'd 
that he could ſcarce aſſume Reſolution enough 
to make his proper Addreſſes to theſe magniti- 


cent Strangers. A | | 
_ ET HELINDA's Soul was touch'd with 


quite different Sentiments; ſhe had been enter- 


taind, ſince her being a Wife, with too little 


Variety of Company to be diſpleas'd at this In- 
tet view; and beſides, the meeting with one of 
theſe Perſons, as her Inclination had been, and 
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as it was again lately reviv'd, muſt be attended 


with Circumſtances ſo agreeably delicate and 
moving, as may be felt better than deſcrib'd; and 


ſuch as could not fail of producing a ſecret Joy 


in the Heart of this Fair One. 
Arx Night ſhe entertain'd them with that free 
and eaſy Manner which is ſo univerſally ad- 
mir'd, and fo ſeldom happily imitated; but it 
was natural to her. She pleas'd her Gueſts but 
too well. The Prince, who was young, vi- 


gorous, and active, the moſt accompliſh'd Per- 
ſon of his Age, in whom the Graces of the 
Mind and Body beautifully correſponded, and 


conſpir'd to make him highly deſerving without 


the Addition of his Royal Birth, could not be- 
hold a Lady every way ſo worthy of him, with- 


out being inflam'd with a ſtrong Deſire to en- 


joy her. He was ſoon infected with the ſame 
Diſeaſe with Petronio, which put him upon in- 
venting Excuſes to palliate his Stay at Belpho- 


rex xo two Days; tho? the real and true Motive 


was the Charms of Ethelinda: nor did the 
Count her Husband all this while by any Inti- 
mations invite or preſs their Stay. 


Cour Petronio, before they were to leave 


the Place, took an Opportunity to inform Ethe- 
linda, that his Paſſion was ſtill the ſame it had 
ever been: And ſince the Circumſtance of their 
Love was a Secret to all the World, he often 
took occaſion to hint to her in public, while no 
one overheard them, that there was no Change 
in his Affection, but that even then he retain'd 


in his Mind the ſame Tenderneſs and Devoir for 


her, as ever. 5 


BUT 


F 
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Bur at laſt, the Prince and he, with much 


Regret, took their leaves and departed from Be/- 


phorezzo. They rid a long while without 


ſpeaking to one another; and had remain'd lon- 
ger in that profound Silence, if the Prince, who 


perhaps imagin'd that it proceeded from the fame 
Cauſe in both, had not briskly interrupted it, 
and demanded of Petronio If the Subject of 
« his Contemplations were not the Beauty and. 


_« Perfe&ions of Ethelinda. This ſudden Que- 
ſtion, added to what Petronio had already ob- 
ſerv'd concerning the Prince's Inclinations, made 


him apprehend that he was moſt certainly his 
Rival, and that it wou'd be of great Importance 


to him to conceal his Love from him as much 
as poſſible; he therefore anſwer'd him ſmiling, 


That he himſelf ſeem'd to be ſo Se in 

, that 
« he had judg'd it wou'd be uncivil to inter- 
« rupt him; That Ezhelizda's Beauty was no 


„% new thing to him; That he had inur'd 


& himſelf to gaze upon the Brightneſs of her 


i Charms, without being dazzled with them, 
t ever ſince ſhe was deſign'd to have been his 
“ Siſter-in-Law ; but that heperceiv'd very well 


4 that every body was not Proof againſt them. 
The Prince underſtood where this Raillery 
pointed, and ingenuouſly confeſt to him, that 
he had never yet ſeen any thing which in his 


Opinion was comparable to the Beauties of this 
young Counteſs; and that he was ſenſible it 


could not be ſafe for him to venture himſelf 


often in her Company. He would fain have 


brought Perronio to confeſs that he was in the 


ſame Condition, and involy'd in the ſame Fate 


with 


i 
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with himſelf; but the Count, who began now 
to make a ſerious Affair of his Love, could not 
be prevail'd upon to make any ſuch Con- 
feſſion. 
BEING now return'd to Villaruri, they often 
entertain'd themſelves with the pleaſing Diſ- 
courſe of that Adventure, which had been the | 
occafion of bringing them into the Company of _ 
Ethelinda: But at Belphorezzo it prov'd a Sub- | 
ject of quite another Nature. Count Horatio | 
was in the Spleen at what had happen'd, and | 
chagrin'd to the higheſt degree, without being 1 
able to give any Reaſon for it. His Wife's 
happening to be in the Boat juſt in the Moment 
that the Prince was brought by chance to the 
Bank of the River, appear'd to him as the moſt 
unlucky Accident that ever was. He could not 
help thinking that ſhe had entertain'd theſe 
young Strangers too kindly; and that which 
gave him the moſt Uneaſineſs was, his having 
obſerv'd that the Count of Altamonti ſeem'd to 
look upon her with ſomething more than Indif- 
ference. | | | 
THESE Circumſtances bred in him from that 
Inſtant an exceeding Jealouſy; and, one ſuſpi- | 
cious Thought-introducing another, brought to 
1 his Remembrance the furious Reſentment that 
Count had ſhewn upon his Marriage; and he 
| began to queſtion whether or no from that very 
| time he had not retain'd ſome amorous Regards 
for her. The ill Humour which theſe Re- 
| fleQions put him into, made Ethelinda be the 
3 worſe treated by him. The Baron of Miſerelli, 
\ according to his uſual Cuſtom, contriv*'d to keep 
all private Rebukes from breaking out into an 
open Quarrel; taking all Opportunities of this 


sf 
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kind to convince the Lady how great and real 
his Paſſion was, and at the ſame time how ge- 
nerous and difintereſted. 

YET, the firſt time that he had a proper Oc- 
caſion, he could not forbear asking her what 
Effect the fight of Petronio had produc'd in her. 


She acquainted him that ſhe had been troubled at 


it, ſince ſhe could not without Shame ſee the 
Man, to whom ſhe muſt remember ſhe had for- 


merly ſhown Kindneſs. She confeſt, ſhe thought 


him now far more accompliſh'd than ſhe found 
him then; and that by his Diſcourſe he ſeem'd 


to have a Mind ſhe ſhou'd underſtand, that he 
preſerv'd the ſame Love for her till; but ſhe 


profeſs'd that nothing cou'd ever force her to 


quit the Reſolution ſhe had made, never to en- 


gage herſelf in an Affair which muſt be atten- 
ded with ſo many Dangers and ill Conſe- 


quences. | | 
To the Baron it was no ſmall Comfort to 


hear of this Reſolution ; but his Suſpicions of 


Petronio were too ſtrong to be eaſily remoy'd. 


He repreſented to the Counteſs, that he ex- 
tremely fear*d the firſt Impreſſions of her Love 
wou'd ſoon return; and made her apprehend 


the exceflive Grief which for both their ſakes he 


muſt be involv'd in, if ever ſhe ſhou'd fall from 


her preſent Reſolution. Ethelinda, who upon 


any mention of his own Paſſion had always con- 
tinu'd the ſame Reſerv*dneſs towards him, took 
little notice of what he ſaid concerning himſelf; 
but own*d her Obligations to the Concern he had 
for her, as a faithful Friend, without regarding 
him at all as her Lover. _ | | 

TRE Armies being ſoon after this trendevouz'd 


again on both ſides, and upon their March, the 


com- 
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-commanding Officers return'd to their ſeveral 
Poſts; and the Count of Melitarnum found it 


convenient that his Wife ſnou'd come to Au- 
ru/ta, that ſhe might be no longer near thoſe 
laces Which were like to be the Theatre of the 


War. TheMalecontents laid Siege to the City 
of Bruxzoli; and Count Petronio threw him- 


{elf into the Town to defend it; where he be- 
hav'd himſelf fo gallantly thro” the whole Siege, 


as that alone wou'd have been ſufficient to have 


eſtabliſh'd him in an immortal Reputation. 
Nor long after was fought the memorable 
Battle of Nodinbamo; and the Prince, after havi 


flain Giovanni de Sando Mauro, fell ſick of a 
Fever, which was occaſion'd by the heat of the 


Weather and the Engagement. As ſoon as he 
was capable of being remov'd, he quitted the 
Camp; and either to repair himſelf after the 
Weakneſs which his Diſtemper had left him in, 
or more probably drawn by the Report of Ezhe- 
linda's being there, he went to partake of the 
Pleaſures and Diverſions of Argaſta, 
THE Army was left under the Command of 


the Count of Melitaruum, as the firſt General 


Officer; and not long after, the Rebellion be- 
ing totally ſubdued, the whole Court return'd 
to Auguſta; where the Beauty of Ethelinda e- 
clips'd the Luſtre of all thoſe, who before her 


„ had been highly eſtee m'd and ad- 


mir'd. he ſuperior Charms of her Converſa- 
tion as well as her Perſon ſoon drew upon her 


the Eyes of all the Court, who conſider'd her 
as ſomething more than human. The Prince 


had not leſſen'd, at Auguſta, the Inclinations he 
had conceiv'd for her at Belphorezzo ; and he 
took pains to give her to underſtand as much, in 

__ every 
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every thing he did; tho' at the ſame time he 


us'd ſufficient Precaution not to make the In- 
ſtances of his Love too public, for fear of a- 


larming the Jealouſy of the Count her Hus- 


band. * 
By this time too the Paſſion of the Count of 
Altamonti began to be too fierce and outrageous 


for him any longer to keep the calm Meaſures 


he had hitherto obſerv'd. He was willing for 


ſeveral Reaſons to conceal his Caſe from the : 
| Eyes of the World, who wou'd not fail to put 


bad Conſtructions upon it, if he ſhou'd diſtin- 
guiſh his Regard for her by any peculiar Com- 


plaiſance or courtly Behaviour: but he reſolv'd 


at the ſame time to take the firſt Opportunity 
of making the moſt paſſionate Declaration to 
her. 2 . N 
HAP PE NIN G one Day to be at the Queen's 
Apartment at a Time when there was but little 
Company there, and the Queen having with- 
drawn into her Cloſet upon ſome private Af- 
fair with the Cardinal of Vincettrio, Ethelinda 
came in; and this being the firſt Opportunity 
which Fortune had favour'd him with, he re- 


ſolv'd to lay hold of it, and ſpeak to her. I 


fear Madam, ſays he, approaching her, that 
« 1 am going to ſay ſomething which may both 


« ſurprize and offend you, fince I can't he 


« acquainting you that I have ſtil], without the 
„ leaſt Intermiſſion, preſerv'd and cheriſh'd that 


_ « Paſſion which once you were no Stranger to; 


«-and that upon having ſeen you lately, after 
« ſolong an Abſence, it has ſo fiercely increas'd, 
« that neither the Reſerv'dneſs which your Con- 
dition obliges you to keep, nor the Hatred of 
the Count your Husband, nor the Rivalſhip 
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of the eldeſt Son of my King, are able to de- 
fend me one Moment from its Violence. If 
„I wou'd have ſhewn myſelf truly reſpectful, I 
„ ſhouw'd have left it to be reveal'd by my A- 
„ &ions and Behaviour; but, Madam, the 
Thought that ſuch a Behaviour muſt have diſ- 
*© cover'd it to others too as well as yourſelf, 
ptevented me from taking that Method; and 
« if it is known to yourſelf only that 1am ſo 
preſumptuous as to adore you, it will be ſuf- 
wo: | WOES + 
_ ETHELINDA was at firſt ſo ſurpriz'd with 
this Diſcourſe that ſhe had no Power to inter- 
rupt him; but recollecting herſelf, juſt as ſhe. 
was going to anſwer him, Count Horatio en- 
ter'd the Room; whoſe Preſence, joyn'd to 
what Pezroxio had been ſaying, put her into ſo. 
much Diſorder and Perplexity, that it poſſeſs'd 
her Husband with greater Suſpicions than if 
he had overheard the Diſcourſe that had paſs'd 
between 'em. But here the Queen came 
out of her Cloſet, and the Count of Altamon- 
ti 8 to allay the ſuſpicious Husband's Jea- 
louſy. . | 
AT Night Ezhelinda found her Spouſe poſ- 
ſeſt with a profound Melancholy; and at laſt 
his Paſſion finding vent, broke out ſo furiouſly 
upon her, that he forbid her for the future ever 
to ſpeak to the Count of Altamouti. This ſe- 
vere Uſage oblig'd her to retire to her Apart- 
ment, where ſhe ſpent ſome time in ſorrowful 
Reflections upon the unlucky Accidents of the 
foregoing Day. | : | 
THe next following ſhe met Petronio again 
at the Queen's Lodgings; who was diſcreet e- 


nough 
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nough to avoid coming near her, and conten- 
ted himſelf only with going out of the Room pre- 
ſently after her, to let her ſee that he had no Bu- 
ſineſs there when ſhe was abſent. 

SCARCE a Day paſt in which ſhe did not re- 
ceive a thouſand conceal'd Aſſurances of this 
Count's Paſſion; nor did he ever after attempt 


to mention it to her, but at ſuch times as none 


cou'd poſſibly take Notice of it. And as ſhe 
was well aſſur'd of the Reality of his Paſſion, ſne 


ſoon forgot the Reſolutions ſhe had made to the 


contrary at Belp horeg xo, and began by degrees 


to yield up her Heart to the warm Aſſaults of 


that Love, which was the firſt that had ever en- 
ga ie. | 
as Prince on his part omitted nothing 
which was proper to ſhew his Love for her, in 
all Places where he had the fortune to meet her; 


and made it his buſineſs to be continually there, 


whenever ſhe went to the Apartments of the 
Dutcheſs of Lancaſtra, or the Queen his Mo- 


| ther. 


Nor long after this it was diſcover'd that 
the Princeſs Julia his favourite Siſter, who was 
afterwards married to the Earl of Flandria, had 


a ſecret Inclination for Count Petronio; and that 
which made it the more taken notice of, was 


the Coldneſs which the Prince ſhew'd to the 
Count upon that Occaſion. This News ſoon 
came to Ethelinda's Ear, and was ſo far from 
being indifferent to her, that it made her more 
ſenſible of the Concern ſhe had for Petronio than 
ſhe thought herſelf capable of. Heuorio her 
Uncle, and who had been one of her Guardians, 
partying Fibu Siſter to Petronio, ſhe 33 
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often under a Neceſſity of ſeeing him in thoſe 
Places, where Civility requir'd both their Atten- 
dances to grace the new Nuptials. 7 
THEREFORE Ethelinda, no longer ſatis- 
fied with the Conſtancy of a Lover, whom all! 
Ingbilterra believ'd engag'd in an Amour with 
the Princeſs Julia, refolv'd to take Courage, and 
acquaint him the firſt Opportunity, how much 
ſhe thought herſelf injur'd. And being griev'd 
to the Heart to think ſhe had been ſo long de- 
ceiv'd, one Day as Petronio met her lat his 
Siſter's, having ſingled her out from the Com- 


| pany, and beginning to ſay ſomething to her of 


his Paſſion as uſual, ſhe ſmartly interrupted him 
with a Tone that ſhew'd ſhe was diſpleas'd, and 
told him, “She could not comprehend why he 
© ſhou'd build any Hopes upon the weak foun- 
„% dation of a Folly ſhe had been guilty of at 
„ thirteen Years old, ſo as to preſume from 


4 thence to trouble her with his Love in her 


e preſent Condition, eſpecially at the fame time 
„ that he appear'd in the Eye of the whole 
„Court fo manifeſtly engag'd to another. 


PETRONIO, whoſe Wit was as boundleſs 


as his Love, wanted the Aſſiſtance of no Oracle 
to explain theſe Words of Ethelinda; he bow'd 
with much Reſpect, and made her this Anſwer : 

I confeſs, Madam, that 1 juſtly deſerve your 
„ Reſentment, for not having rejected, without 
© any Heſitation, the Honour of being Son-in- 
% Law to my King, rather than give you the 
{© leaſt Occaſion to ſuſpect that I cou'd prefer 
% any Heart to yours; but if you will be ſo 
66 mp as to hear me, I am confident I ſhall. 
« {til] juſtify myſelf in your Opinion. 


ETHE- 
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ETHELINDA made no Reply, but ſtand» 


ing ſtill as if ſne did not attend to what he ſaid, 
the Count took it as if ſne had granted him the 


hearing; which undoubtedly ſhe did as willing- 


ly as he cou'd deſire it; and he proceeded to 
acquaint her, That, without any Endeavours 
«of his own to bring it about, the Princeſs 

FJalia had done him the Honour to think well 
of him; but that having no Love to give her 
in return, he had but ill receiv'd the Favour 
*© ſhe had done him, 'till his Indifference had 
** oblig'd her to give him ſome Hopes of mar- 
rying her; and that indeed the Grandeur to 
which ſuch a Match might raiſe him, had 
tempted him to pay her more Reſpect than 
uſual ; which, it ſeem'd, had given ſuch Su- 
ſpicion both to the King and the Prince, as 
might greatly oppoſe the Progreſs of that 
Affair; that, tho' he was determin'd not to 
have been difcourag'd from proſecuting his De - 
ſign by the Oppoſitions of the one or the 
other, yet if he cou'd think it diſpleas'd her, 
he wou'd inſtantly abandon the Thoughts of 

it, and never reſume them more as long as he 
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„ ly'd. 


THIS mighty Sacrifice which Perronio made 


of his own Intereſt to the Love of Ezhel:naa, 


eaſily prevail'd upon her to quit all that Rigour 
and Reſerv'dneſs which ſhe had intended to treat 


him with, and had actually aſſum'd when he 


firſt began to addreſs her. By a natural Tran- 
ſition, ſhe ſhifted the Diſcourſe, and with a moſt 


pleaſing Smile o expatiate upon theWeak- 
neſs which the Princeſs Julia had ſhewn in lov- 


ing him firſt; and to ſum up the conſiderable 


Advantages which would accrue to him in 
| 1 5 5 cloſing 
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cloſing in with ſo powerful an Offer. In con- 
clufion, without ſaying any thing particularly 
obliging to him, ſhe diſplay'd to Petronio a thou- 
ſand charming Perfections, which he thought 
he had formerly diſcover'd when they were but 
juſt budding forth in his dear Ethelinda ſcarce 
more than thirteen. And tho? they had not of 
late diſcours'd much together, yet they found 
themſelves ſo accuſtom'd to each others Hu- 
mours, that the Tide of Love which had once 
before flow'd in their Breafts, was not long in 
regaining its ancient Channel. 

HUS ended this agreeable Interview, which 
left upon the Mind of Petronio a moſt pleaſing 
Senſation of Joy; nor was the Soul of Erhe- 
linda leſs delighted, when ſhe was aſſur'd that 
he yet retain'd a real Affection for her. But 
when ſhe was retir'd into her Cloſet, ſhe cou'd 
not help paſſing ſome ſevere Cenſures upon her- 
ſelf, nor forbear glowing with Shame, when 
ſhe recollected how ſoon ſhe had ſuffer'd her- 
ſelf to be overcome by Petronio's Excuſes: She 
| ſhiver'd upon the Brink, as ſhe view'd the Ocean 
of Trouble ſhe was going to plunge herſelf into, 
by engaging in aButineſs which ſhe had former- 
ly lookt upon with ſo much Horror and Dete- 
{tation ; ſhe tet before her Eyes the diſmal Miſ- 
fortunes with which her Husband's Jealouſy 
 leem'd to threaten her, and ſometimes was rea- 
dy to think how odious ſhe ſhou'd appear to 
herſelf and all the World, if ſhe deliberately 
expos'd her Virtue to ſo much Danger. But — 
the next Day her unfortunate Meeting with the 
Count of Altamonti diſpers'd all theſe unplea- 
fant Thoughts, and entirely broke the Scheme 
of her ſerious Meaſures. wy fx | 
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HE took care to entertain her with an exact 
Account of all that had paſs'd between thePrin- 
ceſs Julia and himſelf ; this late Alliance of 
their Houſes often furniſh'd him with Oppor- 
tunities of converſing with her unſuſpeQed : 
But he found it almoſt impoſſible to diſpoſſeſs 
her of that Jealouſy which the Beauties of the 
Princeſs Julia, who was indeed a moſt charm- 
ing Lady, had rais'd in her. All his Vows and 

 Proteſtations were ineffectual to cure her of that 
Suſpicion: which, unjuſt as it was, happily 
ſerv'd to defend the Remainder of her Heart 
from the conſtant Aſſaults of Petronio, Who 
already poſſeſt but too great a part of it. 
ABOUT this time there came an Expreſs to 
Court with the agreeable News that the King's 
| Fleet, under the Command of Facobo del Eftaze, 
had ſurpriz'd and taken the Port of Calazzo, 
| which open'd him a Way into the Country of | 
l Francia, whither next he intended to turn the 
| force of his Arms. Upon this Occaſion the 
=. King gave a Ball, where the Princeſs Julia and 
| the reſt of the young Princeſſes danc'd; and E- 
|  _ thelinda happening to be there, was the only 
Perfon in that Aſſembly who could diſpute the 
Prize of Beauty with any one of them. The 
Prince, with the Count of Altamonti, and four 
others in his Company, came in in Maſquerade, 
habited like Skippers, and danc'd an Antick 
ſuitable to their Dreſs ; their Habits were exa&- 
ly the ſame, and their Shape and Perſons pretty 
much alike. _ 1 8 
AFTER the firſt Dance was over, the Count 
of Altamont: ſtanding near Ethelinda, put by his 
Vizard and ſpoke to her; but the cou'd ſcarce 
Prepare to anſwer him before ſhe perceiy'd that 
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the Count her Husband had obſerv'd it, which 
threw her into no ſmall Confuſion. The Maſ- 


quers perform'd once more; and after this ſe- 
cond Interlude, the Prince, dreſt in the ſame 


manner as Petroxio, came up and wou'd have 


ſpoke to her; upon which the Diſorder ſhe was 
in before increas'd, and {till taking it for Pe- 


#ronio, ſhe approach'd him, and ſaid in a low : 


Whiſper, * Count, I beg of you to ſhew no Re- 


&« ſpect to-night to any but the Princeſs Julia. 


& 1 ſhall not be jealous; I command you to do 


eit; J am obſerv'd; ſpeak to me no more. 


As ſoon as ſhe had finiſh'd theſe Words ſhe re- 
tir'd, and left the Prince as ſurpriz'd as if he had 


been thunderſtruck : That Moment he was 
convinc'd that he had a Rival, and which was 


death to him, a Rival belov'd; nor was he lon 


1 
in gueſſing who this Rival muſt be; her naming 


the Princeſs Julia eaſily pet ſuaded him it cou'd 
be no other than Petronio; and he made no 


Queſtion but that the Princeſs his Siſter had been 


the Offering which had made the divine Ezhe- 


linda ſo propitious to his Rival's Addreſſes. 
SPIGHT, Rage and Jealouſy joyning them- 

ſelves to the Averſion which he had already be- 

gun to conceive for him, rais'd in him the moſt 


violent and impetuous Paſſion that perhaps ever 


was; and which cou'd not have fail'd of imme- 
diately producing ſome bloody Effect, had not 
the Generofity which was ſo natural to that 
Prince, and his innate Greatneſs of Soul, come 
in to his Aſſiſtance, and reſcued his Reaſon from 
thoſe violent Sallies of his Paſſion; it being be- 
ſides, as Affairs then ſtood, moſt imprudent and 
unadviſeable to attempt any thing againſt the 
Perſon of the Count of Allamonti. He ſtifled, 


as 


— — 71ð— — i — 


I 
3 
1 


.< preſent from declaring my 


Match being then on foot) as long as the Count 
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as well as he could, the 2 Anguiſh of 
e 


his Heart, but could not deny himſelf the Sati(- 
faction of telling him, with an Air of fierce Re- 
ſentment, * that he knew the Secret of his Love; 
and, as they were going out of the Room where 
they danc'd, he took occaſion again to ſpeak to 
him, Don't you then think it too great a Pre- 
* ſumption, Sir, to lift your ambitious Thoughts 
« fo high, as to dare at the ſame time to aſpire 
to my Siſter, and rival me in my Love? The 
«© Duty which I owe the ms © hinders me at 

eſentment as [I 
« ought; but depend upon it, I ſhall find a 
Time to chaſtize your Inſolence, when per- 
* haps the Loſs of your Life will not be thought 
„ Puniſhment enough for your Offence. 

TRHo' the Earl of Altamonti knew as little how 
to bear ſuch Language as the Prince himſelf, 
yet he had then no Opportunity left him for an 
Anſwer; becauſe the King, who had been in- 


form'd who they were, and was juſt going 
out, that Minute call'd them both to him to 


make Diſcovery of an amorous Paſſage that was 
that inſtant tranſacting between Duke Clarentio 
one of his younger Sons, and the Lady Victoria 


Fuſibili, in an adjoyning Lobby: Vet an ardent 


deſire of revenging this opprobrious Uſage lay 
brooding in his Heart; theReſentment of which 
Imprinted in his Mind ſo ſtrong a Hatred of the 
Prince, as held him to the end of his Life. 
FROM that very Night the Prince labout'd his 


| Ruin with the King, and did him all ſort of ill 


Offices that lay in his Power; he aſſur'd his 
Father that the Princeſs his Siſter wou'd never 
conſent to marry the Earl of Flandria (that 


of 
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of Altamonti was ſuffer'd to come near her; 
and that it was a Shame that one df his Subjects, 
to  gratify his own Ambition, ſhou'd be permit- 
ted to put any Obſtacle in the way of an Affair, 
which if it ſucceeded was like to bring ſo power- 
ful an Alliance to Ingh:lterra. , 

THe King, who before this bore no very 
good will to Petronio, was ſo exaſperated by 
this Diſcourſe,. that meeting him the next Day 
as he was coming into the Room defign'd for 
the Ball at the Queen's Lodgings, his Habit 

loriouſly enrich'd with Diamonds and Embroi- 
Jery, he plac'd himſelf juſt in the way of the 
Door, and peremptorily demanded of him, 
„ whither he was going. The Count very un- 
dauntedly made anſwer, © That he came, as his 
% Duty requir'd, to pay him his moſt humble Re- 
« ſpects; to which the King teply'd, That at 
that time he had no occaſion for his Service; and 
ſoturn'd from him without taking further Notice. 

YET the Count for all this was not afraid 
to enter the Room, ſtung to the Heart with 
Vexation both againſt the King and the Prince: 
and his Grief* Ae to inflame his natural 
Fierceneſs, thro Spight he addreſs'd thePrinceſs 


Julia that Night oftner than he had been us'd 


to do; ſince the Prince's having diſcover'd his 
Affair with Erhelinda made him reſolve not to 
regard her in his Preſence, as uſual. 
AND this Diſcretion of his was the more 
neceſſary, ſince the Prince nicely obſerv'd both 
their Motions; and Et belinda, tho? ſhe endea- 
vour'd all the could to conceal it, ſhew'd by her 
Looks the Uneaſineſs it gave her, as often as 
Petronio ſpoke to the Princeſs Julia. The 
Prince, who apprehended from what ſhe ſaid, 
VOI. V. 5 when 
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<< preſent from declaring my 


Match being then on foot) as long as the Count 
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as well as he could, the tag on Anguiſh of 
his Heart, but could not deny himſelf the Satiſ- 


faction of telling him, with an Air of fierce Re- 
ſentment, * that he knew the Secret of his Love; 

and, as they weregoing out of the Room where 
they danc'd, he took occaſion again to ſpeak to 


him, . Don't you then think it too great a Pre- 
£. ſumption, Sir, to lift your ambitious Thoughts 


„ ſo high, as to dare at the ſame time to aſpire 


< to my Siſter, and rival me in my Love? The 
«© Duty which I owe the King, hinders me at 
N as I 
« ought; but depend upon it, I ſhall find a 
« Time to chaſtize your Inſolence, when per- 
* haps the Loſs of your Life will not be thought 
<«< Puniſhment enough for your Offence. 
Tho” the Earl of Altamonti knew as little how 


to bear ſuch Language as the Prince himſelf, 


yet he had then no Opportunity left him for an 
Anſwer; becauſe the King, who had been in- 
form'd who they were, and was juſt going 
out, that Minute call'd them both to him to 


make Diſcovery of an amorous Paſſage that was 


that inſtant tranſacting between Duke Clarentio 


one of his younger Sons, and the Lady Cictoria 


Fuſibili, in an adjoyning Lobby: Yet an ardent 
deſire of revenging this opprobrious Uſage lay 
brooding in his Heart; theReſentment of which 
Imprinted in his Mind ſo ſtrong a Hatred of the 
Prince, as held him to the end of his Life. | 

FROM that very Night the Prince labout'd his 


Ruin with the King, and did him all ſort of ill 
Offices that lay in his Power; he aſſur'd his 


Father that the Princeſs his Siſter wou'd never 
conſent to marry the Earl of Flandria (that 


. 
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of Altamonti was ſuffer'd to come near her; 
and that it was a Shame that one df his Subjects, 
to N his own Ambition, ſhou'd be permit- 
ted to put any Obſtacle in the way of an Affair, 
which if it ſucceeded was like to bring ſo power- 
ful an Alliance to Inghilterra, 85 

THE King, who before this bore no very 
good will to Petronio, was ſo exaſperated by 
this Diſcourſe,. that meeting him the next Day 
as he was coming into the Room deſign'd for 
the Ball at the Se Lodgings, his Habit 

loriouſly enrich'd with Diamonds and Embroi- 

ery, he plac'd himſelf juſt in the way of the 
Door, and peremptorily demanded of him, 
 &. whither he was going. The Count very un- 
dauntedly made anſwer, © That he came, as his 
„ Duty requir'd, to pay him his moſt humble Re- 
« ſpects; to which the King reply*d, © That at 
that time he had no occaſion for his Service; and 
ſo turn'd from him without taking further Notice. 

Ver the Count for all this was not afraid 
to enter the Room, ſtung to the Heart with 
Vexation both againſt the King and the Prince : 
and his Grief* ſerving to inflame his natural 
Fierceneſs, thro? Spight he addreſs'd thePrinceſs 
Julia that Night oftner than he had been us'd 
to do; ſince the Prince's having diſcover'd his 
Affair with Ethelinda made him reſolve not to 
regard her in his Preſence, as uſual. * 

AND this Diſcretion of his was the more 
neceſſary, ſince the Prince nicely obſerv'd both 
their Motions; and Ezhel/inda, tho? ſhe endea- 
vour'd all ſhe could to conceal it, ſhew'd by her 
Looks the Uneaſineſs it gave her, as often as 
Petronio ſpoke to the Princeſs Julia. The 
Prince, who apprehended from what fhe ſaid, 

Vor, . 8 „ 
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when ſhe took him for the Count of Altamonti 
at the laſt Ball, that ſhe was jealous of the 
Frinceſs his Siſter, hop'd to improve it into 
tome Miſunderſtanding between them ; and 
placing himſelf by her, It is for your Intereſt, 
Madam, more than my own, ſays he, that I 
ſhould be glad to convince you that Petronio 
© merits not that you ſhould give him a Place 
* in your Favour preferably to me. Let me 
intreat you not to interrupt me, as if you 
queſtion'd the Truth of what 1 tell you, 
„which is but too well known to every body 
but yourſelf. The vile Impoſtor deceives 
„you, Madam; he ſacrifices you to my Siſter, 
i as he has made an Oblation of her to you. 
He is a Wretch only capable of Ambition 
„But whither does the Fury of my Paffion 
{© tranſport me! I conſider not that he has done 
enough, ſince he has had the good Fortune to 
« pleaſe you; and indeed as much as I myſelf 
«© was ambitious of. I will not hinder him 
enjoying a Happineſs, which without Vanity 
« | may ſay I better deſerv'd than he: But I 
« ſhou'd make myſelf unworthy,of it, if I ſhou'd 
„ ſtrive longer to gain a Heart which is already 
<4 ſurrendred to another. Let it ſuffice that [ 
„have as yet only incurr'd your Diſpleaſure; 
„ and wou'd not willingly bring upon myſelf 
« your ſettled Hatred, by troubling you any more 
« with the moſt ſincere and faithful Paſſion that 
« ever poſſeſs'd the Heart of Man. | 
TRE Prince, who was ſenſibly pierc'd with 
the double Pangs of Grief and Love, had ſcarce 
Power to finiſh theſe Words; and tho' Malice 
had pat him upon beginning this Diſcourſe, and 
the Soul of him breath'd nothing but Vengeance; 
K Jjÿoeet 
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yet the near Approach of Ethelinda's Beauty had 
melted him inſenſibly into fo much Tenderneſs, 
and the Reflection upon his Loſs in being for 
ever depriv'd of the Hopes of being belov'd by 
the only Perſon that he deſir'd it from, mor- 
tify'd him to that Degree that without ſtaying 
for her Anſwer he privately withdrew from the 
Ball, pretending that he found himſelf indif- 
pos'd; and went home to his own Apartment, 
to ruminate alone upon the Bitterneſs of his 
Fortune. e | 
H left Ethelinda in no ſmall Affliction, as 1 
may well be imagin'd, to ſee her Reputation and = 
her moſt important Secret in thePower of aPrince | 
whom ſhe had treated ill; and to be inform'd 
from him, what before ſhe ſometimes flatter'd 
herſelf to be only a jealous Surmiſe, that ſhe had 
been deceiv*d by Petronio. All which combin'd 
together to leave her not ſo much Miſtreſs of 
her Reaſon and Temper as ſhe ought to have 
been at a Time and Place entirely dedicated to 
Mirth and Rejoycing. Yet ſhe was oblig'd to 
ſtay out the whole Time, and afterwards to go 
and ſup with her new Aunt Philomuſa, who 
having preingag'd, took her home with her. 
£ PET RONTO, who long'd with Impatience 
to give her an Acconnt of what had paſs'd be- : 
tween the Prince and himſelf the Day before, 
follow'd her to his Siſter's; but was unpleaſant- 
ly ſarpriz'd, when attempting to enter into a 
Converſation with her, he found that inſtead of 
replying to what he ſaid, ſhe only loaded him 
with the moſt ſevere Reproaches : and theſe, 
throꝰ the exceſs of her Paſſion, ſhe made ſo con- 
| fuſedly, that he cou'd underſtand nothing parti- 
| cularly from them, but only in general that ſhe 
5 frequently 


* 
2 
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Frequently applied to him the Names of Traytot 


and Inconſtant. 1 | 
SUNK in Confuſion to find frefh Matter for 
'Grief in that Fountain of Joy, from whence he 
hop'd to have drawn Conſolation for all his 
Misfortunes, and loving his adorable Ezhelinda 
with aPafſion too violent to be reſtrain'd by an 
Check, he reſoly'd to hazard her Eternal Diſ- 
pleaſure, -rather than leave her under any Suſpi- 
cion of the Reality of his Affection. You 


„ ſhall be ſatisfy'd, Madam, ſays he; I will do 


that for your Information, which all the 


Royal Authority ſnou'd not have extorted 
from me, nor compell'd me to do. It will 


coſt me my Fortune, but that is much too 


<« inconſiderable to be put in competition with 


4 , 3 
'W1iTHouT adding more, he left his Siſter's, 


and went immediately to his Aunt the Dutcheſs 


of Aſtracuſa. And contriving his Diſcourſe up- 
on the il! Uſage he had receiv'd from the King, 


he ſo aggravated that bad Treatment, as to make 


It appear neceſſary to his Aunt, that in order to 
ſecure his Fortune by convincing the World he 
had no Thoughts of the Princeſs Julia, it 
wou'd be proper for her to conclude the Match 
between him and the Lady Lacinda Bercomelli, 
a beautiful Maid of the Houſe of Pemorocci, 


whom ſhe. had ſome time ſince with much Im- 


-portunity propos'd to him for a Wife. 
Ink Fame of this Marriage was ſoon ſpread 
thro' the whole {land of Zzgbiliterra; it was mat- 


ter of Amazement to every body; and it affected 
the Counteſs of Melitarnum alternately with 
Joy and Grief. She was pleas'd with this De- 
,monſtration of her Power over Petronio; but 


at 
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at the ſame time inwardly concern'd, to think 
that her unreaſonable Suſpicions ſhou'd have 

been the Cauſe to make him relinquiſh a Proſpect 
ſo adyantageous to him, as that of his marrying . 
the Princeſs Julia. po bn nl 
CounT Perronzo, who ſtill flatter'd himſelf 
that Love wou'd make up for what he loſt by | 
Fortune, preſs'd Etheliuda to give him a private 
Audience, that he might clear himſelf from the 
unjuſt Reproaches ſhe had made him; and with 
much Importunity he got her to give him a Pro- 
miſe that ſne wou'd meet him at his Siſter's at 
ſuch a time when that Lady ſhou'd be from home, I 
and he might have an Opportunity to entertain K 
her in private. 408 Sh GE, 
THE Count of Altamonti found this Aſſig- 
nation kept according to promiſe; ſhe gave him 
the Happineſs of throwing himſelf at her Feet, the 
freedom to declare his Paſſion; to let her know 
what he had ſuffer'd thro' her Suſpicions, and 
to reproach her in ſuch moving Language, as 
cou'd not but diſſolve her into that Tenderneſs 
which a Lover wou'd always with for in a Mli- 
ſtreſs. Ethelinda, who had grounded her Diſ- 
pleaſure chiefly upon what the Prince had told 
ber, (tho' Petronio's late Proceedings ought to 
have freed her from any Suſpicions of that kind). 
let him know the juſt Cauſe which ſhe had to 
think that he had betray'd her, ſince the Prince 
knew that which it had been impoſſible for him 
to have known from any but himſelf. To this 
the Count knew not what Anſwer to make, 
and was as much perplex'd- as Ethelinda herſelf, 
to gueſs who it cou'd poſſibly be that had diſ- 
cover'd their Affair. But in proceſs of Con- 
verſation, as ſhe was. repreſen to him that 


3. he - 
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he was too precipitate in huddling up. his Mar- 
riage in ſo much haſte with the Lady Lucinda, 
and too negligent of his own Intereſt in aban- 


doning that with the Princeſs Julia, which 


wou'd have prov'd of ſuch Importance to him, 
ſne told him that he might well think that ſhe. 
could not have been at all jealous of it, when 
at the Ball ſhe had herſelf laid her Commands 


upon him to have no reſpect there for any body 


beſides that Princeſs. 125 

THE Count reply'd, that poſſibly ſhe might 
have intended to lay ſuch Commands upon him, 
but that ſhe might depend upon it, he had never 


receiv'd them. Ezhelinda inſiſted upon the con- 


trary, and what with examining, proving and 
diſputing upon this point, at laſt they agreed that 
ſhe muſt have been deceiv'd, thro' the Likeneſs 
of their Habits, to have taken the Prince for 


him; and that ſhe herſelf had made a Diſco- 


very of that which ſhe charg'd him with having 
reveal'd. 4- UNC e | | 7 5 KS 
IF Petrozio had almoſt regain'd her good O- 


pinion by that Inſtance of his Love which he 
had given her in renouncing the Princeſs Julia, 


he did not fail entirely to do it by this Conver- 


ſation. This fair Creature thought ſhe cou'd 


not with Juſtice refuſe. her Heart to that Youth 


who had gain'd the firſt Admitrance to it, and 


who: had ſo lately quitted all ambitious Pre- 


' rences in favour of his own Intereſt for her ſake. 


By giving him her Hand, which he declar'd was 
a Happineſs that out-weigh'd all his Troubles, 
ſhe conſented for the future to accept his Ser- 
vices, and gave him Aſſurances to believe that 


ſhe would not be ungrateful to his Paſſion. Nor 
cou'd we well determine how this fortunate - 


Inter- 
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Interview wou'd have concluded, if the Arrival 
of the Lady Philomuſa had not put an abrupt 
concluſion to the Diſcourſe, and prevented her 
Brother Petronio from expreſſing to his Miſtreſs: 
the Tranſport of his Joy in that manner which 
the abundance of his Love ſuggeſted. | 
SHORTLY after the Court removing to Vin- 
ſora, the Counteſs of Melitarnum went thither 
alſo; where the Marriage between the Princeſs 
Julia and Baladino Earl of Flandria was con- 
cluded and ſolemniz'd with much Splendor. 
Petronio, having no Notion of any Grandeur or 
good Fortune beſides being belov'd by Ethelinda, 
partook of the public Joy upon this Occation 
very ſincerely; tho', had it not been for the Cir- 
cumſtance of his Love, the Loſs of ſo amiable 
and deſerving a Princeſs muſt have left him 
ſurrounded. with Defpair. But his Eyes were 
too much dazzled with the Charms of his Ethe- 
linda, to find any thing attractive beſides, or 
evento uſe that Precaution which was neceſlary 


to conceal his Amour from the Jealouſy of the 85 


Count of Melitarnum: who having lately ſeen 


ſo many Proofs of their ſecret Intelligence, 


cou'd no longer govern his Temper, but or- 
der'd his Wife to prepare to leave the Court, 
and go down into the Country to Belphorezzo. 
This Order, as harſh as it was, ſhe cou'd not 
help complying with. She found Means pri- 
vately to take her Leave of Petronio; but ſhe 
was at a great Loſs what Method to contrive 
for the Conveyance of his Letters to her; and 
after ſhe had rack'd her Invention a long time to 
no purpoſe, ſhe at laſt concluded that no Per- 
| fon could be ſo proper for that Office as the 
Baron of Miſerelli; ſhe forget he was her Lo- 
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ver, and only conſider'd him as her Confident, 
and her Husband's particular Friend. 
CouxT Petronio, who was not ignorant of 


the cloſe Friendſhip that was between the Baron 


and the Count of Melitarnum, was amaz'd at 
her pitching upon him for Courier-extraordinary 
upon ſuch an Occaſion ; but ſhe gave him ſo 
many Aſſurances of his Fidelity as put him be- 


vond all manner of Suſpicion. And this being 
the reſult of their Diſcourſe for that time, he 
took his Leave of her with all the ReluQance 
that the Approach of a Separation from the Per- 
1on one loves, can raiſe in the Breaſt of a paſ- 


ſionate Lover. 

TnukE Baron, who had been detain'd by ill 
Health at Auguſta all the while the Counteſs 
was at Vinſura, hearing ſhe was to ſet out for 
Belphorexxo, met her upon the Road to wait on 


her thither. She expreſs'd more Kindneſs and 


Civility to him in her Behaviour than uſual, 
and diſcover'd a ſudden Impatience to be with 


dim in private, as if ſhe had ſomething of a more | 


than ordinary Secret to impart. But how thun- 
det ſtruck was he when he came to underſtand 


tbat all this impatience was only to let him know 


that ſhe was ſtill faithfully belov'd by the Count 


of Altamonti, and that ſhe cou'd not help having 


a reciprocal Kindneſs for him. 5 

T n1is Diſcourſe ſtruck him with ſo much 
Grief and Aſtoniſhment that he was not able to 
make any Anſwer to what ſhe ſaid ; and Ezhe- 
linda was ſo wholly taken up with her Paſſion, 
and found ſo much Pleaſure in purſuing the 
Hiſtory of that part of it which the Baron had 
been a Stranger to, that ſhe went on with her 
Diſcourſe, without obſerving his Wa 
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and related to him every minute Circumſtance 
with that exactneſs that ſhe did not omit the 
leaſt particular. She inform'd him that, during 
her Confinement to the Country, ſhe had pro- 
mis'd the Count of Altamonti a Corteſpondence; 
and that they had agreed to tranſmit their Letters 
to each other thro' his Hands. 7 

I the Baron was only afflicted at the Begin- 
ning of this Converſation, theſe laſt Words 
ſtab'd him to the Heart like ſo many mortal 
Wounds. He ſaw that he was propos'd to 
ſerve his Rival by the Appointment of his Mi- 
ſtreſs, and that ſhe mention'd it with Pleaſure 
as a happy Invention. Yet he had ſuch a Com- 
mand over his Temper, that he ſoon came to 
himſelf, or ſeem'd ſo compos'd that he con- 
ceal'd his Concern before Ezhelinda cou'd ob- 
ſerve it. All the Anſwer he made was that he 
was extremely ſurpriz'd to find ſo great an Al- 
teration in her Opinion, and that he cou'd not 
think how ſhe cou'd ſo eaſily abandon the noble 


_ Reſolution ſhe had once made. 


TE Baron had Hopes that this Infirmity 
which the Counteſs was fallen into, as it cut 
him off from all ExpeQations, wou'd be a means 
to cure him of his Paſſion: but ſhe appear'd ſo 
_ exceedingly charming, having improv'd her na- 
tural Beauty by a certain graceful Air and Car- 
riage which ſhe had learnt at Court,thathe found 
himſelf wounded deeper and more ſenſibly 
touch'd with Love than ever. Her manner of 
_ expreſſing herſelf, when ſhe acquainted him with 
the ſecret Paſſion and Tenderneſs which ſhe had 
for the Count of Altamonti, diſcover'd to him 


of what ineſtimable Value the Love of this 


Beauty was, and ms him with a moſt vehe- 5 


1 . e 


& 
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ment Defire to merit her Careſſes. And as his 
Paſſion was prodigious it produc'd in him a no 
leſs prodigious Effect, by making him under- 
rake to promote his Rival's Intereſt, and be the 
Bridge to make his Paſſage eaſy to the Enjoy- 

ment of his Miſtreſs. | | 
ETHELINDA bore her Separation from 
Petronio much worſe than ſhe intended, and was 
ſo deeply affected with his Abſence as to grow 
_ exceeding Penſive. She had no Hopes of re- 
ceiving any Comfort but from his Letters, and 
therefore was eternally importuning and teaz- 

ing the Baron to know if he had receiv'd any, 
and was very peeviſh with him that he had nor. 
At laſt he receiv'd one: It was brought him by 
a Gentleman belonging to Petronio; and, not 
to retard Ethelinda's Happineſs one Moment, 
he immediately carried it to her. But how ex- 
ceſſive was her Joy at the receiving of it! She 
took no care to conceal it from the Baron, but 
inviting him to an Entertainment which was 
the ſame as ſo much Poiſon to him, honour'd 
him with a Peruſal of the Letter, and ſhew'd 
the kind and ingenious Anſwer which ſhe had 
prepar'd- to make to it. After reading, ſhe 
ſeal'd and deliver'd it to him, and he carried it 
to the Gentleman who brought the other, with 
much Fidelity, but far more Grief and Anguiſh 
of Heart. | | | 
YET the Thoughts, that this fair Lady muſt 
certainly make ſome Reflection upon his Ser- 
vices, and be touch'd upon that account with 
Emotions in favour of him, adminiſter'd ſome 
little Comfort to him; he hop'd at leaſt that ſhe 
wou'd prove ſo grateful as to make ſome little 
acknowledgment of his Merit. But * 

| | | | that 
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that her Averſion increas'd againſt him rather 
more and more every Day; and that the Abſence 
of the Count of Altamont: gave her not a Mo- 

ments Reſpite from being out of Humour, he 
took the Liberty at laſt to beg of her not alto- 
| gether to forget what he did and ſuffer'd for 

her. ; | | 
ET HELINDA, whoſe every Part was 
poſſeſs'd with a Fondneſs for her dear Petronio 

only, and who in her Opinion thought no body 
but him alone worthy the leaſt ſhare of her Af- 
fection, took it ſo ill that any one beſides ſhou'd 
prong to giveher any trouble upon thepoint of 
Love, that the treated the Baron upon this Oc- 
caſion with far more Haughtineſs and Severity 
than when he firſt entertain'd her with the men- 
tion of his Paſſion. And tho? his Patience had 
been hitherto as great as his Love, and appear'd 
ſo upon ſeveral trying Occaſions, yet he cou'd 
Not bear this laſt hard Uſage, but left the Coun- 
teſs and went to a Friend's Houſe not far from 
 Belphorezz9. From this Place he writ to her, 
in a Style as full of ſharp Reproaches as the 
ſttange Treatment he had receiv'd cou'd infpire 
him with, but at the ſame time with all the re- 
gard that was due to her Quality; and, in the 
_ Concluſion of his Letter, bid her Adieu for 

ever. | 

Ur o a calm Deliberation upon this Matter, 
Ethelinda began to think herſelf highly to blame 
in having diſoblig'd a Man ſo much devoted to 
her Intereſt, and ſo capable of ſerving her. 
And being unwilling to break entirely with | 


him, partly upon account of their ancient 


_ Friendſhip, but more in favour of that Love 
to which he might be ſo aſſiſting, ſhe ſent 2 
| | WOIC 
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word that ſhe deſir'd yet once more to ſpeak 
with him, and afterwards ſhe left him the Li- 
berty to diſpoſe of himſelf as he pleas'd. 

IE Reſolutions of Lovers are as eaſily 
broke, as they are generally raſhly made; and, 
however ſtout they may fancy themſelves, they 
are ſoon mollify'd by any thing that bears the 
_ leaſt reſemblance of Encouragement from the 


Odjects of their Love. The Baron, to ſhew 


his abſolute Reſignation, obey'd her Meſlage 
and return'd; and in leſs than the ſpace of one 
Hour, Ezhelinda's Beauty heighten'd with Smiles, 
and her Wit ſoften'd by good Humour, ſo far 
wrought upon him, that he became much more 
ſubmiſſive and more her Slave than ever. And 
having newly receiv'd Letters from the Count 
of Altamonti, he produc'd them with a kind of 
willingneſs ; and ſecretly rejoyc'd that he might, 
even that way, be admitted to give the Counteſs 
Pleaſure. i oo As Wea 

__ ABOUT this time, the King having a politic 
Deſign to inveigle the Chiefs of the late Faction 
from their ſtrong Holds in the Country, that 
he might upon any Emergency more eaſily get 
them into his Power, pretended to be diſpleas'd 


with the preſent Miniſtry, and diſmiſſing ſeverat 


of them, put into their Places ſome who had 
been ſuſpected to be Friends to the Houſe of 
HBoracci. Upon this occafion the Count of Me- 
litarnum, being one of thoſe who had been diſ- 
plac'd, went down to Belphorezzo; where his 
Company was a continual Supply of Grief and 
Uneaſineſs to the Counteſs his Wife, _ 
TAE Count of Altamont: retir'd himſelf in- 
to the Country, to the Dutcheſs of Aſtracuſa's 
his Aunt; where want of Employment gave 
EY PEE him 
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him up ſo entirely a Prey to Love, that he was 
now more ſtrongly poſle(s'd with that Paſſion 
than ever. This amorous Leiſure had taught 


him to think ſo eternally of his charming Erhe- 
linda, and had inflam'd him with ſuch a Deſire 
of ſeeing her, that without conſidering the Ha- 
. zard he run both in reſpect of himſelf and her, 


he pretended that Buſineſs oblig'd him to make 
a Journey; and leaving all his Servants and 
Equipage at a ſmall Village upon the Road, he 
took only with him that Gentleman who had 
already made ſeveral Journeys to Belphorezzo, 
and rid Poſt thither as faſt as he could. And as 
he had no Perſon there to apply to but the Baron, 
tho? his Acquaintance with him was but ſmall, 


he made this Gentleman write him a Note, 
which was to defire the Favour of him to 


come and meet him at a certain Place therein 
nam'd. _ | „ 
THE Baron, believing it was only as uſual to 


receive Letters from the Count of Altamonti, 
went and met him. But great was his Surprize 


and Concern when he ſaw the Count himſelf, 
his Grief equalling his Aſtoniſhment. The 
Count, full of his new Project, no more ob- 


ſerv'd the Baron's Uneaſineſs than Ezhelinda 


did when ſhe firſt made him Confident of their 
Correſpondence. He began with laying before 
him the Extremity of his Paſſion; and, declar- 
ing that he cou'd live no longer without ſpeak- 
ing to Ethelinda, told the Baron that he muſt 


prevail with her, and gain him a Permiſſion to 
ſee her. The Baron at firſt ſtood motionleſs; the 


hateful Sight of his Rival, and the unwelcome 


Meſſage he had employ'd him in, almoſt de- 


priv'd him of the uſe of Speech: But at aſt 
f little 
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little recotleQing himſelf, he anſwer'd coldly, 
«© That he wou'd inform the Counteſs of his 
% Deſires, and bring him back her Anſwer. 

I' RE Count, who was impatient, took care 
to diſmiſs him as faſt as he cou'd; and he re- 
turn'd to Belphorez2o, tortur'd all the way 
With ſuch a Variety of different Paſſions, as al- 
moſt took away the uſe of his Reaſon. He 
was diſtracted between the ſeveral Biaſſes of 

Love, Honour, and Friendſhip, and affected in 
the ſtrongeſt manner by each of them. He was 
ſhock'd with the ſcandalous Affair he was em- 

ploy'd about; and when Reaſon prevailing, re- 

preſented to him the great Obligations he had to 
de Juſt to the Count of Melitarnum, he te- 
folv'd to return to Petronio and refuſe to ſerve 
him: But the abſolute Submiſſion of his Love 
to Ezhelinda, and the exact Fidelity he had pro- 
mis'd to keep with her, ſurmounted all the 
Other Struggles of his Soul, and made him final- 
ly determine to perform the Meſlage. 
_ _ HE arriv'd at Belphorezzo, and walk'd about 
for ſome time in Diforder ; irreſolute, waver- 
ing, and perplex'd : but being inform'd that the 
Count of Melitarnum was that Morning gone 
a hunting and not return'd, he went directly 
to Erhelmada's Apartment; who, ſeeing him 
troubled, immediately order'd her Women to 
| withdraw, that ſhe might inform herſelf of the 
| - Cauſe of his Diſorder. He told her in few 
Words that Petronio was not far from Bel- 
Phorex xo; that he had ſpoke with him, and 
| that he paſſionately defir'd an Interview with 


| © ETHELINDA, at the hearing of this 
ſurpriſing News, gave a great l and 
FF eem'd 
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ſeem'd as much confounded as the Baron. The 
firſt impulſe that her Heart felt was from Love, 
which broke in upon it with a Flood of Joy, 
upon the Proſped of her ſeeing the Man whom 
of all the World ſhe moſt tenderly affected. 
But when ſhe reflected how contrary this Pro- 
cedure was to the Rules of that Virtue which 
ſhe had always intended to practiſe, (there be- 
ing no Way for her to ſee her Lover, but by 
admitting him into her Apartment at Midnight,) 
it ſomething rebated the Ts of her Incli- 
nation. 


THe poor Baron, who attended her Anſwer 
as a final Sentence that was to pronounce either 
Life or Death to him, judging by her Heſitation 
that ſhe was deliberating about it, ventur'd to 
ſpeak to her; he laid before her in ſtrong Co- 
lours all the Hazards ſhe muſt of neceſſity run 
in ſo dangerous an Adventure; and being de- 
firous that ſhe ſhould think he did nor ſtart theſe 
Difficulties upon the account of his own In- 
tereſt he proceeded to tell her, © If, Madam, 
« after all that I have ſaid in Prejudice of this 
« Enterprize, your Paſſion is fo far Maſter of 
e your Reaſon, as that my Arguments can find 
no Place with you, and you are reſolv'd, let 
«- what will be the Conſequence, to admit the 
« Count of Altamonti, let not any regard to 
« my Intereſt, if the conſideration of your own 
% does not do it, hinder you from accompliſh- 
e ing your Defires. A Perſon, to whom I am 
« ſo entirely devoted, ſhall never be depriv'd 
« thro* my means of ſo ſatisfactory a Pleaſure; 
$ nor be oblig'd to employ Perſons to procure 
« it for her, whoſe Fidelity perhaps may not be 
“ ſo well depended on. Yes, Madam, x 22 
. 7” « 'defire 
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« deſire it, I will go immediately to Petronio, 
« and conduct him to your Apartment. Oh! 
„ but when and how, interrupted him Erhe- 
% linda, with a deep-fetch'd Sigh. Ah Ma- 


dam! reply*d the Baron, it is already done; 


„ the Woman that deliberates gives Conſent ; 
and what you deſire is no ſooner wiſh'd than 
„ executed. Yes, Madam, that Fortunate 
„Lover ſhall come; he ſhall be conducted 
* thro* the Park at Midnight: and all that you 


have to do, is to order one of your People, 


in whom you can place ſo much Confidence, 
„ to let down preciſely about that Time the 
© little Drawbridge which reaches from your 
“ Antichamber to the Garden, and you may 
« depend upon receiving in your Arms the hap- 


« py Object of your Paſſion. Having finiſh'd 


theſe Words, he roſe up from his Seat, and 


without ſtaying for any further Conſent went 


out and took Horſe to return to Count Pe- 


tronio, Who expected him with an extreme Im- 


patience. | | | 
ETHELINDAd4's Thoughts were put into 


ſuch a ruffle at what had happen'd,that it was ſome 


time before ſhe could recover herſelf; but as 
ſoon as her Reaſon began to clear up again, the 
firſt Thing ſhe intended was to have recall'd the 


Baron, and refus'd to conſent to his bringing 
Petronio but he had been too long gone away 
for this to be praQticable. Then ſhe fancied 


that, without giving herſelf any further Trouble, 


| ſhe might prevent his coming effeQually by ta- 
king care that the Drawbridge ſhou'd not be let 


down; and ſeem'd determin'd to continue in 


that Reſolution. But, when the appointed 
Hour was come, the mighty Inclination ſne 


had 
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had to ſee a Man whom ſhe thought ſo worthy 
of her Love prevail'd ; and ſhe gave one of her 
Women the neceſſary Inſtructions for admit- 


ting the two Midnight Adventurers, the Count 


and the Baron. Let Bong pet ane 
 BEnoLD them now almoſt arriv'd at Bel- 


 pborez20, but in the moſt different Conditions 


of Mind imaginable. The Count had aban- 
don'd his Soul to Joy, and to all the agreeable 
and pleaſing Ideas with which flattering Hopes 
and good Succeſs are apt to fill the Heart of a 


Lover. The Baron, on the other ſide, was 
over-whelm'd with Deſpair, and tortur'd with 


Rage, which provok'd him a thouſand times, 


had not his Honour interpos'd, to have thruſt. 
his Sword thro? the hated Body of his Rival. 


At laſt they drew ſo near to Belphorezzo as to 
diſcover the Park Gate; thro' which they rode 
to the Wall of the Garden, and there alighting, 
gave their Horſes to Petronio's Page, and en- 


ter'd by the Iron-Gate of an Outlet to the Park, 


Qt ; 


of which the Baron had the Key. 


 AMIDST all the Clouds of Deſpair, with 
which the Baron was invelopt, there ſtill broke 


out ſome Glimmerings of Hope that Erhe- 


linda's Reaſon would get the better of her Paſ- 


ſion, and ſhe would at laſt reſolve not to ſee 


Petronio. But when he approach'd the Houſe 


and found the Drawbridge down, he had then 


no longer the leaſt Shadow of a Doubt to ſub- 
| fiſt on; and at that inſtant he was in ſuch an 
Agony of Affliction, and ſo much beſide his 


Reaſon, that he wanted but little to have exe- 
cuted the laſt Effects of his Deſpair. But he 
recollected himſelf upon the Apprehenſions of 


his making a Noiſe and diſturbing the ne 
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of Melitarnum, whoſe Chambet look'd out up- 
on the ſame Garden. The Violence of his 


Paſſion began by degrees to cool, and he re- 


fleted that if any Diſcovery were made, the 
Confuſion muſt chiefly fall upon thoſe Perſons 
that were moſt dear to him. With theſe laſt 
Thoughts he kept himſelf calm enough to ac- 


compliſh his Deſign, and ſo conducted the 


Count of Altamonti to Ethelinda's Feet. But 


not being Maſter enough of his Temper to be 
_ preſent at their Diſcourſe, tho? Erhelinda pro- 


teſted ſhe deſit'd it, and he himfelf ſecretly 


wiſh'd it, he withdrew into the Paſſage which 


led to the Count's Apartment, afflicted with 
the moſt tormenting Pangs that ever poſſeſs'd 


the Mind of a difconſolate Lover. 


In the mean while, tho? in their walking 


over the Bridge they had taken care to make 


but little Noife, yet the Count of Melitarnum, 
by ill accident happening to be awake at that 
time, heard them; and made the Groom of his 
Chamber riſe to ſee what was the Matrer. 


The Gemleman put his Head ont of the Win- 
dow, and the Bridge being painted White, not- 


withſtanding the Darkneſs of the Night, he 
obſerv'd it was let down, and inform'd his 
Lord of it; who preſently order'd him to alarm 
the Family that lay on the orher fide of the- 
Houſe. 3 he roſe himſelf, and 
fancying he heard ſomebody walk about, he 


made directly to the Apartment of his Wife, 


from whence was the Paſſage to the Draw- 


W T | 
IHE Moment that he happen'd to come to 
the Door of that ſmall Entry where the poor 
Baron was walking, it felt out * 
"0 | OM | e a, 
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da, who' was aſham'd to be left alone with the 
Count of Altiamonti, was urgently preſſing him 


to come into her Chamber; and as he ſtill re- 


fas'd, and fhe ſtill eontinu'd to intreat _ 


ftopify'd with Paſſion and Grief, he anſwer 
her fo loud that the Count of Melitarnum 
heard. him; but ſo confus'dly, that he cou'd 
_ diſtinguiſh the Voice to be that of the 
aron. 8 3 


Soc an Accident AS this might have given 


Juſt Cauſe for Suſpicion to a Mind more at caſe 
and leſs poſſeſt with Jealouſy than that of this 
Count. He was inflam*d with ſo impetuous a 
Fury, that he knock'd at his Wife's Chamber 
Door in a very outrageous manner, and call'd, 


as loud as his Voice wou'd ſuffer him, to have 


it open'd. It may be imagin'd this gave no 
ſmall Surprize to Petronio, Ethelinda and the 


Baron; which laſt, perceiving the Count was 


alarm'd, and knowing that it wou'd be almoſt 
impoſſible to prevail with him to think but 
ſome Treachery had been tranſacting againſt 
him with his Wife, and that if he found the 
Count of Altamonti there, he wou'd go neat 


to ſacrifice both him and EKzhelinda to his Re- 


venge, he took this Opportunity to diſplay the 
molt remarkable Inſtance of an extraordinary 
Paſſion that perhaps any Age can furniſh: He 
reſolv'd to expoſe himſelf to the Count's Fury 
to ſaye a moſt deteſted Rival, becauſe held 
dear by the Perſon he ador'd. And whilft the 
Count continued thundring at the Door, he 
went to Petronio, who was uncertain what 


courſe to take, and giving him in Charge to 
the Gentlewoman who had conducted him in, 


he order'd her to reconvey him back again w 
ä 12 the 
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the ſame Way be had been admitted; and 
he patiently prepar'd himſelf to receive Horatio's 
SCARCE was Petronio clear of the Anti- 
chamber, when the Count of Melitarnum, ha- 
vin violently forc'd open the Door of the 
- Paſſage, enter'd his Wife's Chamber; every Fea- 
ture diſtorted with Anger, and his Eyes glar- 
ing with Rage, as if he ſought ſome particular 
Object to vent his Indignation upon. But when 
he only beheld the Baron of Miſerelli, and ſaw 
him in a fix'd Poſture, leanjng diſconſolately- 
on a Table, with an Air of the moſt profound 
Sorrow, it ſtruck him with ſuch Surprize that 
he himſelf remain'd as unmoveable as the 
other. To find alone, at that unſeaſonable 
time of Night, in his Wife's Chamber, the on- 
ly Man of the World that he had an entire 
ood Opinion of, put him into ſuch Confu- 
ſion, that he had not power to ſpeak. Ethe- 
linda was fall'n negligently- on the Carpet by 
the Bed's-ſide, in a fainting Condition; and I 
think Fortune cou'd not contrive a more me- 
lancholy Scene than that of theſe three Per- 
ſons. 1 5 3 
A laſt, the Count, who cou'd hardly be- 
lieve his own Eyes, but fancied all that he ſaw 
to be a Dream, or an Illuſion, deſiring to be a 
little {clear in the Point, directed his Speech 
to the Baron in a milder Tone than his firſt 
Looks had promis'd. © Is what I behold, N. 
he, Reality or only a Shadow ? Can it 
“ poſſible that he whom alone I have eſteem'd 
e above the reſt of Mankind, ſhou'd be the 
he only Perſon. in the World to injure me 
„ with, my Wife? And that you, Madam, 
n turning 
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©. turning to Ezhelizda, cou'd not be content 
« to deprive me of your Love, without rob- 
« bing me at the ſame time of the only Man 
« who ſhou'd comfort me in ſuch a Misfor- 
« tune? For Heaven's ſake, one of you return 
« me an Anſwer, and clear me from that Chaos 
« of Confuſion which I am thrown into from 
« this odd Emergency, which I ſtill hope can- 
„ not be what it appears. TEC OI PE Pow} 
' ETHELINDA was in no Condition to 
anſwer; and the Baron ſeveral times open'd 
his Lips and attempted to ſpeak, but was not 
able to bring out a Word. At laſt, © I am 
„Criminal, ſays he, in ſome” meaſure, in re- 
lation to you; but not in that manner as the 
« Face of Affairs wou'd perſuade you I am. 
« My Misfortune is as yet Superior to yours, 
« and my Condition more deſperate. But Iam 
„ ready to appeaſe your Anger with my Death; 
„ and if you will take my Life this Moment, 
« it will be doing me the only Favour I am now 
« capable from receiving of you. LEE 
Tatse Words, utter'd with a Tragical Air, 
and a ſtrange Aſſurance that look'd like Inno- 
| cence, inſtead of clearing the Point to the un- 
happy Count, gave him ' Reaſon more and 
more to ſuſpect that there was ſome hidden 
Myftery couch'd in this Adventure which ſur- 
pats'd his Power to comprehend. And his 
Trouble increaſing thro* this Uncertainty, he 
beg'd of the Baron either to give him ſome 
further Explanation of his Words, or to take 


away his Life. As yet, ſays he, I cem- 


„ prehend nothing; my Forbearance deſerves 
4% better Treatment from you; for any one 
< but myſelf wou'd before tl is have pierc'd 
_ 5 | Wy | (t your : 
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« your, Heart, and made your Life an Atone- 

« ment for the Groſſneſs of your Offence. - - 
HAVING ſaid thi , he approach'd the Ba- 

ron with all the Violence of a Man aQuated 


by the Fury of his Paſſion. Ethelinda, who 


ſtill retain'd her Senſes enough to apprehend 


ſome dangerous Effect from this Impulſe, 


(which yet cou'd not well happen, the Count 


| her Husband being without his Sword,) en- 


deavour'd to riſe .and throw herſelf between 
them; but her Weakneſs not permitting her, 
ſhe fell down in a Swoon at her Husband's | 


Feet. N | 


Tart Count was as much aſtoniſh'd at his 
Wife's fainting, as he had been before at the 
Baron's Sedateneſs; and, not being able any 


longer to endure the Sight of two Perſons 


who were ſuch ObjeQs of Grief and Sadneſs, 
he turn'd his Eyes from them, and threw him- 
ſelf upon his Wife's Bed, quite ſunk with the 
Load of his Affliction. | | 


* 


THE Baron, ſtung with Shame and Remorſe 


for having ſo highly abus'd a Man to whom he 
had ſo many Obligations, and conſidering that 
there was no poſſibility of his making any Re- 


paration, walk'd *r out of the Chamber, 


and going thro' the Count's Apartment, of 
which the Doors happen'd to be open, he went 
directly down into the Court, call'd for a 
Horſe, and abandoning himſelf wholly to his 
Deſpair, wander'd ſome time up and down 


the Country, till at laſt Fortune more than De- 
ſign brought him to Aaguſta. 1 8 5 


TAE Count of Melitarnum, perceiving his 


Wife recover'd not from her Swoon, order'd 


her Women to take Care of her, and retir'd in- 
„ bs £ tO 


ETHELINDA 1143 


to his On Apartment to indulge the Malignity 
of his Grief. - * 8 


[ 


Is the mean time Petroxio was got ſafe out 
of the Park, almoſt without knowing what 
he did, ſo much was he troubled at the Con- 
dition in which he had left Ethelinda; he rode 

about three Leagues from Belpharez20, but 
cou'd go no further 'till he had inform'd him- 
ſelf of the Circumſtances of that ' Counteſs. 
He ſtay'd therefore in a Foreſt, and ſent his 
Page to the Baron to inquire what had ſuc- 
ceeded that unfortunate Criſis of Affairs in which 
he left them. . SW SR 
Tre Page cou'd not find the Baron, but 
he was inform'd by. others, that the Counteſs 
of Melitarnum was extraordinary ill, and kept 
her Bed. Petronio's Concern was much in- 
creas'd by this Account which his Page brought 
him; but not being able to emedy it, nor to 
comfort himſelf any way, he thought it moſt 
expedient to return to his Aum's, leſt a longer 
Abſence ſhou'd give her Occaſion to ſuſpect 
any thing. ub 
PETRONIO's Page had indeed inform'd 
him of the Truth, in bringing him Word that 
Ethelinda was very ill. For truly, as ſoon 
as her Women had undreſt and got her to Bed, 
| ſhe fell into a very violent Fever, and withall 
grew ſo delirious, that from the ſecond Day of 
her Illneſs, for ſome time ber Life was almoſt 
deſpair'd of. ; ; EN 
TE Count her Husband pretended to be 
indiſpos'd too, that he might have an Excuſe 
for not coming into his Wife's Chamber. But 
the Order which ſoon after he receiv'd from 
Court, to which Place all the King's Partizans 
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were privately ſummon'd, help'd to extricate 
him out of the Difficulty in which he lay in- 
tangled ; and he departed from Auguſta, uncer- 
tain what Judgment to make of the Concluſion 
of his Wife's Diſtemper. . 9 
H was ſcarce arriv'd there when that fa- 
mous Inſurrection was made in the City in 
favour of the Malecontent's Party; and a 
ſtrong Detachment of the King's Army arri- 
ving the Night following, Guards were plac'd 
at every Avenue, all Houfes were narrowly 
| ſearch'd, the Adherents to this Conſpiracy 
every where ſeiz'd and drag'd to Priſon, and 
ſeveral of the Principal of them facrific'd on the 
Spot to the Fury of the Mob and the King's 
Soldiers. „ DE 
FTE wretched Baron, whom ill Luck had 
brought to Huguſta the Day before, had taken 
a Lodging in an obſcure Street of the Sub- 
urbs, with an Intent to conceal himſelf from 
the Eye of the World, and give a freer Looſe 
to the Tranſports of his Grief and /Deſpair. 
But the Perſons where he lodg'd, Happening 
to be of Principles more than ordinary. zea- 
lous for the late Revolution in favour of the 
Houſe of Lore wy and remembring that he 
had been ſuſpected to be of the other Party, 
expos'd him to the Fury of the Populace; who 
murder'd and drew him into the middle of the 
Street. In the Morning, the Count of Mel:- 
zarunum, being again reſtor'd to his Poſt, and 
paſſing by that Way to give the neceſlary Or- 
ders for reſtoring Peace and Quiet to the City, 
he found the Body of the murder'd Baron. 
The Sight at firſt ſtruck him with Melancholy; 
for the firſt Reflection he made was upon the 
| | antient 
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antient Friendſhip which had paſs'd between 
them; but when he call'd to mind the late In- 


ſtance of his Perfidy, he was pleas'd with find- 


ing that Fortune had fay'd him the Trouble of 
ſo neceſſary a Revenge. 4 1 
Tu Count of Altamonti, being quite out of 
Favour at Court, employ'd his whole Thoughts 
in plotting a Revenge upon the Contrivers of 
his Father's Death, who had been made a Sa- 


crifice to the State in the Beginning of this 


King's Reign. By this Means his Paſſion for 
Ezbelinda began by degrees to leſſen, nor was 
he concern'd to hear from her ſo much as for- 


merly. Beſides, the Lady Florella Newilini, 


| ſhining with all the Charms that cou'd be ſup- 
plied by Wit, Youth, and Beauty, and who 
was of a more open and free Behaviour than 


Ethelinda, gave him the Proſpe& of a more 
agreeable Amour. In ſhort, he engag'd himſelf 


entirely to her; and they were ſuppos'd to have 
enjoy'd each other without Interruption; till 
Death, which is the Ead of all Things, put an 
End to their Paſſion. 


In the mean while Ezhelizda's Illneſs ha- 


ving been at the Height, was now declining, 
and ſhe again recover'd the Uſe of her Reaſon. 
Her Husband's Abſence was ſuch a Comfort 
to her, that ſhe took Courage and regain'd 


Strength enough to give ſufficient Hopes of 
Life, but was (till under a great Concern that 


ſhe had heard nothing from Petronio all this 
while. She inquir*d of her Women if they had 
| ſeen or heard any thing of him; and finding no 
Account, began to lament herſelf as one for. 
ſaken; and who had hazarded all that was va- 
luable in the World for the Love of one, who 
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was become unworthy of it. The Death of 
the Baron of Miſerelli, which her Husband had 
faken care ſhe ſnou'd be inform'd of, added (till 
to the Weight of her Grief, by repreſenting to 
her the Lots of a Man of whoſe Fidelity ſhe had 
been ſo well aſſur'd. e ee Ted's 
THESE ſharp Diſcontents lay very ſeverely 
upon her, and foon reduc'd her to a State of ill 
Health, far more dangerous than that from which 
fhe ſo lately recover'd. And as the Lady Flo- 
rella was one who took as much Pleaſure in 
having her Amour made publick, as ſome do in 
concealing theirs, it ſoon reach'd the Ears of 
£thelinda, and was confirm'd to her by ſo many 
Hands, that the Truth of it was not to be 
queſtiom d. et?! 1111 
IBIS News, added to the reft of her Miſ- 
fortunes, was more than ſhe was able to bear; 
the ſunk under the Weight of it, and it prov'd 
mortal to her. She was ſenſible ſhe had loſt 
the Eſteem of the Count her Husband, the Heart 
of a Man whom ſhe lov'd to Extremity, and, 
in the poor Baron, the moſt faithful Friend up- 
on Earth. Theſe valuable Things, in which 
her Life was as it were wrapt up, being diſſolv'd 
and gone, That cou'd not ſubſiſt without them, 
She expir'd not many Days after, in the T'wen- 
tieth Year of her Age; one of the moſt conſum- 
mate Beauties that ever ſhone within the Sphere 
of a Court: and who undoubtedly might have 
been as happy as ſhe was fair, if the Conduct 
of her Life had been govern'd by the Rules o 
pure Virtue, or unerring Diſcretion, 5 
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Count Palviano and Eleonora. 


MON the ſeveral Embaſſadors 
from the various Courts of Europe 
that reſided at Rome, during the Pon- 
tificate of LEO the tenth, none 
acquitted themſelves more to the 
- a Credit of their reſpective Nations, 
and the general Satisſaction of all that knew 
him, than Don Alvaro de Siguenza, to whoſe 
dexterous Management the Intereſt of the Spa- 
»;ſþ Monarchy was intruſted. It is hard to ſa 
for which his Genius was beſt turn'd, Buſineſs 
or Pleaſure, for he excell'd in his Addreſs for 
both; and at the ſame time that he was endea- 
vouring to penetrate into the Cabinets of each 
particular State, he ſeem'd to be only entertain» 
ug himſelf in a pleaſant Manner, with the 
H3 | humo- 
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humorous Converſation of the Miniſters that 
_ repreſented them. To this End he kept a pub- 
lic Table, with a Magnificence and Profulion 
proper for carrying on ſuch Defigns ; where, be- 
tides thoſe employ'd in Embaſties from other 
Countries, he ſeldom fail'd of a daily Supply of 
the Nobility and Gentlemen of Rome. And it 
Was impoſſible, a Houſe like his, where Admit- 
tance was refus'd to none who made a tolerable 
Appearance, ſhould be intirely free from Sharks 
and Paralites. There is 9 ſort of People, whoſe 
Neceſſity and Impudence joyning Forces, will 
often intrude into the beſt Company; whoſe Fami- 
liarity could not be excus'd but by a certain 
ready Talent they have for Buffoonery; and to 
which Men of the beſt Senſe and Taſte are now 
and then oblig'd, for helping to ſhift the Scenes 
of Life, and filling up ſome of its vacant Spaces 
with the endearing Charms of Variety. Befides, 
this generons Hoſpitality, by which. the Cha- 
racter of a benevolent Patron is ſometimes diſ- 
cover'd, in giving free Admittance to all, makes 
as it were an Invitation to thoſe Men of great 
Merit, who would otherwiſe lye obſcur'd under 
the Narrowneſs of their Circumſtances. That 
Modeſty which uſually accompanies ingenious 
Spirits, enters as in a Croud, without doing 
Violence to it ſelf, and is preſented to the Ob- 
ſervation of thoſe, who are not only able to 
diſtinguiſn that, and the good Qualities from 
_ whence it ſprings, but to improve and make 
them uſeful by handſome Notices and due En- 
couragements. Of this ſort, there chanc'd one 
Day to enter the Room where they us'd to dine, 
a Neopolitan Gentleman, whoſe good Talents 
had before render'd him eſteem'd by the Embaſ- 
ES e ſador; 


— 
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ſador; who, after Dinner, took Occaſion to in- 
form his Excellency, that there had lately hap- 


pen'd in Rome one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures 


that perhaps was ever heard of; which every 
body, to be ſure, had a great Curioſfty to know 
particularly; and the Embaſſador, no lefs im- 
patient than the reſt, deſir'd the Gentleman firſt 


to drink his Holineſs's Health, and then to take 


the Trouble of telling them the Story; which 
he very readily did, as follows. : 
I am ſenſible, Sir, that the A 

am going to give your Excellency is related fe- 
veral Ways in this City; but, as [think no body 


was better acquainted; with the Perſons con- 


cern'd than my ſelf, I may venture to ſay my 


Story may be believ'd preferably to the rcit.. 


I was both Eye and Ear-Witneſs of a great Part 
of it, and what 1 had not an Opportunity of 
knowing that Way, I was told by a Friend, 


who was this Morning put in Priſon upon the 


Occaſion, tho? he had no other, Share in it than 
that of being left by the principal Actor, to give 


an Account how Things paſs'd. I perceive, my 


Lord, added he, your Excellency is diipos'd to 
hear it, and therefore I-preſame you will not 
be diſpleas'd, if in entring into all the Particu- 
lars, I don't make the Story very conciſe. The 
Embaſſador told him he might relate it with 
what Latitude he pleas'd, nay deſcend. to the 
molt minute Circamſtances, if he thought fir, 
fince he heliev'd there was no one in the Com- 
pany, but had Leiſure and Patience enough to 
hear him. After which the Gentleman pro- 
ceeded. | Sta. 


I I know not, my Lord, poſi tively whether you 
can 


know the Count Palviano or not; yet 
W hardly 


ecount which 1 


_ 


fFgn'd his Place to him, happening to be on a Bench 
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hardly think that one ſo confideradle in his Re- 
lations, and his own perſonal Accompliſhments, 
can be wholly unknown to you. The Embaſ- 
ſador having ſatisfied him that he knew him by 
Sight; the Gentleman went on and ſaid, Your 
Excellency's having only ſeen him may be ſuf- 
ficient to inform you, that he is one of the fineſt 
Gentlemen in all this Country. None exceed 
him, either for the Graces of Mind or Body, and 


he ſeems to have been made on purpoſe to 


charm at firſt Sight. But I ſhan't trouble your 


Excellency with a longer Character of him here, 


becauſe the Sequel of the Story will abundantly 


acquaint you of his Merit. He was born to be 


the Ornament of the World, and of Rowe in 
particular; and you will ſoon find how con- 
cern'd every one will be that he is out of it. I 
cannot omit telling, however, that he was a Ca- 
valier of about twenty ſeven or twenty eight 


| Years of Age, and had a Fortune able to ſup- 


port all the good Qualities he was Maſter of; 


there being no Lord throughout the whole Ec- 


cleſjaſtical Dominions that had a better Eſtate. 
BEING ſuch as I have hinted, and conſe- 


- quently eſteem'd by the People of good Taſte in 


both Sexes, he at the ſame became the Envy of 
his own; and was no ſooner thought to be the 
happieſt of Men, when capricious Deſtiny being 


reſolv'd to make him an Example of the Inſtabi- 
lity of human Affairs, he chanc'd to fall in Love 


with one of the fineſt Creatures that perhaps 
was ever form'd by the Hand of Nature. He 
ow'd this Adventure to a certain Feſtival, when 
he went to hear a Conſort of Muſic at the Mi- 
zerva, where a Gentleman who knew him, re- 


near 
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near which the Ladies were oblig'd to paſs. 
When the Conſort was ended, the Count, who 
did not care for being elbow'd in the Crowd, 


reſolv*d to ſtay till ſome of the laſt, and enter- 


tain himſelf with ſeeing the Ladies paſs by, among 
whomhe thought there might be ſome of his Ac- 


quaintance. He obſerv'd a great many, but 
ſaw not one that he lik'd, fo that he was juſt re- 
ſolving to be gone, when at laſt he perceiv'd one 
coming that ſeem'd to have a much better Air than 
any of the reſt; occaſion'd not ſo much by her 
Dreſs, which yet was genteel and pretty enough, 


as by her very agreeable Mien and Motion, 


which was accompanied with a Modeſty that 


charm'd him at firſt Sight, and rais'd in him a 


Cutioſity to know who ſhe was. He ſuſpected 
that the Care ſhe took to conceal her ſelf under 
her Veil, which Women that think themſelves 


handſomdon'r uſe to do, was ſome Indication of 
her want of Beauty; but he was ſoon put ont of 


Doubt, when ſome body who was going in haſte 
the contrary Way, by crowding againſt her, rub'd 


off part of her Veil which was towards the 


Count, and diſcover'd the fineſt Face he had e- 
ver beheld. The Lady, a little out of Counte- 
nance at this Diſorder, while ſhe was adjuſting 
her Veil, happen'd to caſt her Eyes upon the 


Count, who looking at her at the ſame Time, 


receiv'd the fatal Wound in his Heart. She 
went on, and left him in a kind of Ecſtaſy, 
ſtanding as if he had been thunderſtruck; but 
the Moment he came to himſelf he walk'd 


after her, tho? too late; for ſhe had got ſo much 


the Start of him, that before he could overtake 


her, ſhe was mix'd with a great number of 


Ladies that ſtood before the Door, all with 
| e r black 


\ 
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which he fancied the whole \ 


black Veils over their Faces, ſo that it was not 
poſſible for him to diſtinguiſh her. This per- 
plex'd him very much; but looking about atten- 
tively, he ſaw a Lady going into a Chair, who 
by her Shape and Dreſs ſeem'd to be the ſame 
he had ſeen in the Church. He therefore bid 
one of his Footmen follow that Chair, and 
bring him Word whither it went, and who was 
1 : | 

_ HAviNG given theſe Orders, he went home 
ſatis fied that he had found out the Lady, and that 
now it was impoſſible ſhe could eſcape him. 
Vet as he went along, he could not but contem- 
plate the charming Beauty of thoſe Features 


— 


which had made lach an Impreſſion upon him; 


of which he fancied he had ſo ſtrong an Idea 
that he could paint them exactly. He had never 


ſeen any Face with ſo much Sweetneſs in it, nor 


any thing ſo engaging as her whole Air and 


Manner. He had never beheld a more lively or 


fairer Complexion, more peircing, tho” at the 
ſame time, tender Eyes, a prettier Mouth, 
or, in a Word, any thing in ſo great Perfection, 
World could not 
equal, or at leaſt exceed. The more he conſi- 
der'd of this Object, the more paſſionately he 
was enamour'd with it; and no ſooner was he 
got home, but he grew impatient for the return 


of hjs Szrvant. Every Moment ſeem'd an Age 


till he came, and he was continually inquiring 
whether he was not come, or if any body had 
not ſeen him. At length he return'd, and in- 


 form'd his Maſter, that the Lady was Wife to a 


Colonel of the Pope's Guards, and that if he 
had any Mind to know further, he had the faireſt 


_ Opporzunity in the World to ſatisfy him, being 


acquaint- 
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acquainted. with her Footman, who would tell 
him any thing. E 
TAE Count was ſo poſſeſs'd with the 

Thoughts of his new Diſcovery, that he did not 
think of giving any Orders to his Servant upon 
what he laſt propos'd. He had never ſeen this 
Colonel's Lady, but had heard much Talk of 
her Beauty ; but always underſtood that ſhe was 
exceeding proud, and valued her ſelf much upon 
her Virtue, or at leaſt expected to have Love made 
to her according td the Rules in Romances, by 
allowing only ſmall Favours, ſuch as ſhe thought 
would rather encreaſe a Lover's Thirſt than 
quench it. A Gentleman, a Friend of his, had 
had ſufficient Experience of this; who after 
having danc'd fix Months Attendance upon her, 
was forc'd to retreat ingloriouſly ; but with the 
Satisfaction of finding that her affected Coy- 
neſs had made a Cure, where he thought no- 
thing would have done but the ſubſtantial Re- 
medy of her Perſon. However, all theſe Re- 

flections did not diſcourage the Count, they ra- 
ther ſerv*d to animate him to the Aſſault. He 
knew there was no Woman inſenſible, and 
fancied whenever the Lover did not ſucceed, it 
was more his own Fanlt than his Miſtreſs's. He 
had obſerv'd two Foibles in Women, that they 
were as apt to be in Love as Men, which they 
were moſt times more readily and violently, and 
that they had a great Deſire of being belov'd, 
which was a Vanity that none of them could ex- 
empt themſelves from, and which inſenſibly 
drew them all in one after another. Our Gal- 
lant was no Novice in theſe Myſteries: He had 
been ſucceſsful with Women of all Sorts, and 
did not deſpair of being fo here. - ' 
B 1 WuiLsT 
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WHILST he was amuſing himſelf with theſe 
amorous Reflections, the Hour atriv'd in which 
Lovers in our Country uſe to make their Paſſi- 
ons known to their Miſtreſſes by Sighs and Ge- 
ſtures. Being reſolv'd not to loſe a Moment, 
he mounted one of his fineſt Horſes, and com- 
manding all his Servants to attend him in good 
Order, rode up and down that Street in which 
his Servant had inform'd him the Lady liv'd. 
The firſt time he came was to no Purpoſe, but 
the ſecond was more ſucceſsful, for then he ſaw 
ſomething ſo bright at the Window, that he had 
reaſon to believe it was ſhe; and indeed it was 
no other. Having never had a complete view 
of her, it was impoflible for him thro? the Grates 
to be aſſur'd it was the ſame Lady that had 
charm'd him ſo at Church; nevertheleſs he had 
a Mind to believe it, and his Imagination was 
fo warm as not to ſuffer it to be any other. How- 
ecver he wanted to be clear in one Thing, for 
this Lady having been married five or fix Years, 
could not be leſs than four or five and twenty, 
whereas ſhe-that he had ſeen in the Church did 
not appear to be above ſeventeen or eighteen ; 
yet he allow'd that ſome Women might carry 
their Years better than others ; and, his Heart 
being too agreeably engag'd to defire to be un- 
deceiv'd, he wav'd all further Suſpicions. for fear 
of falling into ſome Perplexity a thouſand times 
worſe than this was. | 
TAKING it for granted, therefore, that it was 
his lovely Charmer whom he ſaw, he began by 
Signs to make a Declaration of his Love, ac- 
_ cording to the uſual Way of his Country; bu 
in return, he had no other Anſwer than to ſee 
we Window let down, This, far from ſurpri- 
zing, 


* 
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zing, only excited the Vanity in him to con- 
clude from hence that ſhe underſtood him, and 
apptov'd of what he had done. $5 much, he 
thought, was ſuffictent for one Day, that is, 
. making the Party belov'd ſenfible of his Love. 
The next Day he repeated his Leſſon, and the 
Lady dealt by him much as ſhe had done the 
Day before; but, as ſhe was no Novice in theſe 
kind of Myſteries, and had been vers'd in Af- 
fairs of Gallantry, ſhe eaſily underſtood from 
this ſecond Viſit that this was a new Lover, and 
therefore to be treated accordingly. Yet as ſhe 
| had never had one that came np to him in point 
of Reputation and Quality, it flatter'd her Va- 
nity, and ſhe was reſolv'd to make ſute of him, 
that is to adhere ſtrictly to the Rules and Maxims 
of her own Romantic Scheme. For this Pur- 
bole ſhe begun to lay in a good Stock of Pride, 

Diſdain and Indifference, not forgetting a rea- 
ſonable Dorey of Cruelty ; for the thought the 
ſuperior Qualities of this young Nobleman claim- 
ed a more ſevere Treatment than what ſhe had 


uſually exerted to others. As for our Cavalier, 


who was prepared for ſuch a Kind of Proceed- 
ing, and knew that thoſe that appear the moſt _ 
haughiy, do it with an Intention to be hambled, -- 
he perſever'd in his Courſe, and cominued 
| his Addreflcs by prancing and curvetting up and 
_ down that Street, but every Day with an Equi- 
page more ſplendid and magnificent. He watch'd 


his Miſtreſs when ſhe came out to go to Church, 


where he would be ſure to follow her, and place 
himſelf ſo as to command her with the Lan- 
guiſhings and Ogles of a true Lover. All Things 
of this Nature ſpeak in this Country ; but ha- 
ving a Mind to explain his Paſſion farther, he 
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a very few Years ſince a Lady in Eſteem, and 
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wrote a Letter to her, and made his Servant, 
who was already acquiinted in the Family, deli- 
yer it. But the Letter was ſent back, and the 


Servant threaten'd, if ever he came upon ſuch a 


Meſſage again, to have his Bones broke. 
ALL this did not diſcourage our paſſionate 
Admirer; his Love took the deeper Root for it; 


and he would needs try next, what Preſents 
would do, which he had found to be the ſhort- 


eſt Way to deal with moſt Ladies; but he ſuc- 
ceeded no better than before, his Preſents, like 
his Letters, were refus'd and ſent back to him a- 
gain. This gave the Count a great deal of Un- 


_ eafineſs, for he perceiv'd at the ſame time that 
his Miſtreſs began to conceal her ſelf from him, 


and retired from the Window as ſoon as ſhe ſaw 
him coming into the Street. She almoſt eyery 


Day chang'd her Church, and ſo diſguis'd her 


ſelf that his Servants did not know her, and con- 


| ſequently could not follow her as formerly. Al! 
this ſhe did, the better to prove the Count's Love 
and Conſtancy, and out of a peculiar Vanity ſhe 


had to diſquiet her Lovers, and make them ſuf- 
fer as much for her as ſhe could, | 
NoTWITHSTANDING theſe Obſtacles, the 
Count, like a true Hero in Love, became every 
Day more amorous, and try'd all manner of 
Ways to carry his Point, tho* he had ſo many 
Difficulties to encounter. By Chance he was 
inform'd of a Lady, who had been formerly of 
his Acquaintance, and whom he now under- 
_ ood to be his Miſtreſs's Relation, and one that 
ſaw her every Day. He made no Queſtian but 


ſhe might be ſerviceable to him. She was in- 


deed now a little upon the Decay, but had been 


one 
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one that was valued for her Beauty, and other 
good Qualities. He thought it convenient to 
renew his Acquaintance with her, and therefore 
made her a Viſit, at the ſame time letting her in- 
to the Secret of his Amour. The Lady, who 
was glad of the Opportunity of being ſervicea- 
ble to ſo generous a Perſon, and of all Things 
fond of being concern'd in a Love Intrigue, 
where the Intriguing Manager has always the 
reateſt ſhare of the Pleaſure, made him the 
— of aſſuring him the ſhould not be 
unwilling to engage herſelf in any Affair that 
would be agreeable to him, tho' it were at the 
Expence of a Relation's Honour. She made 
him believe ſhe would do Wonders, and reſol- 
ving to lofe no time, immediately went to vifit 
her Coufin. She inſenſibly work'd up the Diſ- 
courſe to Love and Lovers, the ordinary Con- 
verſation among Women, and very naturally 
introduced ſome mention of the Count; but Ce- 
linda, for that was the Lady's Name, did not 
ſhew any Concern at what ſhe ſaid. Our Con- 
fident being diſappointed this Way, began-open- 
ly to chide her Relation for her Inſenſibility, tel- 
ling her ſke had no Occaſion to conceal the 
Matter from her, ſince the Count himſelf had 
waited upon her to acquaint: her with it. She 
then enlarg'd upon the Merit of this Lover, his 
Diſcretion, his good Humour, his Generoſity, 
and in a Word, all the reſt of his good Qualities, 
which ſhe took este to deſeribe in the moſt ad- 
vantageous Manner. | 125 
CELIN D A, finding that her Couſin was in- 
deed no Stranger in the Affair, and that it was 
to no purpoſe any longer to diſguiſe her Senti- 
ments, own'd ſhe had been, for ſome time, con- 
DI 15" TY vinced 
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vinced of the Count's Inclinations, and that he 
was a Perſon truly amiable ; but ſaid, that find- 
ing no Emotion in her ſelf towards him, ſhe 
thought no Body could think her culpable for 
not loving him, much leſs for not diſcovering 
any Tokens of Love to him. Beſides, ſhe ſaid, 
| ſhe lived in a perfe&t good Underſtanding with 
her Husband, who was very kind to her; and 
therefore, if the had any Intereſt in the Count, 
the ſhould employ it in defiring the Favour: of 
him not to diſturb: the Repoſe of a quiet, happy 
Family, but direct his Courtſhip: where he might 
poſſibly be better receiv'd, for as for her Part, 
the was reſolv'd to admit of no Addreſles of that 
Nature. Fr F110 
HR Couſin, having heard her with a great 
deal of Attention, did not think proper at preſent 
to puſh the matter any further, but contented her 
ſelf with having broke the Ice, and intended ſome 
© Other time to deſcend deeper into Particulars ; fo 
that, gaining Ground by little and little, ſhe 
might at faſt venture to make the grand Effort 
and Attack. She therefore took Leave of her; 
and the Count, like an impatient Lover, could 
not forbear coming the ſame Night to learn the 
Succeſs of her Negotiation; ſhe, to keep up his 
Flame, gave him a very good Account, and told 
him that, to ſucceed in his Amour, he had no- 
thing to do but purſue his Strokes and continue 
his Application. He then made Uſe of herto . 
make ſeveral agreeable Preſents to this Coy Mi- 
ftreſs of his, which ſhe could not well refuſe 
from a Relation. They were generally Fruits 
and Flowers, tuch as were always belt in their 
Kinds, and moſt in Seaſon, which he took care 
to ſend every Day. Celiuda could perceive well 
Es GL a Þ 
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enough from whence all theſe Civilities came, 
tho* her Couſin pretended to the Honour of them; 
but, as they were only ſuch Innocent Things as 
Fruit and Flowers, of which ſhe was a great 
Lover, ſhe thought there was no Occaſion to 
make any Buſtle about them. The Confidenr 
continued her Viſits, and made her daily Pre- 
ſents, which were not always Things of the 
fame little Confequence; and which had that 
Effect, thro? good Management, that ſhe was e- 
very Day better and better received. The Heart 
of this coy Lady appeared to be a little ſoftened 
in reſpect of the Count, who ſeldom fail'd to 
paſs before the Houſe while the two Ladies were 
together. n Fa NEIL TT OY. 
80 great Pains and Afſidnity being not always 
likely to ptove fruitleſs, eſpecially with a Lady 
that was thoroughly convinc'd ſhe was beloved, 
they at length. made ſuch a Breach in Celinda's 
Heart," that ſhe was prevailed upon to ſee the 
Count once, that if the could not approve the 
Addteffes of fo complete a Cavalier, ſhe might 
at leaſt make Uſe of that Opportunity to diſmifſs 
his Pretenſions. It was with no ſmall Difficul- 
ty that Celinda confented to this Interview ; but 
as it was to get rid of a Lover that ſo endanger- 
ed her Repoſe and Reputation, ſhe at laſt gave 
Way to ir. The great Difficulty now was to 
pitch upon a Place proper for this Meeting, that 
there might be no Occaſion of Jealouſy given to 
| her Husband, nor of Scandal to any body elſe. 
The Place was ſoon found, it having been alrea- 
dy agreed upon between the Count and the Con- 
fident; the latter therefore propoſed to herto 
come and ſup one Night in a Garden ſhe had 
in the Neighbourhood of Rome, where her _— 
N an 
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band had been more than once, and where, by 
Means of a Back- door that opened into Cardinal 
Rafaeli's Garden, ſhe might eaſily have an Inter- 
view With the Count, who had all manner of 
Liberty in the Cardinal's Houſe, being his Re- 
lation. Celinda lik d this Propoſal very well, 
and they had both no great Difficulty to bring 
their Husbands to conſent to it, who being Lo- 
vers of Play, often us'd to meet and entertain 

themſelves at Picquet. el 2s 
Tk Count, who. was ſoon adviſed of the 
Lady's Conſent, . got himſelf ready upon the Day 
re and did not fail to be there exact iy at 
the Hour, which was ſix at Night. The Ladies 
no ſooner ſaw their Husbands, according to Cu- 
ſtom, engaged at Play, but they went out witng 

the Excuſe of their pretended Walk. Celinda ac- 
quainted her Couſin ſhe deſigned to go veil'd, as 
well for Decency's ſake, as that ſhe was reſol- 
ved not to converſe bare-fac'd with the Count, 
aud defired her to do the like. Her Couſin told 
her, that would. be a little too unkind towards a 
Lover that had always diſcovered ſo much Ten- 
derneſs and Paſſion for her, and to whom ſhe 
had ever ſhewed ſo little Complaiſance. She an- 
Iwered, ſhe had not conſented to this Meeting 
out of any Deſign to continue the Amour, but 
with a full Reſolution to break it off, and there- 
fore would not do any thing to make the, Count 
think that ſhe met him to. augment his Paſſion, 
but rather to damp and extinguiſh it. The Con- 
fident would not: diſpute this Point any farther 
with her, being thoroughly perſuaded that the 
Count, when they met, would be able enough 
to 1 his Part with her as to that. Beſides, ſne 
had obſerved that her Couſin had taken more than 
| $4 If Or- 
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ordinary Pains to dreſs her ſelf that Day, con- 
tinuing above an Hour at her Glaſs; which ſhe 
fancied ſhe would not have done, if ſhe had in- 
3 to have continued all the while hid under 
T nx Ladies now ſet forth out of the Houſe, 
without any Nofſe or Attendants; and having 
taken two or three Turns in their own Garden, 
they entered by the Back-door into that of the 
Cardinal, where they had not walk'd long be- 
fore they came into a long cloſe Arbour which 
Ted to a little Pavilion of Pleaſure, where the 
Count had appointed to meet them. As they 
were walking along, they entertained them- 
felves with talking of this Lover, when all of a 
ſudden Celinda began to feel ſuch a prodigious 
Palpitation of Heart, that ſhie could not forbear 
telling her Couſin of it; who nevertheleſs had al- 
ready obſerved it by her breathing ſhort and fal- 
tring in her Speech whenever ſhe ſpoke to her. 
This made them both laugh. But they had ſcarce 
entered the firſt Room, when Celinda, who was 
ſcarce able to ſtand, ſet her ſelf Ca- 
momil Bank ; and they began to fea 
would make them wait for him ; but he was al- 
ready in the next Room, and no ſooner faw 
them enter, but he came to them, with a Heart 
much heayier than Celizda's, becauſe he was 
more in Love. As ſoon as they perceived him 
approaching, the fair Miſtreſs's Diſorder-began 
to renew. He was fo well dreſs'd that nothing 
could ever be like him. He began with a feeble 
and unafſured Accent, like a fearful but paſſio- 
nate Lover, to pay his ReſpeQs to his Miſtreſs; 
who having had Time to recover her ſelf under 
ber Veil, which upon this Occafion was * 
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Advantage to her, ſhe hearken'd with a great deal 
of Pleaſure to all that he ſaid to her : But with- 
out making any Anſwer to what related to his 
Love, ſhe told him ſhe did not know whether 
| ſhe ought to think her ſelf obliged to him for the 

Paſſion he expreſs'd for her, but ſure ſhe was ſhe 
had done him too great a Favour upon ſo ſmall 
an Acquaintance as there was between them; 
yet conſidering the Neceflity ſhe was under to 
diſſuade him from his Pretenſions, ſhe thought 
ſhe might be excuſed for affording him that In- 
terview : That ſhe knew as well as any Woman 
in Rome what was due to his Merit, and how 
gent Eſteem he was in with every Body; But 
he likewiſe knew, and that much better, what 
Conſideration: ſhe owed ber ſelf, and her Huſ- 
band, who lov'd her tenderly, and with whom 


ſhe had all the Reaſon in the World to be ſatiſ- 


fied : That, in. Regard ſhe was reſolved to be 
wanting neither to one nor t'other, ſhe believed 
ſhe deglt kindly by him in adviſing him to ceaſe 
his. Purſuit, which would be of no Service to 
him, but rather tend to the Loſs of her Reputa- 
tion, and the Diſturbance of her Family, which 
was what ſhe dreaded of all Things: That ſhe 
look'd upon him to be too much a Man of Ho- 
nour, and believed he had a greater Reſpect for 
the Ladies, than to do any thing to the Preju- 
dice of one for whom he had profeſs'd ſo great 
an Eſteem: And that, fince ſhe had been ſo free 
as to diſcover her Fears and Uneaſineſſes on his 
Account, ſhe hop'd he would conſider her at 
leaſt, and forego his Pretenſions, whatever 
Trouble it might coſt him. = 

Tax Count fetched a deep Sigh, and after 

having recovered his Spirits a little, e 
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with all the Tenderneſs and Submiſſion a true 
Lover was capable of. At laſt, after a very 
moving Dialogue of almoſt two Hours Conti- 
nuance, which the Confident would ſometimes 
interrupt, the Count eſited his Miſtreſs to per- 
mit him to love and ferve her, tho” it ſhould be 
for ever withour Succeſs; and Celinda, not ha- 
ving it in her Power to hinder him, was fain to 
conſent to it; however ſhe requeſted of him to 
do it without ſhew, and with the moſt Difereti- 
on he could, and intreated him that he would 
not paſs ſo frequently thro' her Street, chuſing 
rather to give him leave to write to her ſome- 
times, provided his Letters contained nothing 
but what was modeſt and civil, and that he gave 
them open'd to her Couſin, who might read them 
before ſhe gave them to her. 
Tk Count, who thought he had obtained 
Favour enough for one Day, eſpecially from fo 
nice and coy a Lady, could hardly find Words 
to expreſs his Acknowledgement; and Matters 
being thus ſettled, Celinda began to talk of go- 
ing. The Count ſeeiny her offer to riſe, alto- 

ether tranſported with Paſſion, fell on his 
nees, and begg'd of her to ſtay ſome few Mo- 
ments longer, and that before ſhe went, ſhe. 
would at leaſt be ſo good as to let him fee her 
Face. This Requeſt being likewiſe ſeconded 
by the Confident, Celinda, after having ſuftered 
her ſelf to be courted a "ooy time, and threat- 
ning to leave the Count the Moment after he had 
ſeen her, held her Veil ſo ſlightly that her Confin 
had an Opportunity to lift it up, by which ſhe 
diſcovered indeed a very fine Face, which being 
afliſted by a ſmall Bluſh became yet more charm- 
ing. The Lover, ſtill remaining upon his Knees, 
| | 0 | ap* 
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appear'd ſo aſtoniſhed and confounded at this 
Sight, that he was a conſiderable Time without 
ſpeaking; which Celiuda perceiving, had the Va- 
nity without ſcruple to imagine that her Charms 
had ſtruck him ſo dumb; wherefore, in a Gaiety 
of Humour that proceeded from the Pleaſure ſhe 
conceived upon this Occaſion, ſhe began to ut- 
ter a thouſand pretty Things, the moſt agreeable 


tthat ever were heard. All this while the Count 


continued filent, ſeeming to muſe upon ſome- 
thing that deeply affected him. The Lady went 
on and addreſſed her ſelf to her Couſin, who ha- 
ving likewiſe a great deal of Wit, anſwered for 
the poor aſtoniſhed Lover. By this time the 
Count was come a little to himſelf, and ſtarting 
up, like one that had been wak'd out of a Dream, 
he began to make his utmoſt Effort in apologi- 
zing for the ſmall Attention he had given to 
what the Lady had been pleaſed to ſay; and, aſ- 
ſuming a more free Air than he had hitherto 
done, he perfectly ſhew'd, by what he ſaid and 
did, that he was Maſter of himſelf. 
CELINDA, who had reſolved to be gone 


as ſaon as the Count had ſeen her, had now quite 


forgot her ſelf, and without any Intreaty, pro- 
poſed fitting a little longer; and the Converſati- 
on began to run ſo high upon pleaſant Matters, 
that the Cauſe of Love ſeemed to be deſerted for 
that of Mirth. The Count, whoſe languiſhing 
Eyes had been greatly enliven'd by the Sight of 
this fair Lady, became quite another Man, and 
ſupported the Converſation more like a Gallant 

than a Lover. But their Time of ſtaying being 
now quite elaps'd, Celinda talk'd once more of 
_ retiring, but her Couſin ſtay'd her, pretending 
that nothing requir'd her to leave the Place ſo 
Hu Joon: 
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ſdon. As for the Count, who had only now 
and then ſome little Returns of his Love-Fits; 
he did not here act the Part of one deeply and 

ſincerely enamour'd; for, whether it was that 
his Fancy was taken up with ſomething elſe, or 
that he was willing to be gone himſelf, he did 
not in the leaſt ſhew any further Defire to have 
his Miſtreſs ſtay. Celinda obſerved it with fome 
Surprize, and indeed not without Concern, ſo 
that ſhe-ſoon after roſe up to go in good earneſt, 

and he, without any Reluctance, did the ſame. 
The Confident obſerving ſo miſerable a Con- 
duct, and which ſavour'd ſo little of the Paſſion 
he pretended, took Occaſion to remind him of 
it. He then began to fall again into his paſſio- 
nate Airs, but to as little purpoſe as he could 
have wiſhed, having to do with ſo ingenious a 
Lady as Celinda, who, being thoroughly angry, 
did not ſtay for her Couſin, but contenting her 
ſelf with telling her Lover, ſhe knew very well 
ſhe had done more than ſhe ought to do, but if 
he was any ways pleas'd with it he ow'd the Ob- 
ligation to her Couſin, ſhe retir'd. Her Couſin 
immediately followed; and they were hardly got 
to the Door of the Garden before Celinda look- 
ed back to ſee if her Lover followed her, or, at 
leaſt, look'd after her; but ſhe could not difco- 
ver the leaſt Glimpſe of him, which made her 
yet more enraged than ſhe was before, tho? ſhe 
ſhew'd nothing to her Couſin but the utmoſt In- 
difference. ee ST I RES 
Tx E Count was at the ſame time no leſs con- 
cern'd at his being the Bubble both of Love and 
Fortune, for he found that it was not this La- 
dy's Beauty which he was in Queſt of, and had 
een ſo enamoured with. Celinda was, in Truth, 
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a fine Woman, ſbe bad Features regular enough, 

an excellent Shape, a good Air, and ſuch other 
Agreements both of Body and Mind that are not 
common. But both his Heart and Eyes inform- 
ed him, that the Sweetneſs of Countenance, the 
languiſhing Look, the inexpreſſible Complexi- 
on, and above all the ſecret nameleſs Charm, 
with which he had been elſewhere ſtruck, were 
wanting. He was ready to run mad that he had 
ſo fool'd away his time, and ſpent two Months 
in Purſuit of a Woman that he now thought had 
ſo little Merit. He laid all. the Conſequences 
of his having been miſtaken upon her, and 
thought her wholly unworthy of the Pains he 
had taken about her. In a Word, ſo far was he 
from loving her, that he found he begun to hate 
her, and thought he could not do both her and 
himſelf greater Juſtice, than never to think more 


* 


of her. 5 


Bor whilſt he was thus diſengaging himſelf 
a 


on one lide, his Heart began to inflame more and 
more on the other: which yet would not have 
been inſupportable, had he known where to have 

found his other Beauty, now he was determin- 
ed to abandon this. He was fo uneaſy upon 
this Reflection, that he heartily wiſhed Celinda 
had never diſcovered her ſelf to him, that he 
might longer have enzoy'd the pleafing Miſtake. 
But this Thought was ſoon baniſhed, by a thou- 
ſand others more tormenting, and more natural 
to his Paſſion. The Reſult of all was, that he 
plainly found there was ſome body whom he 
could not live without poſſeſſing. His Malady 
increas'd every Day, in Proportion as the Im- 
poſſibility of atia ning his Ends more aud more 

appear d. He was no longer Count Palviano, 
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nor frequented thoſe Places and Companies that 
he us'd to do. He avoided even his Friends, 
that he might the better indulge his melancholy _ 
Humour alone; and ſpent his Life altogether in 
Hunting, in which he would be employ'd from 
Morking till Night, and not return home till 
it was dark, that he might be ſure to ſee no bo- 
dy. This furniſh'd Diſcourſe for the whole 
City, who could not imagine what to attribute 
this ſtrange Alteration to. Celinda, who not- 
withſtanding her reſerv'd Behaviour was more 
concern'd at what related to the Count than well 
confiited with her Repoſe, being one of the firſt 
that was inform'd of this Change in his Courſe 
of Life, became greatly aſtoniſh'd at it, as well 
as her Couſin, ſo that they ſeldom diſcours'd of 
any thing elſe. But what ſurpriz'd Celinda molt 
was, that after ſo many Profeſſions of Love and 
Sincerity, he ſhould all of a ſudden fall off from 
his Tranſports, and grow indifferent, without 
making the leaſt Uſe of that Liberty fhe had gi- 
ven him of writing to her. She had taken No- 


| tice, a little before ſhe left him, that his Paſſion 


did not ſeem ſo lively and ſtrong as in the Begin- 
ning of the Interview: but ſhe could not for her 
Life imagine how, being ſo captivated - as he 
was at the firſt Sight of heronly, in the Church, - 
he ſhould now be ſo inſenſible upon ſeeing her 
again to ſo much Advantage, eſpecially ſince her 
ouſin had ſo often ſaid ſhe never knew her look 
better. Beſides, ſhe reckoned that ſhe had play- 
ed her Part very well in the late Converſation, 
and that he, as fine a Gentleman as he was, had 
not had the leaſt Advantage of her in that Point. 
In ſhort, this Behaviour of his exceeded her Ima- 
gination ; and tho', ſuch was the Havghtineſs 
r of of 
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of her Temper, ſhe would not let her Couſin 
know how much-it-troubled her, yet ſhe wanted 
ſadly to be ſatisfy'd what occaſion'd this unac- 
countable Conduct in the Count. Her Couſin 
knew not what to think, any more than ſhe; but 
as ſhe was altogether eaſy her ſelf, ſhe told Ce- 


linda, that ſince ſhe had hitherto behav'd her ſelf 


with true Diſcretion in all Things, ſhe would do 
well to wait till his Mind ſhould be chang'd, and 
he come and pay his Devoirs as formerly. This 
Advice would have been reliſhed well enough 
by one whoſe Heart was at eaſe, and who had 

not- felt a Pleaſure and Vanity in believing her 
ſelf beloved by ſuch a Man as the Count; but 
poor Celinda's was in another Condition, ha- 
ving made a greater Progreſs than the Confident 
thought for; and the Impetuoſity of her Humour, 
as well as the Sentiments of her Mind, did not 
much incline to Moderation; but however ſhe 
had Diſcretion enough to diſſemble her Frailty 
ſome time; till, at laſt, never hearing from her 
Lover, nor ſeeing him any where, and having 
not ſo much as a Viſit from the Confident her 
Relation, ſhe could hold no longer, but muſt 
needs go and vent her Grief with her Couſin, ſhe 
being the only Perſon to whom ſne car'd to break 
her Mind, and being the beſt able to comfort her. 
This, nevertheleſs,- ſhe could not bring her ſelf 
to without Abundance of Tears that fell from 
her unawares, but which, ſhe pretended, did not 
_ ariſe from any Effect of Love, but only out of 
Joy to ſee her. The Confident, over and above 
the Obligations by which ſhe was engag'd to ſup- 
port this Affair, in the Beginning of which ſhe 
had been ſo inſtrumental, thro? a tender Friend- 
ſhip which ſhe had for Celinda, ſeem'd my 

| . . | muc 
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much afflicted upon her Account. She told her, 
ſhe could not well dive into the Cauſe of this 
ſudden Change in the Count; but if ſhe were to 
gueſs at it, ſhe ſhould be apt to attribute it to the 
many Coyneſſes and Haughtineſſes with which 
ſhe had receiv'd that Gentleman, who, as 
he had never been accuſtom'd to it, had the ut- 
moſt Averſion to that-ſort of Behaviour: who, 
if ſhe would but afford him the leaſt glimpſe of 
Hope, would not fail to return to her as eager ' 
and amorous as ever; it being eaſy to perceive, 
by the Life he led, that his Inconſtancy was not 
owing to any other Woman's Charms, but to 
downright Deſpair on Account of hers. Celinda 
ſigh'd, and was very glad to hear her Couſin talk 
* that rate, yet could not be of the ſame 
Opinion, having a quite contrary Notion of her 
Lover, tho' ſhe did not expreſs as much. How- 
ever, after a great many Debates pro and con, 
with Arguments and Reflections on both ſides, 
it was at laſt reſolv'd to come to ſome Reſolu- 
tion what was beſt to be done. The Couſin 
thought nothing more proper than for her to 
ſpeak to the Count, and endeavour to know of 
him what had oblig'd him all ofa ſudden to forbear 
his Viſits, and whether his leading that ſort of 
Life was owing to his Inconſtancy or Deſpair. 
Celinda lik'd this Expedient very well, ſne only 
intreated her Couſin to manage Matters ſo that 
he might not ſuſpe& any thing came from her, 
or that ſhe had the leaſt Uneaſineſs upon his Ac» 
count. ; | 
T r1s being reſolv'd on, our enamour'd Lady 
began to be a little eaſy, being mightily pleas'd 
that a Woman of her Couſin's Skill and Addreſs 
had undertaken to 9 in this Ws 
1 $i 5 Ihis 


12 The AM OU R of 
This ſubtle Lady, who had as much Regard to 
her own Intereſt as the Friendſhip ſhe profeſt to 
her Relation, underſtanding that the Count 
was not to be ſeen but in a Morning, ſent her 
Lacquey next Day betimes, to let him know 
that ſhe had agreat Deſire to ſpeak with him. The 
Count was not at a Loſs to gueſs what it was 
for; but being unwilling either to be catechiz'd 
or reproach'd, made as handſom an Excuſeas he 
could, ſending her Word, that he was juſt then 
getting a Horſe-back to go into the Country; 
and which he did ſoon after. As he rode along 
the Streets, he could not but ruminate on this 
Meſſage of the Confident's, which he did not 
doubt the haughty Celinda had a Share in. The 
RecolleQion of the Occaſion of his coming to 
know that Lady gave him ſome Emotion, 
when lifting up his Eyes, and fighing to evapo- 
rate Part of his Paſſion, he chanc'd to look to- 
wards a certain Window which was half open, 
where he ſaw a Face that ſtruck his Heart at the 
ſame Inſtant that he reach'd it with his Eyes. 
The Features ſo reſembled thoſe that had already 
_ filPd his Mind, that he could not but fancy they 
were the ſame. Altogether tranſported with 
Love and Joy, and fixing his Eyes on the ſame 
Window, tho' his Horſe continu'd to go for- 
ward, he could plainly perceive the Party was 
looking at him; upon which, pretending ſome- 
thing was amiſs about his Bridle, to give him 
Occaſion to ſtop, he look'd back, and privately 
ſpoke to one of his Servants to take Notice of 
that Houſe. But, juſt then, obſerving the Win- 
dow to be let down, he went on, leaving his 
Valet to learn what Intelligence he could of 
_ thoſe People, and to bring him Word. yo | 
1 Told 
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could no longer think of hunting after this; 
but, when he was come to his Houſe, went to 
walk in the Garden, entertaining himſelf with 
the Thoughts of that Day's Happineſs, and the 
whimſicalneſs of his Fortune, which had made 
him meet with an Adventure in a Street thro”. 
which he paſt every Day, that he had ſought for 
all over Rome, with infinite Diſquiet. He waited 
for his Servant with great Impatience, that he 
might have a particular Account of the Matter. 
He ſaw him coming ſoon after, but trem- 
bled for Fear he ſnould tell him ſomething that 
would deſtroy all his Happineſs; but however 
he learn'd nothing, but what confirm'd him in 
the Thought that this was what he look'd after. 
The Valet began with telling his Maſter, that 
there were in this Houſe, a young Lady, and an old 
Woman that waited on her; that this Lady paſs'd 
in the Neighbourhood for one of the greateſt 
Beauties in Rome ; that ſhe was about ſeventeen 
or eighteen Years of Age; and that ſhe went e- 
very Day to pay her Devotions at the Minerva. 
He moreover inform'd him, that ſhe had a Fa- 
ther and Brother, who were People of good 
Faſhion but ſlender Fortunes; That, in reſpect 
to Honour and Probjty, there were no Perſons 
in Rome who made'a better Figure; That the 
Daughter had not been without a great number of 
Admirers, ſome of whom had made Addreſſes 
to her, but that ſhe paſs'd for one that was no 
leſs virtuous than beautiful; and that ſhe never? 
went to Church, or any where elſe, without her 
Father or Brother. 7 
TRHE Count hearken'd to all this with a great 
deal of Attention and Pleaſure, tho? at the ſame 
time he ſaw ſo many Difficulties in the Way, 
F that 


** 


that he knew not how to bring his Ends about: 


All his Comfort was, he knew where to find- 


this Object of his Wiſhes, and was impatient till 
the time came for his returning to the City, that 


he might ſee his Lady once more before he ſlept. 
He then began to look upon his Cloaths, and 
tound himſelf a little in Diſhabile; he made a 
Regulation of them, as well as the Place would 
permit ; and then ordering one of his fineſt Horſes 
to be brought out with the handſomeſt Furniture, 
he mounted and return'd towards the City, taking 
his Road as uſual, through the Street we men- 


tion'd before. He no ſooner came within Sight 


of the young Lady's Houſe, but he employ'd 


his Eyes with the utmoſt Attention: and, when 
he was within a yroper Diſtance, he ſaw what 
he ſo much delir'd, as if ſhe had waited for his 


Return. His Joy redoubled upon this Occaſion ; 
tor he now ſaw, plainer than before, that this 
Was an Object worthy of bis Purſuit. He would 
needs make Uſe of his Time; and therefore im- 


—N 


mediately fell to making Signs, to give her to 


underſtand what Pains he felt; but ſhe, tho? ſhe 
was not altogether ignorant of that Language, 
took little Notice of it, as fancying it rather 
Gallantry than true Love, eſpecially in ſuch a 


one as the Count; ſo that without ſeeming in the 
leaſt concern'd, or making any Return, ſhe let the 


Window remain open, and continu'd to ſee him 


paſs by. The Count contenfing himſelf with 
this, as ſearing he might carry the Matter too 
far, purſu'd his Way home, and took no fur- 


ther Notice for that time. But he was ſo en- 
tirely ſatisfied with his good Fortue, and ſo fill'd 


-with the charming Ideas of his beautiful Miſtreſs, 
| that he was no ſooner alighted but he fell into 


very 
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very ſerious Reflections upon his preſent Hap- 
pineſs. The Remainder of the Day he ſpent in 
that Manner, and when Night came, he did 
nothing but dream of what had charm'd him ſo 
the Day before. Upon his awaking next Morn- 
ing, a new Pleaſure accoſted him; for he con- 
lider'd it was a Day of Devotion, when he did 
not queſtion but he ſhould ſee his Miſtreſs at the 
Church, where he had ſeen her firſt. Upon this 
he dreſs'd himſelf in the moſt magnificent Man- 
ner imaginable, well knowing how-apt Women 
are to be taken that way. N 
WuiLE he was making theſe Preparations 
for a regular Attack, a Billet was brought him 
from Veronica, fo was the Confident. call'd; 
who with agreat deal of Wit, wrote him Word 
that, having a Mind to quit the World as he had 
done, ſhe applied to him as a ghoſtly Father, to 
beg of him to give her Leave to put her Con- 
ſcience into his Hands, as one that was a very 
holy Perſon, and liv'd altogether in the De- 
— farts... She told him, ſhe had a great many Scru- 
ples to communicate to him, which ſhe wanted 
his Advice upon; but that ſhe could not acquaint 
him with them but in a particular Conference: 
That being ſo zealous, as ſhe believ'd him to be, 
for the Converſion. of Sinners, ſhe hop'd he 
would be ſo good as to make her a Viſit, or at 
leaſt permit her to come and wait upon him: 
That the found ſhe was ſtill a Woman, but 
thought ſhe had no Temptation to fear with ſuch a 
ſolitary Hermit as he was. In a Word, ſhe ral- 
lied him with many other Expreſſions of the like 
nature; upon which the Count, happening to bein 
2 Humour becauſe of his late good Fortune, 
determined to go and ſatisfy her Demands. In the 
. FE = I 4 mean 
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mean time he return'd her an Anſwer much after 
the nature of her Billet, promiſing on the Word 
_ of a Confeſſor, that he would not fail to come 
and ſolve all her Scruples, and aſſiſt her, to his 
Power, in whatever elſe ſhe deſir'd; but that, for 
the preſent, he had a little earneſt Buſineſs that 
cCall'd him another Way. In truth, he muſt go 
ſee the fair Eleonora; that was the Name 
of the beautiful Lady whom he ador'd. He 
had planted People to enquire when ſhe went 
abroad, and when ſhe went to Maſs; and having 
underſtood ſhe was to go that very Night to the 
Minerva to Veſpers, he went thither and ſaw her, 
but had no Opportunity to ſpeak to her. He 
knew her fine Shape again, her graceful Air, and 
her noble Look. He gaz'd a long time upon 
her, but that was all he could do. However he 
was well ſatisfied, when he confider'd that For- 
tune had befriended him the Day before ſuffici- 
ent to atone for his Diſappointment now. 
AF TER Maſs, he went according to his Pro- 
miſe to Madam Feronica's. She no longer found 
him that cold and indifferent Perſon he was 
when ſhe ſaw him laſt, but a Man of Vigour and 
Heat. He plied her cloſe with Gallantry and 
civil Language, even ſuch as ſhe had never re- 
ceiv'd from him before. He did not forget to 
remember Celinda, but immediately ask'd how _ 
ſhe did, and diſcover'd ſome Impatience to ſee 
her: inſomuch that the Confident could not, as 
ſhe intended, reproach him wh his Unkindneſs, 
in not coming to viſit her as uſual, and in not 
writing as he had promis'd, ſince he made ſuch 
handſome Amends for it, and ſo perfectly ac- 
quitted himſelf of his Duty as a Lover. He was 
10 magnificently habited, that he even 3 
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her, and ſhe could never think ſhe had look'd on 
him long enough. She thought he had done all 
this upon Account of his Love for Celinda, and 

becauſe he did not know but he might ſee her 
that Day at her Lodgings; ſince ſhe could not 
| Imagin that he had any other Engagement, or 
that any other Lady had the leaſt ſhare in his 
Affections. This they thought they were ſure 
of, becauſe they had cans'd him to be watch'd 
and obſerv*d, and could never yet diſcover any 
thing tending that Way; and therefore very rea- 
ſonably concluded that Celinda had the ſole Ho- 
nour of his Paſſion. At laſt Veronica, after having 
had a great deal of Pleaſure in hearing and look-_ 
ing upon him, began, according to the Meaſures 
concerted between her and her Coufin, to ſound 
him in relation to his eſtranging himſelf ſo long 
from them. The Count, who expected to be: 
attack'd on that fide, told Yeroxica, that having 
conceiv'd a true and deep Veneration for Celin- 
da's Virtue, by her awful Behaviour that Day, 
to ſecure it from being blaſted by his Importu- 
nities, he had prevail'd with his Heart to give 
him leave to abſent himſelf for ſome Time from 
her, and ſeek a Retreat where he might contem- 
plate her Perfections with greater Innocency : 
hat, tho' it had already coſt him very dear, 
yet he did not doubt but in Time he ſhould com- 
paſs his Deſigns, when he hop'd he ſhould be a- 
ble to be in a Condition to expoſe himſelf to the. 
Charms of that bright Lady, without Fear of 
paſſing the Bounds of a moſt innocent and un- 
exceptionable Friendſhip, which he truſted he 
ſhould always have the Power to maintain with 
her: That he was now. come purpoſely to viſit 
her on that Account; and therefore he deſit'd 
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her to aſſure her dear Couſin of as much, that 


ſhe might enjoy her Mind altogether in Peace 


and Tranquility. 


+ CELINDA, who happen'd to hear all this 
from a Cloſet where ſhe was hid, thought this 
Reaſoning of the Count's ſo ſtrangely cold and in- 
different, that ſhe knew not what to make of it. 
She fancied there was more of Art in it than 


Love commonly inſpires his Vaſſals with, and 
ijt is not thus (ſays ſhe to her ſelf) that true Lo- 


vers endeavour to get rid of their Chains when 


once they have put them on. In ſhort, ſhe 
was far enough from being ſatisfied. Women, 
who, like her, love more out of Oſtentation and 


Vain-glory, than Inclination and Affection, are 


ever ſubject to furious Reſentments; the moſt 


tender Souls are ſuſceptible of Paſſion upon ſuch. 
Occaſions; but her's, which was haughty and 


proud, was inſpir'd with ſomething more. She 


was 'reſoly'd not to be baffled by the Count's 
Love, which had agreeably flatter'd her Vanity; 


her pretended Reſervednefs giving Way to the 


Pride which furiouſly ſharpen'd her amorous Diſ- 


poſition. This daily increas'd, as you have al- 


ready heard, and at laſt became a moſt violent 
Paſſion. But what a little ſoften'd the great 
Vexation ſhe muſt needs have had to hear the 


Count's Diſcourſe, was the good Opinion ſhe 
nad always had of her felf; for being ſo, hand- 


ſome, as really ſhe was, ſhe fancied it would not 


be impoſſible to convert this Friend of her's in- 


to an extravagant Lover; ſo that ſhe did not 


much trouble her ſelf at preſent, about theſe fine 


Reſolutions of the Count. She had told her 


Couſin, that he was not to know ſhe was in the 
Houle; and yet ſhe no ſooner heard him ſpeak, 


but 
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but ſhe was impatient to ſhew her ſelf; and at 
laſt hearing him talk after the Rate he did, ſhe 
could not forbear a Moment longer, but coming 


in briskly, and ſhewing her ſelf all at once, It is 
upon this Foot, Count, (ſays ſhe) of a Friend, 


and a tender Friend, that I am difpos'd to admit 


your Viſits, and the oftener you make them, the 
more welcome they will be. The Count was 
at firſt greatly ſurpriz'd to ſee her, not thinking 


ſhe had been ſo near; but, as he was no longer 


in Love with her, and altogether Maſter of him 


ſelf, he began to recover his ordinary Temper, 


and ſpeak tender Things to her. She had dreſs'd 


her ſelf that Day as magnificently as he, upon 


which Occaſion he told her all that an ingenious 
flattering Friend could ſay; ſo that with the 


_ Diſpoſition ſhe already had for loving, or rather 
with the Love ſhe already felt for the Count, 
the abandon'd her ſelf entirely to a Man whom 


ſhe thought too amiable to be refus'd, altho' he 


lov'd only out of Friendſhip, as he ſaid he did. 
This was the Effect of this Interview, from 
which Celinda hop'd for a Cure; yet ſhe met 


with nothing leſs, without the Count's giving 
himſelf the leaſt Uneaſineſs about it. The 


Time for walking being now come, it ſerv'd 
him tor a Pretence to take Leave of theſe La- 

digs, that they might make uſe of their Liberty 
e Reſpett, as he deſign'd to do of his. They 

were both ſo well ſatisfied with his Conduct, 
that notwithſtanding their Inclinations to keep 
him a little longer, they let him go in Hopes he 


would keep his Word and come ſpeedily by 


their Door on Horſeback as he had us'd to do. 
He did not fail to do ſo, after he had been to 


ſee 
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his dear Eleonora, Love always taking Place of 
Friendſhip. | bal 
Bur the Count's Paſſion being too great to 
ſuffer him to ſpend his Time altogether in ſuch 
diſtant Gallantries, he took a Reſolution to gain 
Eleonora's Governate or Waiting-woman, coſt | 
what it would; looking upon that as a good 
Step towards getting his Billets and his Preſents 
accepted by his fair Miſtreſs. For this Purpoſe, 
he ſet two Women to work, who underſtood 
their Trade; but they loſt their Point, the old 
Woman being religious, well- affected to her 
Maſter's Family, and above all to the young 
Lady, whom ſhe lov'd as tenderly as if ſhe had 
been her own Daughter. She had been fre- 
quently tempted before now, but nom could 
prevail upon her to betray her young Miſtreſs. 
She knew not how to be treacherous, and 
thought Love a great Sin when: it was not in 
Form. The two intriguing Women having 
miſcarried in their Attempts, came with great 
Confuſion, and reported to the Count that em- 
ploy'd them, that all their Arts and Cunning 


were in vain, the old Woman they had to deal with . 


being worſe to manage than the Devil. Upon this 
the Lover only deſired them to get him a Sight 
of this Waiting-Gentlewoman, that he might 
talk to her a little; for he thought no Woman, 
how old ſoever, but might ſooner be prevail'd 
upon by the bare Sight of a Man, than the Per- 
ſuaſions of never ſo many Women. They were 
to contrive to get her to a certain private 
Houſe; which they ſoon did, and the Count was 
not long after her. The old Governante, who 
knew not why ſhe was brought thither, was 
_ greaily ſurpriz'd when ſhe ſaw the Count there, 
| | 135 | | Wnom 
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whom ſhe knew very well, having ſeen him paſs 
almoſt every Day by her Maſter's Houſe. This 
' troubled her a little; and the more, becauſe the 
two Women had no ſooner conducted her into 
the Room, but they went out, and left her alone 
with him. He ſoon brought her into good 
Temper, by his obliging and courtly Way of 
proceeding; when after a few Compliments, pul- 
ling a Purſe out of his Pocket, in which there 
were two hundred Ducats ready told, he ſpread 
them upon the Table, and ſaid, Good Mother, 
here are ſome Ducats which I beg you would 

accept of, and I expect no other Service of you, 
but only that you will be ſo kind as to deliver 
this Letter to your Miſtreſs. The old Woman, 
who never dreamt that this Money was deſign'd 
for her, but rather for her young Lady, made 
Anſwer trembling, That her Miſtreſs was a diſ- 
crete young Lady, and would by no means ac- 
cept of ſuch a Preſent. I know, reply'd the Count, 
your. Lady is highly diſcrete, and 'tis that makes 
me ſo much in Love with her ; but as for the 
Ducats, continu'd he, they are not for her but 
for you; ſo putting up the Mony again, he put 
both Purſe and Billet into her Hands, ſaying, 
Here, keep this Mony for your ſelf, and be ſure 
you ſay nothing of it to your Miſtreſs, but only 
deliver the Letter; and if you bring me an An- 
 ſwer, I have the fellow to that Purſe to reward 


you for your Pains. The old Woman took both 


the Purſe and Billet, which laſt ſhe promis'd to 

deliver to her Miſtreſ*; but ſaid, ſhe knew not 

Whether ſhe would receive it or no. She had 

never ſeen ſo much Mony of her own in her 

Life, and therefore was in great Anxiety about 

her Lady's receiving the Letter, for "> 2 
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ſhould be oblig'd to return the Ducats again. 
She enter'd Eleozora's Chamber with a Heart full 
of Hopes, having never had ſo good a Proſpect 
of making a Fortune in her Life; and ſhewing 
her both the Purſe and the Billet, very naturally 
betray'd the whole Secret. Her Lady turn'd 
pale all of a ſudden, and remain'd ſpeechleſs 
ſor fome time, from a Confuſion of 'Thought 
that ſeiz'd her Spirits. She ſaw plainly then, 
it was as ſhe had fear'd, from all the Proceedings 
of the Count. She thought ſhe muſt of neceſſity. 
be undone if the Thing came to take Air, as ſhe 
apprehended it would foon do, and ſhe knew 
not how to prevent it, unleſs by ſhutting her ſelf 
up more cloſely than ever, and giving him few- 
er Opportunities to ſee her, by which means he 
would in a little Time be wean'd from any 
Pretenſions to her. As for the Letter, ſhe was 
very far from receiving it. It was ſeal'd, and 
therefore ſhe return'd it unopen'd, bidding the 
old Woman carry it back again, and the Purſe 
too, telling her, ſhe could forgive her for once; 
but if ever ſhe did the like again, ſhe could not 
help acquainting ber Father with it, who would 
be ſure to turn her out of Doors. The Gover- 
nante, very much concern'd, not only that ſhe 
was oblig'd to carry back the Mony, but alfo 
that ſhe had offended her Miſtreſs, went with a 
heavy Heart to find out the Count, who till 
continu'd in the ſame Houſe; and having met 
him, acquainted him with the ill Succeſs of her 
Commiſſion, and at the ſame time gave him 
back the Billet and the Purſe. The Count took 
the Billet; but as for the Purſe, he told the old 
Gentlewoman he was ſatisfied ſhe had done her 
| beſt, and therefore would not have it again; = 
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he preſently gueſs'd ſhe had blunder'd, by letting 
her Miſtreſs know of the Money, when he had 

iven her ſuch a ſtridt Charge to the contrary. 
he old Governante much embarralſs'd between 
the Fear of diſobliging her Lady, and the Joy of 
having her dear Ducats once more, knew not 
what to do; however, at laſt, ſhe yielded to the 
Temptation and took them, thinking that, let 
what would come of it, ſhe had this for an Ex- 
cuſe, that the Count would force them upon 
her, as indeed he threaten'd to do. Returning 
home, ſhe came and acquaintèd her Miſtreſs with 
the whole Matter, like a filly Puſs, as he had 
done before; and Eleonora with'd her hang'd for 
doing ſo: However, fince ſhe hadre-deliver'd 
the Letter, which was the chief thing that con- 
cerned her, ſhe was not much diſlatisfy'd. But 
ſtill ſhe charged her to make as great a Secret as 
ſhe could of the Count's Liberality, for that her 
Father or Brother would certainly uſe her ill, if 
they ſhould come to know it. 

i HO) the Count had not ſucceeded in this 
Enterprize ſo well as he could have wiſh'd, he 

was however well enough ſatisfy'd that he had 
in ſome Meaſure made known to Eleonora the 
great Paſſion he had for her, hoping that Time 
would, by degrees, make ſome farther Ad- 
vancement in his Affair. As ſoon as Night 
came, he went to paſs before her Window as 
formerly, with a very ſplendid Equipage, aQing 
the diſconſolate Lover ; but no body appear'd. 
The next Day was a Holiday, and he hop'd to 
make himſelf amends by ſeeing her at Church; 
but he was miſtaken, for no Eleonora appear'd 
there. He began to be greatly troubled, and 
fancied already he had not ſeen her for a bw. | 
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dted Years, ſo inſupportable her Abſence was 
to him. He could not tell whether it was occa- 
| fion'd by his Letter, or ſome Indiſpoſition, for 


her Father and Brother were at Church. To 
be ſatisfied in the Truth, he ſent out his two 


Female Emiſſaries, once more, to ſound the old 
Woman; but ſhe came no more abroad than her 


Miſtreſs, and ſo they were diſappointed. They 
learn'd however in the Neighbourhood, that the 


young Lady was not very well. This both af- 


flicted, and comforted our Lover, in that his 


Apprehenſions might be groundleſs. She either 


had, or pretended to have had, a very bad Night 
of it, that ſhe might have an Excuſe to be abſent 
from Church, where ſhe knew the Count would 


not fail to come. This Cavalier however was 


not wholly indifferent to her; he could not be 


ſo to any Woman; but, as ſhe knew not yet 
what Love was, ſhe was not a little diſturb'd by 


theſe firſt Motions of it, and which, oppos'd by 


the Strugglings of her Virtue, did not ſuffer her 


to ſleep a Wink all N ight. It was not the ſame 

he did not undergo leſs 
Trouble from the Uncertainty he was under, 
whether his Captivity was agreeable or not to his 
Conqueror. Impatience, Vexation, Diſquiet, 


and all the Plagues of Love began to ſeize him; 


eſpecially ſince he could not ſee the charmin 
Inſtrument of his pleaſing Anguiſh. He paſs 
and repaſs'd a hundred times a Day before her 


Window, without ſeeing her once; and at laſt, 


only ſaw her by Chance, at an unſeaſonable 
Hour, when no body would have expected her; 


_ a Happineſs which he was ſoon depriv'd of, by 


her letting down the Saſh, as ſoon as ſhe ſpied 


him, ſo that he had rather not have ſeen her at 


all, 
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all. One while Deſpair had the Aſcendant over 
| him; and then again a Moment after he would 
recover his Courage, and hope every thing from 
Love and Time. n - rw 
Hx learn'd by chance, that I was very well 
acquainted with her Brother, and had a good 
het 22 with him; upon which he parti- 
cularly invited me to Dine with him, tho? any 
honeſt Gentleman was welcome to his Table at 
any Time. I having had the Honour to be 
known to the Count a long Time, and he, know- 
ing I had been a Hunting with Eleonora's Bro- 
ther the J demanded of me how 1 had 
ſpent that Day. I told him I was that Day a 
Hunting with a Friend of mine called Valerio. 
What, that Yalerio that is ſo often with you, re- 
ply'd he, pray who is he? He is a Gentleman, 
my Lord, anſwer'd I, of an undoubted Reputa- 
tion: He has all the Wit, Courage, Honour, 
and good Humonr that Man can have. He is 
eſteem'd and beloy'd by every body; he is about 
in all public Places, and deſit'd by all Compa- 
_ nies that know him. He has both acquir'd and 
natural Talents, eſpecially in Muſic, which he 
poſſeſſes in the higheſt Degree, and which in- 
deed was the firſt Occaſion ofmy being acquaint- 
ed with him. He plays upon divers ſorts of In- 
ſtruments, but in Perfection upon the Harpſi- 
chord and Baſs-Viol: And for the Lute, he has 
a Siſter that touches it to a Miracle. That is to 
_ ſay, interrupted the Count ſmiling, Muſic is the 
pretended Reaſon of your being acquainted with 
this Gentleman, and his Siſter the real. I ſhould 
de too preſuming, Sir, reply'd I, to aſpire ſo 
high; for over and above that ſhe is one of the 
moſt beautifal and amiable Ladies in * I 
7 | know. 
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know none that has more Wit or greater Vir- 
tue; and, as I know ſhe is not proper for me, I 
am likewiſe ſatisfy'd that I am by no means fit 
for her. She has too little Fortune to be my 

Wite, and too much Virtue to be my Miſtreſs. 
In above three Years time that I have been very 

intimate with her Brother, I have not heard her 

play upon the Lute above once, and that when 

her Brother prevail'd on her with ſome Difficul- 
ty to let us have a Conſort together. She took 
her Lute, her Brother the Baſs-V oil, and I the 

Violin, and our Conſort continued about two 
Hours. Since that, I have never ſeen her, but 
at the Window, tho? I often go to the Houſe. 
Her Father has been one of the firſt Men in all 
Italy at the Lute ; but now he is grownin Years, 
his Hands ſhake, and you cannot diſoblige him 
more than to ask him to plãyy. 

THE Count heard all this with ſome Indiffe- 
rence, and without interrupting me: At laſt, ſays 
he, the Character you give of this Valerio raiſes 
in me a Deſire of being acquainted with him; and 
I wonder you have never brought him to ſee me, 
for you know I loveboth Mutfic and Muſicians; 
and above all, he is a Hunter, which is my dar- 
ling Delight. He is a Hunter, reply'd I, and 
Ioves Hunting exceedingly, which occaſions our 
being the oftner together; and I may ſay, thoſe 
two Diverſions of Hunting and Muſicdivide our 
whole Time, fo that we are almoſt continually _ 
employ'd in one or the other. But as he is not 
one that loves to make a Noiſe, or go to any 

Place where he Has not been invited, that has 
been the Reaſon, my Lord, that I have not 
brought him to wait upon you. But Þ'll tell 

him, the firſt time I ſee him, that you are deſir- 

* * 
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ous to be acquainted. with him; and no doubt, 
but he will take it for a great Honour, and be 
ready to kiſs your Hands as ſoon as you 
pleaſe. | V 
TRE Count expreſs'd himſelf oblig'd to me, 
but own'd that he had rather have the firſt meet- 
ing with him owing to Chance than Deſign; 1 
and therefore he told me he ſhould go that Night 1 
to his Country-Houſe and ſtay there all the next is | 
Day, when, if I would come a Hunting with 1 
Valerio, he ſhould be very glad to ſee us both. I If 
undertook this Commiſſion without queſtioning 
to bring it about, Valerio having, long known 
the Count by Hear-ſay, and often been deſirous. Ki 
to be known to him. I no ſooner made him the _. 
Propoſal, but he was charm'd at it, and thank'd | 
me a thouſand times. We preſently fell to con- 
Aidering what Horſes we ſhould take; but that 
we need not have done, for at my Return home 
towards Night, 1 found two very good ones 
which the Count had ſent and made me a Preſent 
of. We got up early the next Morning, Yale- 
rio and I, and went to wait upon the Count, 
whom we found at the Entrance into a Wood 
hard by the Highway, with his Huntſmen and 
Dogs about him, and Fuſees for us. He recei- 
ved Valerio in the moſt obliging manner that "oy 
could be; and ſoon after, putting our Dogs up- H 
on the Scent, we had all the Diverſion we could I 
expect, the Weather being fine, and the Country i 
full of Game. As the Count was never want- T8 
ing in any thing, he had given Orders we ſhould 1 
find a Breakfaſt ready prepar'd near a Fountain, 
which of it ſelf invited us to a Refreſhment. - 
LY ALERIO was charm'd with theſe Civili- 
ties, but, above all, with the Count's Conver- 
3 ” 8 ſation, 
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ſation, and his affable and eaſy Addreſs. We 
continued our Hunting, after having break faſt- 

ed, till about eleven Het when we began to 
bend our Courſe homewards in order to dine. 
When we came to the Count's Houſe, we found 


a ſplendid and magnificent Entertainment. When 

we toſe from Table, it being one of thoſe clou- 

8 Days that are ſo pleaſant in this Country, the 
0 


-ount ask'd us to walk, that he might ſhew us 
his Gardens, upon which his Uncle, from whom 
he inherited them, had laid out vaſt Sums of 


Money, and conſequently they muſt needs be 5 


extraordinary fine. We walked three Hours be- 
fore we could tite our ſelves, ſo many curious 


and admirable Objects every Moment ſtriking 
_ our view. At our Return, we fell to our mu- 


fical Inſtruments, when the Count, who under- 
ſtood Muſic excellently well for a Man of Qua- 


lity, play'd his Part on the Harpſichord: If he 


was tranſported to hear Valerio. play, Valerio 


was no leſs aſtoniſh'd to hear him; for he per- 


form'd ſo well, that you would have thought 
he had praQis'd nothing elſe all his Life-time. 


This laſted till Supper, with equal Pleaſure on 


all ſides. I then fancied we ſhould taſte of our 


Hunting Provifions, for we had none at Dinner, 


but I was miſtaken, we had nothing of them ; 


all our Diſhes were of another Kind, and no leſs 


excellent than thoſe we had had before. The 


Count told us, that the Reaſon why he did not 
* us any thing of what we had taken in the 


orning was becauſe he thought it too freſh to 


de eaten the ſame Day; but ſince we had taken 


the Pains to aſſiſt him in Hunting, we muſt like- 


wiſe take home with us our ſhare, ſince he well 
| kney what a Pleaſure it was to a Hunter to taſte 
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of what he caught. We endeavour'd to excuſe 
our ſelves from accepting his Offer, but all to 
no purpoſe, for he was reſolv'd to force it upon 
us: and added to it two large Baskets of Fruit, 
the fineſt that ever was ſeen, one for Valerio and 
the other for me; all which were ſo equally di- 
vided, that you would have thought he had no 
more Reaſon to favour one than the other. Some 
Peaſants were ordered to carry theſe Preſents to 
our reſpective Houſes, which was done without 
our Knowledge, and without any of our Peoples 
knowing from whence they came. After Sup- 


per, we mounted our Horſes in order to return 


home; and Valerio, who had told me over and 
over how well he thought himſelf diverted, now 
he came to take Leave of the Count was ſo o- 
verwhelm'd with Civilities, that he knew not 
how to make him ſufficient Acknowledgements, 
nor expreſs how much he was devoted to his 
Service. . An | 
W arriv'd at Rome much about the time that 
the Count came thither in a Chaiſe. We paſs'd 
together thro* the Street where Valerio liv'd, 
which was directly in the way to the Count's 
Houſe, and were no ſooner come to Valerio's 
HFabitation, but the Count ſtop'd to take leave 
of him; but Valerio, who knew his Duty, would 
by all means wait upon him home. But while 
they ſtood complimenting, the fair Eleonora, 
who knew nothing of this . hearing her 
Brother in the Street, ran to the Window to ſee 
what was the Matter; and mn ap the Saſh 
briskly, ſhe was under the greateſt Surprize to 
find it was the Count. As I began to pay my 
Reſpects to her, the Count did the like, and her 
Brother falling into Diſcourſe with him, ſhe durſt 
e 7 | e „„ 
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not let down the Window; ſo that the Count 
had a fine Opportunity to make himſelf amends 
for the ten or twelve Days that he had not ſeen 
her. For my part, not having the leaſt Diſtruſt 
of this Amour, I was very glad the Count had 
Teen her, believing this to be the firſt time; that 
he might by this means be convinced, that what 
T had told him of her was true. But I obſerv'd 
that ſhe was a little more concerned than ordina- 
ry, at the fight of him, and bluſh'd, which I at- 
tributed to her Modeſty. The Diſcourſe held 
at leaſt a Quarter of an Hour, all which Time 
Eleonora kept at the Window. But at laſt, the 
Count inſiſting that Valerio ſhould not go a ſtep - 
further, we left him, after having taken leave of 
him and his fair Siſter. When J found my ſelf. 
alone with the Count, I expected he would talk 
to me of the young Lady's Beauty; but when I. 
ſaw that he ſaid not a Word of it, I began the 
Diſcourſe my ſelf; upon which he own'd, like 
done that was indifferent, that ſhe was exceeding 
handiome, and ſo turn'd the Diſcourſe to ſome- 
thing elſe. n R 
 V ALERTO was ſo exceedingly charm'd 
with the Civilities and good Qualities of the 
Count, that he talk'd of nothing elſe. God 
knows what Impreſſion this made on his Siſter's 
Heart, who was already but too well diſpoſed 
not to hate this young Lord, and who lov'd her 
Brother ſo well that ſhe would yield to any thing 
to pleaſe him. She made him tell and repeat to 
her ten times over what they had done that Day; 
and ſhe had always new Queſtions to ask about 
our Hunting, our good Cheer, and our Conver- 
ſation, not forgetting our Muſic. But what 
ſurpriz'd the Brother very much was the _ 
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of Fruit, and his ſhare of the Hunting Proviſions, 
which had been brought without his Father's or 
Siſter's knowing any thing but that he ſent them. 
He did not think there was any Man alive knew 
how to do theſe Things with a better Grace than 
the Count; and he ſaid he made no'Queſtion but 
I had as much ſent me of the ſame Kind. This 
pleas'd both the Father and Siſter extreamly; and 
the old Gentleman advis'd his Son to cultivate 
and improve a Friendſhip with this Nobleman, 
who, he told him, might one Day do him ſome 
conſiderable Service, the Fortune of his Family 
being brought greatly to Decay, and wanting 
ſuch a Support. Valerio, being a young Man of 
Diſcretion, would have been of this Opinion, 
tho? it had not been mentioned; bur the Siſter 
knew better than either of them what this Obli- 
gation was owing to. Sheſaw plainly, if Mat- 
ters went on thus, her Heart would be apt to 
eſcape her; but then ſhe conſider'd again, not 
without ſome Comfort, that if ever ſhe ſhould 
be ſo weak, it would be for an honeſt worthy 
Man, and whom all the World efteem'd ſuch. 
NEXT Morning Valerio thought it proper to 
go and pay his Duty to the Count, and thank 
him for all the Honours and Civilities he had re- 
ceiv'd from him. He came to get me to go a- 
long with him, and I went accordingly. The 
Count was exceeding glad to fee us; and, inter- 
rupting Valerio in the midſt of his Acknowledge- 
ments and Compliments, told him, he deſired him 
to be his Friend without Ceremony, as he 
was ſincerely his. He bid him be aſſured of it, 
and that he would give him ſome Token of it as 
ſoon as it was in his Power. This was directly 
his Temper, who did not uſe many Words, but 
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did every thing without ſaying any thing, and 
could not bear to have it mentioned to him a- 
gain after it was done. We then fell naturally 
upon the Diverſion we had had the Day before; 
and as Valerio protefted he had never paſs'd an 
Day in his Life ſo agreeably, the Count ſaid, 
Since I find, Gentlemen, you are ſo pleas'd with 
it, it will be your Faults if we have not the ſame, 
or rather better, To-morrow; when, if you 
_ pleaſe, I'll carry you to another Eſtate I have 
ſome few Miles from that where we were laſt, 
and where, I don't doubt, you will find abun- 
dantly more Game and greater Diverſion; but 
we muſt go and lye at my Houſe To-night, that 
we may be ready betimes in the Morning. I an- 
_ ſwer'd him, ſmiling, that Valerio and I, who had 
little elſe to do than to mind our Pleaſure, wou'd 
be ſure to be at his Command whenever he plea- 
ſed: Orders were immediately given for this 
purpoſe; and Dinner-time approaching, he made 
us {tay and dine with him. After Dinner, Vale- 
rio, who had never ſeen this Houſe where the 
Count liv'd, and which was indeed a very fine 
and ſtately Palace which many Cardinals his Re- 
lations had greatly adorn'd, diſcover'd ſome de- 
ſire to ſee it; upon which, the Count was fo 
obliging as to carry us himſelf all about it, and 
where we found ſo many Rarities and Curioſi- 
ties, that we were above three Hours in ſurvey- 
ing them all. After this, Valerio going to take 


leave that he might have Time to prepare for the 


Hunting Match, the Count told him he had Time 
enough and to ſpare, and that therefore in the 
mean while they might have a ſmall Conſort; 
for being to go by his Houſe in their way to the 
Country, it would be an unneceſſary e 
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For him to go home now, ſince they would give 
him Time to drefs as they-paſs'd bj 25 

THE Count had always his Love Affairs in 
his Head, and fail'd not to improve every Op- 
portunity to get a Sight of his Miſtreſs. You 
may imagine, Sir, his Deſign here was of that 

Kind, verily believing that 'whilſt they. were at 
the Door, ſhe would not fail to ſhew her ſelf at 
the Window. As he thought, ſo it happened; 

for ſhe no ſooner heard 'us coming along (for 
the Count had many Servants with him, with- 
out whom he never went into the Country) but 
coming to the Window, fhe lifted up the Saſh 
and look'd at us, being much better dreſs'd than 
uſual, and appearing, if poſſible, more beautiful. 
We ſaluted her, the Count with his ordinary 
-gallant Air, and I as well as I could. He ſpoke 
to me, and then look'd at the Lady, and after- 
wards gave his Orders to his Servants with the 
leaſt affected and conſtrain'd Air that could be. 
When #aleris's Father underſtood we were at 
the Door, he thought he could not but come and 

pay his Reſpects to the Count, and thank him 

for all his Civilities to his Son, and the Honour 
he did his Family. The Count no ſooner ſaw 
him but he alighted, and ſnewed him all the Re- 
ſpect due to ſo venerable an old Man. The old 
Gentleman returned him many Compliments, 
after the old way ; to which the Count anſwer- 
ed, That he had found in the Gentleman his Son 
ſo great Worth and Integrity, that he was over- 
joy'd at the Acquaintance with him, and that he 
ow'd the Obligation to me. The old Gentle- 
man reply'd very modeſtly, He ſnhould think his 
Son exceeding happy if he could but merit the 
Eſteem, and preſerve the Affection of his Lord- 
SL... K * ſhip. 
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ſhip. Yaleris's Return put an end to all theſe 
Compliments; we remounted on Horſe- back! 
and the good old Man wiſh'd us a happy Jour- 
ney, and a proſperous Diverfion. The Count 
reply'd, He. hoped it would be fo, and that he 
would pleaſe to partake of the Succeſs of it. 1 
ſhall tell you nothing, either of the Pleaſure we 
had in this Day's Hunting, or of the good En- 
.tertainment of all Kinds which the Count pro- 
vided for us, it being all of the ſame Stamp, e- 
qually good and generous. We returned more 
loaded with his Civilities than ever; and there 
could be nothing more excellent or better than 

What he ſent home with Valerio, whoſe Share 
was now much larger than mine, under Pre- 
tence that the old Gentleman was to partake of 
our Succeſs, according to the Promiſe the Count 
had made him. For my Part, I was very well 
ſatisfied with what I had. We were impatient- 
ly expected back both by the Father and his 
Daughter, the Thought of which was a new Plea- 
ſure to the Count, and brought new Obligati- 
ons upon this Family, who thought they could 
never make Acknowledgements enough. _ 

 T y1s was the Situation of Things for ſome 
Time, and /aler:io and my ſelf were ſure to par- 
take in all the Count's Pleaſures. Never Peo- 
ple liv'd fo happily as we did. But our Plea- 
ſures, as much as we enjoy'd them, were but 
ill reliſhed by ſome others; Celinda and her Con- 
fident complain'd much of our Count. They 
had writ him two very pert and gallant Letters, 
but full of Reproaches. The ne had an- 


ſwered the Confident's, but not Celinda's, be- 
cauſe he had a Mind to put an End to that A- 
mour, Which had ſo long fatigued him. His 

Hot” Thoughts 
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Thoughts were now taken up with another Per- 
ſon; and his Mind was too particularly engag'd 
to admit of indifferent Gallantries. He beli.v'd_ 
he could not ſucceed better with a Woman of 
Celizda's Pride, than by putting ſome Slight up- 
on her, and ſo get rid of her all at once. But 
then, he did not know how far her Paſſion was 
gone, and how dangerous it might prove to ſlight 
a Woman of her Temper, who had ſo very good 
an Opinion of her ſelf, and was extreme in eve- 
ry thing ſhe did. Her Confident might, thro" 

omplaiſance, palliate Things to her as much 
as ſhe pleaſed ; ſhe was but too well acquainted 
with the Truth, and the Count's Conduct ſpoke 


it plain enough. She ſaw nothing there but 


what ruined her, but what put her into a Rage 
_ againſt him, againſt her ſelf, againſt her poor 
weak Heart, againſt her Confident, and in a 
Word, againſt every thing that came into her 
Imagination. All the Objects that her Mind re- 
preſented to her, were only ſuch as ſhe _ 
diſcharge the Fury of her Deſpair upon, for ſee- 
ing her ſelf lighted by a Man; ſhe, that had al- 
ways lighted every body, Her Couſin, who 
uſed to appear ſo lively, ſo brisk, and ſo zealous 
in her Service, now became unactive and inſen- 
ſible. She no longer ſhewed that bold enterpri- 
zing Temper, but was as tame and humble as a 
Worm. Celinda thought all was deſign'd to 


dtive her at once into Deſpair : However ſhe 


employ'd Emiſſaries to watch Night and Day o- 
ver the Count's Conduct, to pry into his moſt 
private Actions, by following him where-eyer 
he went, and to bring her a faithful Account of 
all. All they could learn was, that the Count 
went every Morning 14 to Hunting, and did 

8 2 not 


\ 
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not returmetill late at Night; that he ſometimes 
ſpent whole Days at home in diverting himſelf 
with his- Muſic, and that he never ſaw any La- 
dies; that he- would not ſuffer himſelf to be ſeen, 
even by his beſt Friends; that he ſeldom came 
abroad iuto the City; and, in a Word, that he 
was thoroughly altered as to the whole Conduct 
of his Life. All this went well enough, and 
Celinda had heard nothing as yet, that could rea- 
ſonably diſpleaſe her; but what ſhe could not 
comprehend, or raiher what ſhe comprehended 


but too much, was, that in this new Way of 


Life, which they called a Retreat from the 
World, the Count was more magnificently 
dreſs'd than ever, had a finer Equipage, was ne- 
ver in better Humour, and that this ſhould be 
only on Account of Hunting and Muſic, ſne 
could not. underſtand. But what alarmed her 
yet more was, That the Count ſeemed always 

to be mufing upon ſomething; and ſince he had 


-fo ſtrangely ſlighted her, ſhe had Grounds to 


| 8 4 there might be ſome other Woman in the 
Caſe. : | | 1 5 
Wurst this Lady thus tormented her ſelf 
for Love of the Count, and he thought of her 
no more than if he had never ſeen her, an Oc- 
caſion offered that was much to his Satisfaction. 
Valerio's Father had for more than fiſteen Years 
been in Law for a pretty Eſtate of his, which had 
been unjuttly wreſted from him by a high Hand, 
-and had contributed much to the Ruin of his Fa- 
mily. His Adverfary, being well verſed in the 
Las, underſtood how to manage his Cauſe him- 
ſelf, was in great. Favour with the Court, and 
beſides was exceeding rich, three Qualities which 
.hewante d, and for wailt of which his Cauſe ee 
| | 8 | WOT! 
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worſe and worſe every Day, and he was certain 
ro loſe it in a little Time more; which, if he 
ſhould do, the ſole Coſts of Suit would entirely 
fweep away all the reſt of his Eſtate. 
" Y 0 may imagine how perplexed the good 
old Gentleman was at this Thought, foreſeeing 
that, if this Misfortune ſhould happen to him, 
he muſt leave two Children that he loved ten- 
derly, miſerable and without Subſiſtence; eſpe- 
cially Eleonora, who was a Woman; and con- 
fequently could not fo well ſhift for her ſelf. 
His Attorney was come to tell him it was high 
Time for him to think what he intended to do, 
and procure Money from his Friends to defray 
the Charges of the Suit, for he thought his Cauſe 
would come on that ſame Week. This was 
worſe to this good old Man than if ſomebody 
had come to tell him the Hour of his Death. 
His Son comforted him with the Hopes he had, 
that the Count, who was Goodneſs it ſelf, 
would affiſt him in this Extremity ; -or, at leaſt, 
not refuſe him his Protection upon ſuch an e- 
mergent Occaſion. Eleonora backed her Bro- 
ther's Thought, and ſaid ſhe did not doubt bur 
he would do all that could be deſired of him. 
This alittle revived the old Man's Spirits, inſo- 
much that he offered to go along with his Son 
to the Count, if he thought his Preſence would 
be neceſlary ; But Yalerio and his Siſter judged- 
it proper to make uſe of me to break the Matter 
to the Count, and ſound him whether he was 
willing to engage in it or not, that 8 
to his Anſwer they might know what they ha 
to truſt to. Valerio had no ſooner ſpoke to me 
_ about it, but knowing the Count's naturally ge- 
nerous Temper, and how much he lov'd him, T 
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"made no Queſtion but he would gratify his Re- 
queſt in this Reſpect, and told him as much. I 
bid him be eaſy, and in leſs than an Hour's Time 
I would come andi bring him good News. I 
kept my Word, as you will hear. I went im- 
1 the Count, and told him the whole 
Story. He hearken'd to me with a great deal 
of Pleaſure; and when I ;had done, he faid 
ſmiling, I find Valerio does not know me. I 
never delire to be intreated to ſerve my Friends. 
I have often told him I was his, and that's ſuf- 
ficient. Let him but this Night draw me up a 
| ſhort State of the Caſe, and he ſhall find I will 
do him all the Service 1 am able, both inthis Af- 
fair, or any thing elſe. I ran immediately to 
Valerio to give him an Account how I had ſuc- 
ceeded. Both the Father and Son embraced me 
| heartily, teſtifying a thouſand Obligations to me 
for what I had done. The Caſe was ſoon 
drawn up, and Valerio and I carried it to the 
Count; who at once ſtop'd Yalerio's Mouth, 
telling him he would hear no Compliments from 
bim, that he did by no means love them, and 
that, if he would oblige him, he muſt omit them 
intirely, and accept of him for his Friend, which 
he had often told him he was. He told him 
beſides, that neither he nor his Father ſhould be 
perplexed about the Cauſe, for that he would 
take Care they ſhould be ſerved in it, without 


its being known by whom, or who ſollicited 


for them. He knew well what he ſaid, for he 
was not a Novice in theſe fort of Matters, and 
perfectly underſtood how to go about it with 
Succeſs. | 5 
HE ſucceeded ſo well, that in fifteen Days 
Time Valerio's Father carried his Cauſe, — 


* 
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had Charges given him, without ſtirring over his 


own Threſhold. Heaven only knows what Joy 
this occaſioned in that Family. The Count's- 
Satisfaction was no leſs, in having been able to 
do Service, important Service, to a Friend that 
ſtood in Need of it, at a JunQure when he was- 


like to be ruined for Want of it; for ſuch In- 
cidents are entertained with Pleaſure by Hearts, 


like his, truly generous. The Father would 


needs go with his Son to make Acknowledge- 


ments to the Count; and he did it ſo ſenſibly 
and feelingly that even the Tears ſtood in his 


Eyes. The Count endeavoured all he could to 
leſſen the Service he had done him, by the little 
Pains it coſt him, and the Juſtice of his Cauſe; 


but the Father, who was not ignorant in theſe 
fort of Matters, eſpecially from the Time he had 
been fo deeply engaged in them, knew what to 


think of it. The Count teſtified the great Satiſ- 


faction he had in doing what he had done, and 
would needs detain them at Dinner, ſending for 


me to make a fourth. The Entertainment was- 
ſuch as the Count uſually made, exceeding mag- 
nificent, and the Converſation was very chear- 
ful, becauſe every body was in good Humour. 


Ne xT Day, the Count would needs make a 


Vifit to the old Gentleman, and I waited upon 


him. I acquainted Valerio before with his com- 
ing, and we went towards Night without any 
Attendance, but the Gentleman, whom I told - 


you was this Morning put in Priſon upon the 


Occaſion. The old Gentleman, who under- 


ſtood himſelf very well, received the Count with 
all the Honours due to his Quality: And as he 
believed he could not do too much for a Lord 


to whom he had fo you an Obligation, he 


4 thought 
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thought proper, after a Quarter of an Hour's: 
Converſation, to have his Daughter come and 
thank the Count on her Part. She appeared inal! 
her beſt Attire ; but ſtill her Beauty was her great- 
eſt Ornament, ſhe having one of thoſe Faces that 
charm where-ever they come, and. dazle all about 
them. I believe the Count was not the leaſt: 
Charmed in the Company. She entered the. 
Room like an Eaſtern Princeſs, with a Majeſty. 
and Sweetneſs of Behaviour inexprefiibly mixt 
together, and without ſeeming concerned at any. 
thing, told the Count, who immediately upon. 
her entering the Room went and ſaluted her, 
that ſhe was not inſenſible of the ſeveral Honours 
he had done her and her Family, but that this. 
laſt Act of his Generoſity, in intereſting. himſelf. 
ſo freely in their Law-Suit, and with-luch good 
Succels, was ſomething ſo very obliging, that. 
ſhe could not but with Pleaſure obey her Fa- 
ther's Orders, who had commanded her to come 
and make her Acknowledgements to his Lord- 
mip, tho', by the Rules obſerved by thoſe of her. 
Sex, perhaps ſhe might not be allowed ſo great. 
a Liberty. The Count.anſwered little, for fear. 
of embarraſſing himſelf; for. how ſhining ſoever. 
his Converſation was at other Times, 1 believe 
he had now, but little Heart to ſpeak, he was ſor 
ſtruck with the Voice and Preſence of his divine, 
Miſtreſs. I obſerved this plainly. in him, and he: 
never ſhewed ſo little of aſpritely Temper as 
now. However he did his beſt.to conceal his. 
Paſſion, tho? it could not be done without the 
utmoſt Difficulty. He let us talk a while, and 
after ſome. time. recovering himſelf, began 
to enter into Converſation, and made ſome A- 
mends for his former Silence. But not caring, 
| RE | | | (YU; 
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to diſcourſe long, and ſeeing a Lute on the Ta- 11 
ble, which I believe was laid there on purpoſe 
to give the Lady an Opportunity to divert the 
Count, he nevertheleſs durſt not ask that Fa- 
vour, either of het or her Father, but whiſper- 
ing me, I made it known to the Brother who- 
ſate by me, who immediately-put the Lute into- 
his Siſter's Hands; and ſhe, without any farther 
Importunity, play's to us for a whole Hour to- 
gether ſo charmingly fine that nothing could be. 
better performed on that Inſtrument. 3 
TRE Count, having made a Viſit of three 
Hours, and not being willing to fatigue the 
Company too much, took his Leave, tho' he 
was very unwilling to part; and we returned to 
his Houſe with Valerio, whom we brought along. 
to ſup with us. I will not pretend, Sir, to tell. 
you how it fared with the Count after this Inter- 
| view, nor how much concerned the Lady was, 
 Afince it could be fonly Conjecture, in a Caſe 
Mata you are better able to imagine it than my 
ſelf. b 8 . 
TRE Time being come, that the old Gentle- 
man was to go and take Poſſeſſion of his Eſtate, - | 
he went accordingly. with his Son; But it was — 
no longer what it had been formerly; fifteen. 9 
Years that his Adverſary had had it, and taken, 
no Care of it, having reduced it to a very ſorry 
Condition. The old Gentleman was heartily- 
grieved to find it ſo ruinous; the Houſe, which 
had been a fine old Caſtle, being ſo far gone 
that it was hardly habitable. This occaſioned 
the good old Man a new Diſquiet, for having; 
ſcarce wherewithal to ſubſiſt his Family, he could 
not conceive how he ſhould. be able to repair 
theſe. Ruins; and if be ſhould ſell the Eſtate in 
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the Condition it was in, it would in a manner 
be giving it away. He returned home very me- 
lancholy, neither he nor his Son knowing what 
Reſolution to take. 
NEXT Morning Valerio going, as he did al- 
moſt every Day, to wait upon the Count, he 
asked him News of his Eſtate, and whether his 
Father had been to ſee it. Valerio told him, 
without Diſguiſe, in what Condition they found 
it; but endeavoured, as much as paſſible, to con- 
ceal from him his Father*s Trouble and Concern 
about it. The Count ſaid he would go ſee it 
himſelf; and next Morning we three went a 
Hunting that way with that Deſign. We found 
it truly in a wretched Condition; but the Count 
who had ſome Project in his Head, endeavour” 
to perſuade Valerio, that Things were not ſo bad 
às he imagined, or they ſeemed; and if his Fa- 
ther would but allow one Year's Revenue, he 
would find People that, in two Months Time, 
mould reftore it to as good a Condition as ever. 
Fhe Count perfiſting to perſuade Valerio of this, 
and that he ſhould engage his Father to conſent to 
it, becauſe he faid he had done two other of his 
Friends the like Kindneſs, Valerio could not but 
return him a thouſand Thanks for all his Fa- 
yours, whether to him in particular, or his Fa- 
mily in general; but told him he doubted his Fa- 
ther would not be brought to conſent to give 
him any more Trouble, ſince he had been but 
too much obliged to him for what he had done 
already. The Count never left purſuing his 


Point, telling Valerio, his Father could not ob- 


lige him more than to entyuſt that Affair to him, 

for it would be a Diverſion to him, and that he 
delieved it would be a Work of two * or 
| 5 re- 
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thereabouts; however it would colt him no more 
than one Year's Revenue. ; 

Tunis Diſcourſe laſted for ſome ſhort Time 
longer, and then we took leave of the Count. 
As we went along, I told Valerio I could not 
imagine what made him uſe ſo many Compli- 
ments with the Count upon this Occaſi::n; that 
undoubtedly he had a Mind to do what he deſir- 
ed, or he would not have asked it, and that to 
refuſe to comply with him was highly to diſob- 
lige him; and laſtly, that the Count, who had 
. fo much Power of all Kinds, might be able to 
oblige feveral Perſons to do this Work with 
little or no Expence to himſelf. Valerio harken- 
ed to what I ſaid very attentively, and when [I 
had done, he went to acquaint his Father with 
it, in great Haſte. He found him on 
with his Siſter, much perplex'd and unreſolv' 
what to do. Valerio immediately told him, that 
*twas in his Power to make himſelf eaſy as to 
that Particular. and ſo related to him the Count's 
Propoſal, and what I my ſelf had adviſed him 
to, with my Reaſons for it. The good old 
Man could not comprehend any thing of all this, 
and whatever his Son ſaid to him he could not 
be perſuaded to conſent that the Count ſhould 
undertake ſuch a Commiſſion. He had not the 
leaſt Suſpicion that all theſe Favours came on 
his Daughter's Account, but imagined they were 
purely the Effects of a generous Temper, 
which he thought was not to be too much treſ- 
ſs'd upon. However, at laft, he yielded to 

his Son's Reaſons, or rather to the Conſiderati- 
on of his mean Fortune, which would not let 
him debate about what was neceflary in this 
_ Cafe. Eleonora heard the Reaſons both of the 
OED: 55 one 
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one and the other without offering to interpoſe 
her own, and could have diſcours'd better upon 
this Point than either of them; as knowing more 
of the Myſtery; but fhe rather thought proper 
to be ſilent in an Affair where fhe was ſo mueh 
concern'd. | e e ee "7D 
 VALERTO no ſooner ſaw the Count; but 
he acquainted him with his Father's Scruples, 
who, he ſaid; at lafthad yielded out of Duty, and- 
conſented that his Eordſhip ſhould do what he 
pleaſed with his Eſtate, and repair and mend it- 
as he thought fit. Upon which the Lover im- 
mediately ſet about it, that he might loſe no- 
Time, and employ'd as many Hands as he thought- 
neceſlary, as well to repair the Houſe as the 
Land, that both might be ready-againſt the Time- 
propoſed. Valentine, who is the Gentleman- 
that is in Priſon, was charged with this Com- 
mifſfſion, as being a Perſon both diſcrete and pru- 


dent, and one who underſtood thefe fort of 


Matters exceedingly well. He had often pleas d 
the Count, by his great Induſtry and Expedition 
in Buſineſs; and as his Lordfhip put an entire 
Confidence in him, he omitted nothing that 
might forward the Work, and fo = together 
the beſt Workmen he could find; but received 
particular Inſtructions from the Count, what he 
would have done, eſpecially to the Houſe; which 
he was moſt concerned about. He did not however 
ſatisfy himfelf altogether with this; he often 
went diſguifed like a Hunter, with a Gun upon 
his Shoulder, to ſee how the Work went on, 
and to give ſuch new Orders as he judged ne- 
ceſſary, to make every thing complete and accord- 
ing to his Fancy. There were ſix Painters em- 
_ ploy'd, all very skilful in; their Art; but 1 
5 they 
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they wrought moſt was in that Quarter of the 
Houſe in which it was believed the fair Eleono- 
ra would have her Apartment. This was finely 
wainſcotted and hung with the neateſt Tapeſtry; 
beſides which, there were handſome Cloſets, 
ſtately Preſſes, fixed Fables, and a thouſand o- 
ther pretty Conveniencies that made it wonder-- 
fully uſeful; all which was ſo / well contrived 
and underſtood, and at:the ſame time ſo artfully 


concealed, as to look natural, that the Count 


ſufficiently ſhewed his FTaſte and Addreſs for- 
Things of this Kind, in which nothing could be 
better fancied. nor more apt to ſurprize at firſt- 
Sight. As for the Paintings, they were general- 
ly in the Cloſets and Alcoves, whoſe Cielings 
were for the moſt Part in Freſco. Thoſe Cloſets 
and Alcoves that were kept ſnut up, had the moſt 
curious Workmanſhip of all Kinds, which coſt 
molt. Money, and had moſt Time ſpent about: 
them. This conſiſted of Devices, Emblems, 
Cyphers, Hieroglyphics,. and in a Word, whole 
Fables. You might there ſee a Hunting Diana; 
another Bathing ; a Venus ſtanding upon a Shell;, 
Europa ona Bull; and, in fine, all of that Kind 
ſo well known. in Fable, or any ways pertaining: 
to the Myſteries of Love. All was there repre- 
fented with that Nicety-and Exactneſs, that you 
could not poſſibly meet with any thing. better: 
elſewhere. But what was yet more. rare and; 
more ſurprizing was, that all the Goddeſſes had 
Eleonora's Face; who nevertheleſs had never 

been painted, yet. ſee how ingeniouſſy Love con- 
triv'd the Matter. The Count, among other 

fine Talents he had, which-nevertheleſs he took 
as much Pains to hide as others do to- publiſh 

theirs, 9 Painting to a Miracle; gag 


* 
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had ſo well learned the Manner of one of the 
om Maſters in Italy, that he had painted 
ome Pieces, which even that Maſter himſelf 
ſaid he ſhould not be aſhamed own. With this 
skill, at leifure Hours, he painted Eleonoras 
Portrait from the bare Idea he had of her, and 
made ſo excellent a Piece, that it might well de- 
ſerve a Place in any Cabinet of the Curious. Ha- 


ving given this Picture to theſe Painters, Wo 


had all their Defigns from him, it was not diffi- 
cult for them to make exact Copies of it, as in- 
_ deed they did. I ſay nothing here of the reſt of 
the Building, which was repaired from Top to 
Bottom in ſuch Manner that you would hardly 
have known the old Caſtle again.» I ſhall 
likewiſe paſs over the Particular of ſeveral Foun- 
tains which he reſtored; of a great Fiſn- Pond 
| become a Marſh, which he put in Order, and 
ſtored with Fiſh ; of the Gardens, Parterres, Or- 
chards, Walks, and in a word, of many other 
Things which he did to beautifſie the Place; 
fince, by what has been already ſaid, it is eaſy 

to comprehend, that theſe Repairs muſt coſt 
twice as much as the Place was worth; but no- 
thing is too much for a generous Man, eſpeci- 
ally when he is in Love. The ſpace of two 
Months was too little to do all this in, and the 
Jeaſt Time it could poflibly be compaſſed in, with 
the utmoſt Diligence, was two and a half; for the 
Count found, every Day, ſomething new to do. 
Neither Valerio nor his Father, whatever their 
Inclinations might be, knew any thing of the 
Matter; they had that Deference for the Count 
as to let him entirely follow his own Fancy ; and, 
knowing his Humour, would not ſo much as 
come near the Houſe, till all was finiſh'd. 5 1 
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Bur before I come to ſpeak of that, I ought 
to acquaint you with ſome little Importances 
that happen'd during theſe two Months and a 
half; for you mult believe that the Count's Love, 
which was none of the moſt moderate, made- 
ſome conſiderable Progreſs in that Time. He 
waited Night and Day for ſome favourable Oc- 


c cafion to advance it; and not long after one ha- 
en'd, by the old Woman's coming to the Count's 


louſe, to enquire for a Muſic-BoOk of Falerio's. 
The Count took her aſide, and inquir'd of her 
how his Miſtreſs did, when this Idiot, who had 
been altogether won by the two hundred Ducats, 
told him all he could deſire. She was eaſily pre- 
vail'd upon to carry a freſh Letter to her Lady; 

and the Count, not caring to be thought un- 
_ grateful, gave her a large gold Ring, which was 
enough to gain her intirely to his Intereſt, 

| EEE ONO RA receiv'd this Letter much 
more eaſily than the Count could have imagin'd 
ſhe would: The old Woman was not chid for 
bringing it, nor forbid to bring any more, but 
only ſtrictly charg'd not to let any body know 
that ſhe had brought this. She had more Diſ- 
eretion than to do that, tho* God knows ſhe had 
not much. She could have heartily wiſh'd 
her Lady would have return'd ſome Anſwer, but 
the Time was not come for that. 

TE Count underſtanding by this good Gen- 
tlewoman, who came on Purpoſe to acquaint 
him with the Succeſs of her Commiſſion, how 
well his Letter had been receiv'd, took it for a 
good Omen, and thought he had gain'd ſuffici- 
ent Ground for a firſt Attack. This encourag'd 
him to make a ſecond Attempt, and ſend another 
Letter, finding the old Governante entirely > 
; | * 2s pos? 
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pos'd to ſerve him. He deſit'd her to uſe her beſt 
ndeavours to get her Lady to ſend him a Word 
or two in Anſwer, or at leaſt ſome ſmall Token, 
that he might be ſatisfied his Preſumption was 
not altogether diſagreeable to her. The young 


Lady was not more cruel in refpe@ to this ſe- 


cond Letter, than ſhe was to the firſt; for, not 
being able to withſtand the Importunities of the- 
old Woman; tho' perhaps they did not much 
diſpleaſe her, ſhe yielded to ſend the Count a 
Flower. The Preſent you will ſay was not 
great; but pray, what can be eſteem'd little from 
the Perſon one loves? What is there that is not 
thought truly great, when it comes from the- 
Center of our 7 be the real Value of it ever 
ſo ſmalt? To be fatisfy'd in the Truth of this, 
you ſhould have as'd the Count the Moment he 
receiv'd it. He would have told you he was ſo 
ttranſported with Joy at the Receipt of it, that it“ 
was not poſſible for him to expreſs it. The old 
Gentlewoman was highly delighted at having* 
executed her Commiſſion ſo ſucceſsfully, both 
in reſpect to her ſelf, and the Count, from 
whom ſhe expected a good Rewards 
IE Count's Paſſion daily increas'd, and at 
laſt began to ſhew the Effect it had upon Eleo- 
nora s Heart. The Billet-doux went continu- 
ally; and, if there was no Anſwer, there came 
at leaſt a Flower, or ſome ſueh Thing, which? 
was inſtead of one. At laſt ſne could keep her 
ſelf from Writing no longer; what follows, 
being the Oecaſton or rather Pretence for it. 
THE Count, ſway'd by the Impetuoſity of his- 
Paſſion, thought of nothing ſo much as raiſing 
that Family, and in the firſt Place determin'd to 
do ſomething to make the Brother eaſy, 3 
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he was his Siſter's Darling. He underſtood there 
was a Poſt vacant in the ſacred Palace, and: 
thought that would. do very well for Valerio. 
This Poſt was honourable, and brought in a 
greater Revenue than Places in this Country uſu- 
ally do. But what pleas'd him moſt was, that 
it was in the Gift of one of his Uncles, who: 
_ lov'd him entirely, and whoſe Heir he was alſo- 
to be. He reſolv'd to loſe. no Time, but went. 
immediately and beg'd it, and obtain'd it eaſily: 
enough. Having had this Succeſs, he determin'd. 
to obſerve-ſome Meaſures with Valerio, and not 
make him the Preſent immediately. He gave Va- 
lentine Inſtructions how he would have Things 
manag'd. Valentine no ſooner ſaw my Friend, 
but he took him aſide, and told him there was 
ſuch a confiderable Poſt vacant, that it was in 
the Gift of ſuch a Cardinal, and that if he would 
but ask it of the Count, he did not doubt but he 
could get it for him, being the Card inal's Ne- 
phew. This Propoſal fill'd Valerio's Heart with- 
Joy; but the Poſt being ſo conſiderable, and the 
Count having already done ſo much for his Fa- 
mily, he could not have the Aſſurance to ask it. 
He own'd at laſt to Valentine, that he had not 
the Courage to ask ſo great a Favour; but Va- 
lentiae, on the contrary, us'd a great many Ar- 
guments to perſuade him to it, and told him all 
the Scruples he objected were nothing in reſpeQ 
to ſuch a Man as the Count, who was truly ge- 
nerous; that every Day did not offer ſuch Op- 
portunities as this that he might have Reaſon to 
repent ſeverely if he neglected it; and, in ſnhort, 
that it was what an honeſt Man might reaſona- 
| bly make Uſe of to advance his Fortune. 


ALL 
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ALL theſe Reaſons were powerful enough to 
prevail on Valerio; however he gave Valentine 
to underſtand at the ſame time, that he could not 
attempt it, unleſs he could be ſo kind as to 
break the Matter to the Count for him. Valen- 
tine was very glad to hear him ſay ſo, and offer'd 
his Service immediately. They went together, 
and found the Count dreſſing, when Valentine, 

not ſtaying till Falerio ſpoke, open'd the Caſe, as 
he had promis'd. The Count, with an indiffe- 
rent Air, as if he knew nothing of the Matter, 
tarn'd about to Valerio and ſaid, If that Poſt was 
really vacant, and not already diſpos'd of, he did 
not doubt but he could obtain it for him; after 
which, he turn'd the Diſcourſe to ſomething 
elſe. I came in at the ſame Time, for ſcarce a- 
Hy thing was done but what I was Witneſs of; 
and, tho' the Poſt was no more talk'd of, yet as 
we went out, and after we had taken Leave of 
the Count, Valerio told me the whole Story. I 
anſwer'd, it would be a fortunate Thing for him 
if he could bring it to bear; but that Affairs of 
this Kind ought by no means to be neglected; 

that there were always thoſe-that waited for 
them, and therefore he would do well to go im- 
mediately and fee, whether the Place was vacant 
or not, and accordingly to acquaint the Count. 
He ſaid he was juſt then going to his Father 
who underſtood thoſe Affairs better than he, an 
whoſe Advice he would rely. upon, as in Duty 
he was oblig'd to do. x 
TRE good old Gentleman, hearing his Son's 
Fortune was ſo likely to be made, went imme- 
_ diately with him to know how the Caſe ſtood; 
but was not a little mortified to hear the Poſt 
had been diſpos'd of the Day before, without be- 
YM ing 
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ing able to learn to whom. Whilſt the whole 
Family was under great Tribulation for this Diſ- 
appointment, Valentine came and brought the 
Patent from the Count. To pretend to deſcribe 
the turn of Joy upon this Occaſion is impoſſible. 
Now Eleonora could no longer forbear to de- 
clare her Obligations to the Count: She ſaw 
. what Things he did, and in how ſhort a Time 
he had confer'd ſo many Favours on her Fami- 
Ivy, without any Oſtentation, or taking the leaſt 
Notice of it himſelf. his\fhe did, tho* ſhe 
knew nothing of what was done in the Coun- 
try, which, as it afterwards appear d, was no 
{mall Obligation. In fhort, ſhe thought, not- 
withſtanding all the Decorum ſhe had hitherto 
obſery'd, that ſhe ſhould be one of the moſt un- 
grateful Women in the World, and unworthy 
of the Kindneſſes ſhe had receiv'd, if ſhe did not 
do ſomething extraordinary for the Count, fince 
all that he had done for her Family, was in ſo 
extraordinary a Manner. She then reſolv'd to 
make her Acknowledgements to him by the fol- 
_ lowing Letter, which the ſent by Valentine. 


7 Cannot, my Lord, refuſe my Heart the Satiſ- 

Faction of letting it ſelf flow in rat aca. 
ments, to one whoſe Generoſity has ſo largely dif- 
fred ut ſelf im Benefits towards our whole Family. 
If I tell you I have all the Eſteem for you, that 
Woman can have for the moſt accompliſÞ'd of Men, 
and even all that one can conceive for the beſs 
Friend, I ſhould hope you might be ſatisfied with 
my Gratitude; but 7 tar you defire ſomething 
more, and am in Pain, leſt in Proportion to your 
Favours, I ſoould grant more than, in Juſtice to 
mey ſelf, I ought zo do. How difficult is it, my 


Lord, 
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Lord, 10 keep proper Meaſures, either in one's. 
Sextiments or Expreſſions, when one has to do with 
048 that is unbounded in his Exndeowvours to make” 
People ſenſible. Mine will always gb ſo far as to 
honoar and eſteem yon as highly as you deſerve ;. 
but, if they ſhould advance yet higher, aud pre- 
ſume to love, they would make me the moſt unhappy 
Creature upon Earth. See; my Lord, what it is 
you are effecting, while you only think to procure 
me Happineſs. When I confider who you are, and 
who I my ſelf am, I am told, as by an Oracle, that. 
we were not born for each other. I have ſometimes. 
thought I tould have 7 2 you 4 Shepherd, and 
have flatter'd my felf that you may have wiſh'd 
me a great Lady hut our Wiſhes will never alter 
#5, Let us continue then as we are, and be con- 
zented with our Deſtiny. It will avail us little to 
ſtrive againſt it, aud is more eaſy, and leſs dange- 
raus to ſubmit to it. For my Part I will endea- 
vour ro bound mine with the Pleaſure I have in 
telling you that I am, 1 | 
My Lord, 5 e 
Your Lordſhip's moſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, 

ELEONORA. 


I Fe may reaſonably be concluded, that the 
Day in which the Count receiv'd this Letter from 


his fair Miſtreſs, was a Feſtival to him, which 


he celebrated with ſuch Tranſports of Joy, as 
none but Lovers like himſelf can imagine. E- 
very body. plainly perceiv'd it, without having; 
it in their Power to gueſs at the Reaſon of it: 
And Valeria and his Father, coming at that Time 
; | k \ ts: 
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to pay their Acknowledgemets for the late Fa- 
-your they had receiv'd, which the old Gentle- 


man call'd the Re-eſtabliſhment of his Honour 


and Fortune, the Count receiv*d them with that 
Air of SatisfaQtion and Civility, that it look'd 
-rather as if they had confer'd an Obligation up- 
on him. BY BE 25 
SOME few Days after, the Eſtate and Houſe 
were wholly finiſh'd, and the Workmen diſ- 
miſs'd; when the Count told Valerio, he might 
now, if. he pleas'd, go and ſee what was want- 
ing; for, as every one had his particular Tafte 
in theſe ſort of Things, he did not know but 
*ſomething might have been omitted. The Fa- 
ther and Son went accordingly in great haſte, and 
were equally confounded at what they ſaw. The 
good old Man knew not where he was. He no 
Jonger-knew his Eſtate, much leſs his Houſe; 
every Thing ſurpriz'd him. He walk'd up and 
down, and each Step preſented ſomething new 
to him, he every where found ſomewhat to ad- 
mire. He was aſtoniſh'd to the laſt degree to 
think that all this could be done in fo ſhort a 
Time; and yet he had not ſeen half of what there 
was to be ſeen. In a Word, he look'd upon 
all as Enchantment. The Son was no leſs ſur- 
priz'd, but could not forbear laughing at the ma- 
ny comical Exclamations and Geſtures of his 
Father. At laſt, after the good old Man had al- 


moſt kill'd himſelf with going up Stairs and 


down inceſſantly, and ſpent. the whole Day, 
which was however too little to ſee all, not be- 
ing able to walk any longer, they remounted 
their Hor᷑ſes, and return'd to the City. By the 
Way, the Father told his Son, he would have 
Sim go and wait upon the Count, and * 
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from him, that he did not do himſelf the Ho- 
nour of coming to kiſs his Hands, becauſe, after 
what he had ſeen, he knew not what to ſay, and 
therefore it was beſt for him to retreat as well as 
he could. Valerio had not Occaſion for ſo much 
| Diſcourſe with the Count; and as for his Father, 
he could not oblige his Lordſhip more, than by 
doing what he had done, long Compliments be- 
ing what this Lord dreaded more than any thing. 
He turn'd all into Railery with Valerio, who 
made him laugh till the Tears came into his 
Eyes with the Relation of his Father's Aſtoniſh- 
ment, who, he ſaid, could not believe that any 
thing was natural, but al! Enchantment. I then 
was ſent for, and joyn'd with them in their 
Merriment about this Eſtate. We din'd, and 
after Dinner ſpent our Time, partly in little 
Amuſements, and partly in Mufic. * 
WHILE we were preparing for the Conſort, 
which was towards Night, a Page came and told 
the Count, that two young Gentlemen below 
deſir'd to be admitted to hear it. The Count bid 
him wait upon them up. The Page replied they 
were mask'd. No matter, ſays the Count; if they 
only want Muſic, I hope we ſhall be able to give 
them Content. Then the two Gentlemen ap- 
pc's, and the Count roſe up to pay his Civi- 
ities, as to Strangers whom he did. not know. 
They were very magnificently dreſs'd, and 
having taken their Places without much Cere- 
mony, they applied themſelves to hear us. The 
Count taking his Inſtrument, we took ours, and 
diverted them for about half an Hour; at the end 
of which, this not being the Thing they came 
for, they roſe up, and by their Inattention gave 
us to underſtand they had enough. As they were 
5 bs e _ amuſing 
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amuſing themſelves about the Room, the Count 
whiſper'd us in the Ear laughing, that this was 
not the Buſineſs they came about; therefore ſays 

he, do you play on, and I'll go take a Turn or 
two with them in the Garden, and get rid of 

them as ſoon as I can, and return to you again. 
We er to find how the Caſe ſtood, de- 
fir'd him to diſmiſs us, but he would not, tel- 
ling us we ſhould not oblige him by that, for he 
hop'd to get rid of them the ſooner by our means. 
But he could not be ſo good as his Word, for 
he was with them, who were, by the by, Celiu- 
da and her Couſin, above two Hours, that is to 
Fay, till ſuch Time as it was dark Night. We 
heard them laugh heartily from the Hall where 
we were, and could eafily perceive they were 
all in very good Humour. As for the Count, 
nothing leſs could be expected from him; but 
Celinaa, tho' ſhe came full laden with another 
kind of a Temper, yet ſhe no Tooner ſaw the 
Count, but her Heart was ſatisfied, and ſhe 
forgot the Complaints and Reproaches ſhe came 
to utter againſt him; and the Count, on his Part, 
knew ſo well how to humour her, and lull a- 
ſleep the Grievances ſhe ſuffer'd on Account of 
Jealouſy, that at laſt ſhe became perfectly eaſy, 
ſo that when ſhe and her Couſin found them- 
ſelves alone with the Count, they made no ſcru- 
ple to unmask. Celizda, who thought to give a 
new Uneaſineſs to the Count, made Uſe of all 
her Charms for that Purpoſe, but without Suc- 
ceſs. His Lordſhip, however, told us afterwards, 
he had much ado to ſeecure his Heart, ſhe look d 
ſo very tempting. Yet, he fatisfied himſelf with 
only ſaying a great many fine Things to her, 
which pleas'd her not a litle. Soon after a hand- 
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| Jome Collation was ſerv'd up; and fo having di- 


verted themſelves with a thouſand Gallantries, 
ſometimes bantering, ſometimes ſaying ſoft and 


tender Things, and making fervent Proteſtations 


to ſee one another often on both ſides, the two 
young Gentlemen took their Leaves and de- 
parted; but not till the Confident had a hundred 
times put her Couſin in Mind, that it was Time 
to be gone, and that they run ſome Hazard in 
continuing there ſo long; but People ſo much in 
Love as this Lady was, don't uſe to fear any 
Tas Count no Tooner found himſetf at Li- 
berty, but he came to us again, Where we had 
been ſitting ever ſince he left us, with our Arms 
in our Hands, diverting our ſelves, and expecting 


his Return. But we quitted them for Supper, 


which was now ready. Valerio, upon comin 
home, found his Siſter's Mind fo prepoſſeſt with 


5 What his Father had told her about the Eſtate 


and Houſe, that ſhe was very impatient to go 


L and ſee them. There was no great -Difficulty 
to perſuade the good old Gentleman to go _ 
with her, for being very ready to comply wit 


her Deſires, he fent thither ſome Furniture, and 


other Neceſſaries, that they might not want Ac- 


-commodation, if poffibly they ſhould have a 
Mind to ſtay there two or three Days. Valerio 


told me this; and 1, for want of other Diſcourſe, 
_ acquainted the Count with it, who, after a lit- 
tle confidering, told me, that he alſo had a Mind 


to go and ſee that Eſtate, to know if the Under- 


takers had perform'd their Articles well, and to 


ſurprize Yalerio's Father by coming to dine with 


him unexpectedly. He bid me be ready next 
Morning, that we might go together. I pro- 


mis*d 
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mis'd to do ſo, but thought at the ſame Time 1 
ſhould not do fairly by my Friend Falurio, it I 
did not give him Notice of it. I did it by a few 
Lines; ſo that when we came which was much 
about Dinner-time, we found all Things in good 
Order; anda neat, tho” not extraordinary Dinner, 
ready to ſet on the Table. Tho” the old Gen- 
tleman and his Son ſeem'd greatly ſur, £2'd to 
ſee us, yet the Count ſuw plainly envugh I had. 
done the Duty of a Friend, and I thought I could 
diſcover that he was notdiſpleas'd at it. We uiid 
very well, and afterwards, till the Hour was 
come for walking, ſpent our Lime in viſiting the 
Houſe, where the Count inſenſibly led us on 
from one Room to another, diſcovering ſeveral 
pretty Conveniences, which otherwiſe we ſhould 
never have found out. Among others he 
ſhew'd us the little Cloſets in Eleonora's Apart- 
ment, which was ſomething very rare, aud which 
no body knew what to make of, becauſe there 
appear'd no Entrance, nor any Lock and Key, 
the Want of theſe being ſupplied by ſeveral hid- 
den Springs. The fineſt Paintings were here, 
and particularly the various Portraits of the fair 
Eleonora; which, as ſoon as the Count had o- 
pen'd the Place, ſtruck every one with Aſto- 
niſhment and Admiration. Tis here indeed, 
| ſays I, ſeeing no body elſe ſpoke, that true En- 
chantment appears, and this Caſtle ſeems to 
have been built by the Fairies at leaſt. The 
Manner I ſpoke this in, made al' the Com- 
pany ready to laugh, fo that we paſs'd all of a 
judden from a ſerious Silence to great Mirth 


for we all ſpoke together, and every one ſaid 


lomething to the Advantage of the Count. Eleo- 
nora knew her ſelf among the Paintings at firſt 
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Sight, and was greatly ſurpriz'd at it. As for 
the Father and Brother, whether it were that they 
were bufied elſewhere, or that they thought there 
was ſome Danger in looking that Way, they 
did not ſo much as conſider theſe Portraits in 
the leaſt; but for my Part, I ſoon found them 
out, and could not ſufficiently admire them. 
Ar TER having run over the whole Houſe 
from Top to Bottom, we at laſt ſtop'd, to reſt 
our ſelves in a fine Hall, which being very pro- 
per for Inſtruments and a Voice, and Eleono- 
ra's Lute ſtanding in the Caſe in a Corner of the 
Room, it gave us Occaſion to ask the Favour 
once more of Eleonora, to entertain the Count 
with a Solo or two. To this ſhe anſwer'd, that 


we all knew ſhe wanted no Intreaty the firſt 


"Time we ask'd her, but now we were come to 
require a ſecond, there muſt be ſomething done 

firſt to oblige her to it. We ask'd merrily, what 
that ſomething was. She replied (but not with- 
out, a Bluſh). that ſhe would gladly hear the 
Count upon that Inſtrument, betore ſhe expos'd 
her ſelf any more. I told her that was but rea- 
 ſonable, and, as I judg'd the Count would not 
.refuſe to comply. with her Requeſt, I preſented 
the Lute to him. He acquitted' himſelf like one 
that underſtood that Inftrument perfectly well, 
inſomuch that Eleonora, and her Father, whoſe 
Judgment was rather better, were ſurpriz'd at it. 
The Count, after he had done, return'd the Luteto 
the fair Eleonora, who play'd to us upon it, for 
abovehalf an Hour, ſeveral new Pieces of Muſic, 
which he had never heard before, and which 
were exceeding harmonious. As ſhe was about 
to lay down the Inſtrument, her Brother ſtopt 


her, and ſaid ſhe ſhould not get off ſo, for 4 - 
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muſt have a Song from her, to divert the Com- 
pany yet farther. This troubled her a little, and 
ſhe would fain have evaded it, but her Father 
having whiſper'd her two or three Words, ſhe 
took up her Lute again, and having tun'd it to her 
Voice, ſung the following Air; which was the 
more agreeable, becauſe no body thought ſhe had 
ſo fine a Voice as ſhe appear'd to have, and 
which perhaps could not be excelFd, for the 
Prettineſs of its Manner, in all Rome. 

The AI N. 

Cruel Deſpair, no more tormeut me, 

No more my blooming Hopes annoy ; 
Let ſoft Delufon, to content me, 08 
Ariſe with flattering Dreams of Foy. 


No more #1 bleeding Heart ſhall langui 
1 Sighe, the Voice of filent Grief . 4 
No more I'll dread the painful Anguiſh ; 
Sweet Hope returning brings Relief. 


THe Count was tranſported with Raptures 
upon hearing this Air, and drank in the Charms of 
his Miſtreſs both at his Eyes and Ears. It was in- 
_ deed too much for one who was already capti- 
vated with her Perſon, to be attack'd at the ſame 
Time by ſo raviſhing a Voice, which he knew 
nothing of, but admir'd above all Things in the 
World. She thought we were ſatisfied with 
what we had heard, but I made my Court to 
the Count that he would be pleas'd to intreat her 
to ſing that Air once again, which ſhe did; and 
then the Count recollected it to be a new faſhion- 
able Air compos'd by a great Maſter; but he 
long'd to know whoſe the Words were, with 
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which he was no leſs pleas'd. Being impatient 
to be ſatisfied, he ask'd Valerio, and he ſecretly 
told him they were his Siſter's, who ſometimes 
amus'd her ſelf with making Words to Tunes. 
This pleas'd the Count yet more, and he beg'd 
of me to deſire Falerio to give him a Copy of 
them. IM SES. 33 
Tat Time for walking being come, we 
took ſeveral Turns in the Garden, which, like 
all the reſt of the Works, was wonderfully ele- 
gant and pretty; and, at our coming in again, 
the Sun being almoſt down, the Count ſaw it 
was high Time to take Leave; which doing, be 
invited the Father and his Family to come early 
the next Morning, and partake of the Diyerfion 
of Fiſhing, which he deſign'd to give them in a 
large Pond he had about half a League from his 
Houſe of Palviano, where he judg'd there muſt 
be good Fiſh, becauſe he had not fiſh'd there for 
at leaſt a I welvemonth. He ſaid, if they would 
be ſo kind as to come, he would be ſure to ſend 
his Coach for them betimes in the Morning. 
The good old Gentleman lov'd theſe ſort of 
Conntry Diverſions extremely, and if he had not, 
yet he could not handſomely have refus'd the 
Count's Invitation. He told him, therefore, 
he would be ſure to wait upon him, and bring 
his Son with him. All this while there was not 
a Word faid of Eleonora; but, as the Count, 
who was the diſcreteſt Man the World, had 
made the Invitation general, the Father and Bro- 
ther going, they could not diſpenſe with carry- 
ing her along with them; fince theſe Country 
Sports being ſuch as ſhe could equally partake 
of, mult needs be as great an Entertainment to 
her, as to any of the reſt of them. + 
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THe Count and I taking Horſe immediately, 
we ſoon got to his Houſe, where we found Sup- 
per ready. Next Morning rifing very betimes, we 
went to the Pond to ſee what car e had been taken 
about the Fiſhing; and we found almoft every 
Thing in good Order, there being twenty expert 
Fiſhermen and Peaſants, and Yalex7ime at the 
Head of them, who had always the general Or- 
ders. This Pond was one of the fineſt within 
ten Leagues of the City, not only for it Large- 
neſs, but its Beauty and clear Water, for it's 
Bordure of Flowers, it's Graſs- ſlopes, and a 
thouſand other Ornaments. But what is yet 
more curious, and at the ſame Time more de- 
lightful, was a ſort of enchanted Caſtle which 
floated upon the Water, and charm'd at firſt 
Sight with its Variety of Paintings and Gildings, 
that glitter'd every where. I call it enchanted, 
becauſe it was built upon a large Float or Pon- 
ton, and could eaſily be mov'd any where with- 
out being diſcover'd by what Means. It had nei- 
ther Oars, Sails, or any other Tackle in View; 
but two Men only that lay conceal'd, by the 
help of two Ropes, could move it backward and 
forward, tho? it was a very large Machine. It 
_ conſiſted of a great Hall in the middle, which 
was to eat in, with a large Dome atop, round 
which there was a Gallery for Muſic. At the 
four Corners of this Hall were four Cloſets, in 
the Form of Towers, each of which had a hang- 
ing Balcony, cover'd all over with a Trellis and 
Muſcat Vines, which it was no leſs chargeable | 
than difficult to maintain. There were two large 
Entrances into this Caſtle, which anſwer'd to two 
Avenues, that came up to the two Ends of the 
Pond. And as e commonly came 


* through 
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through one of theſe Avenues, the Machine 
moved to that End accordingly to receive 
them. | f 
WHEN we found all Things in a Readineſs, 
we went into one of theſe Avenues, through 
which we knew the Company would come, and 
we had not walk'd above a quarter of a Mile 
before we ſaw the Coach coming, Valerio 
having rais'd his Father and Siſter betimes, not 
only becauſe he would not make the Count 
ſtay, but becauſe he had a Mind to be at the be- 
ginning of the Diverſion himſelf. For the 
Count's Part, who was well acquainted with 
the nice Humour of the Father, he was more 
than half aſraid his. Eleonora was not with them, 
eſpecially when he obſerv'd they came ſo early; 
and he could not help . me with it: 
But he ſoon after ſaw her in the Coach, which 
attorded him all imaginable Delight. He, ne- 
vertheleſs, ſeem'd ſurpriz'd at the Sight of her, 
telling her he could not have believ'd ſhe would 
have given her ſelf the Trouble to have come ſo 
far, and have riſe ſo very betimes, for a Trifle; 
but acknowledg'd, at the ſame Time, that, for 
that very Reaſon, the Favour ſhe had done him 
was the greater. Her Father anſwer'd, *twas 
a Diverfion ſhe had never ſeen; and beſides that, 
it would have been melancholy to have left her 
alone in the Houle. 1 5 
WW were no ſooner ſeen coming, but the 
Machine began to move, and it was got to the 
Borders of the Pond almoſt as ſoon as we 
were come thither. The Father, with his Son 
and Daughter, were greatly aſtoniſh'd to fee a 
Houſe float, and come to receive them at the 
brink of the Pond, without any body's being 
Ner- 
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perceiv'd to move it. We were no ſooner 
got into it, but it return'd to the Place from 
whence it came, which was the middle of the 
Pond, where, by the ſame inviſible Hands, it 
remain'd fix'd, during Pleaſure. 
Born Eleonora and her Father were charm'd 

With, the Neatneſs and Magnificence of this 
floating Edifice; but as we were not willing to 
loſe any more Time, they defert'd the further 
conlidering of it till after the Fiſhing was over. 
The Fiſhermen were already in the Water, or 
in their Boats; and, as we had not a Mind to 
ſtand idle, Valerio and I got into one Boat, and 
the Count and Valentine into another, to give 
the proper Directions. I will not pretend to 
deſcribe all the Pleaſure we had in our Sport, 
that being impoſſible ; it is ſufficient to tell you 
that never People were better diverted, for we 
took a prodigious Quantity of Fiſh, and ſome _. 

that were very large. Eleonora and her Father, 
who were ſeated in a Gallery with a Carpet be- 
fore them, on the ſhady Side of the Pavilion, 
had all the Share in the Diverſion they could 
deſire; for they ſaw every Thing that paſs'd, and 
a good Fiſh was no ſooner taken, but it was 
carried and preſented to them. Never had 
Eleonora fo much Pleaſure before; but, how- 

ever great it was to us all, we mult quickly a- 

bandon ir, not only becauſe our Men began to 
de tir'd, but becauſe the Sun began to be ſo ex- 
ceeding hot, that it was not to be endur'd. 
THEREFORE, ſoon after, we enter'd with 
the Count into-the floating Pavilion to refreſh 
our ſelves, and laugh at the many Accidents 
that had happen'd during the Fiſhing ; the Fiſher- 
men, at.:the ſame Time, playing a thouſand. 
L 4 Tricks 
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Tricks with one another to divert the Compa- 
ny. Theſe Amuſements, and the Pleaſure of 
leeing the Paintings of this enchanted Caſtle, 
having buſſed us till Dinner-time, the Machine 
began a ſecond Time te move, and carried us 

to a Houſe, where an Entertainment was prepa- 
red for us, and which had been built for that 
purpoſe, and. to ſerve for a Magazine for the 
Fiſhing-tackle and ſuch kind of things. We had 
an Entertainment exceeding grand, confidering 
how few there wete of us in Company ; there 
was no want of Fiſh or Fleſh, every thing was 
in abundance, both for eating and drinking. I 
was wordering how we ſhould ſpend the After- 
noon till it was Time for us to go home, when, 
after an Hour's pleaſant Converſation, two 
Lutes, a Viol and Violin were brought us, and 
were what we were wiſhing for, none of us be- 
ing without Muſick Books. The firſt Lute was 
preſented to Eleonora; the next to the Count, 
who, in Complaiſance, offer'd it to the Father; 
but the good Man excus'd himſelf in the beft 
Manner he could, and defir'd the Count to 
make uſe of it: Valerio ſeiz'd the Viol, and I 
the Violin; ſo we began as fine and agreeable 
a Conſort as could have been heard' in Rowe, 
Which laſted till *twas time for us to retire, and 
we had notice the Coach was ready. | 
 FALERIO's Father, out of a Compliment, 
pray'd the Count to give leave that they might 
wait upon him to his Houſe, becauſe it was in 
their way home, at leaſt not far out of it. The 
Lover deſir'd nothing more; however, he ci- 
villy pretended to excuſe him that Trouble, 
yet in ſuch a Manner that the Father found it 
would not be taken ill if he did. So we ſet opt 
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all together, and drove ſo, that we arriv'd at 
the Count's in little more than a quarter of an 
Hour. The Sun being yet ſo high, that it 
wanted three Hours of Night, the Count de- 
ſir'd Valerio's Father, who had not above an 
Hour's driving home, to alight a little, tho” it 
were but while he and his Daughter could ſee 
his Houſe and Gardens. The young Lady ſhew- 
Ing a great Deſire to do ſo, the old Gentleman 
did not want many Intreaties. They alighted 
out of their Coach, and firſt view'd the Outſide, 
which was exceeding Grand and Magnificent. 
Then the Parterres, Fountains, Walks, and Ar- 
| bours, which are as pleaſant as any Lilla in Ita- 
ly can he w. No where are to be found beiter 
Flowers and Fruits, nor in greater Abundance, 

as well to pleaſe the Taſte and Smell, as enter- 
tain the Eye. I will not detain you with an 
hundred particular ſoft Things the Count found 
Opportunities to ſay to the fair Lady in this 
Walk; I ſhould not have done in leſs Time 
than it took up. You may eaſily gueſs, by the 
Sequel of this Story, what he talk'd of, and how 
he employ'd his Time. He knew how to make 
Addreſſes of this Nature as well as any Man, 
and ſaw his Affairs in a very good Situation be- 
fore they parted. For tho' the old Gentleman 
was all the while at their Elbow, and ſeem'd 
cautious of truſting Eleonora out of his hearing, 
yet the Count open'd himſelf to her even to the 
_ utmoſt Point, and ſhe gave him an Anſwer 
_ equally concluſive, without any one's obferving 
them, or ſuſpecting what they ſaid. But they 
had not walk'd much farther, before an Oppor- 
tunity preſented it ſelf for the Count to make 
amis Compliments in a more publick Manner. 
„ | | 1. 5 They 
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They were going down a very curious Alley to 
ſee a fine Arbor, which was contriv'd at the 
Endof it; and juſt as the Count, at the head of 
the Company, was ready to conduct his Mi- 
ſtreſs into it, to the Surprize of all, there bolted 
out of a ſudden two Ladies in Masks; one of 
whom, breaking from the other who would 
have held her, ran againſt Eleonora, and puſh'd 
her ſo rudely with her Elbow, that ſhe was 
forc'd to recoil two or three Steps. Eleonora 
ſhew'd her Reſentment of this Inſult, by burſting 
out into a Fit: of Laughter. The Count was 
more violently enrag'd, which he could not 
help diſcovering, by crying out in an angry Tone, 
« This is too much, Madam, indeed it is too 
„ much. Yes, reply'd the Lady, turning her 
Head aſide with a ſcornful Air, „It is too 
much for a little infignificant Citizen. Eleo- 
nora was more nettled at this Reproach, tho”. it 
did not affect her, than at the Blow of her El- 
bow, and reply'd in a Tone as diſdainful as 
the others. Thoſe little inſignificant Citi- 
„ gens are not ſo infamous, as thoſe that come 
and ſeek Men in their very Houſes. The 
Lady anſwer'd, I ſee you are well provided, 
you have two Cloaks.” „And, if you have 
* but one, ſays Eleonora, you are an honeſt- 
« er Woman than I take you for. The Lady 
ſaid no more, either believing there were too 
many againſt her, or ſeeing her Companion, 
who was not willing to diſoblige the Count, 
had left her, and was already almoſt out of 
Sight; ſo ſhe follow'd her, and both got into 
their Coach, which waited not far off. . 
Trex Count was vext to the Heart, leſt this 
Adycatare ſhould prejudice his Amour with 
| Leonora, 
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Eleonora, and he remain'd, even ſome Time, 


penſive and melancholy after it; which ſhe ob- 
ſerving, ſaid, We are certainly come here very 
unſeaſonably; Say rather, Madam, reply'd the 


Count, you have deliver'd me from a great deal 


of Trouble; but I am ſorry it was at your Ex- 
pence. The Miſchief, ſaid ſhe ſmiling, is not 

very great; theſe are Things one Woman ought 
to forgive another; and 'tis better to ſuffer than 


to do them. You will excuſe me, Madam, re- 


ply'd the Count, if I preſume to ſay, that there 
are among .your Sex ſome who deſerve a diffe- 
rent Eſteem from thoſe whom we account diſ- 
crete; and, that all Men of Senſe mutt deſpiſe 
and nauſeate the. former, by the fame Rules, 
that they cannot help admiritig and adoring the 
latter. Bat, upon recolle ting himſelf, he 
thought proper to change this Diſcourſe, which 
this ugly Accident had made more ſerious and 


leſs agreeable than any they had had all that 


Day. The Arbor we were now come into, 
was tne fineſt in all the Gardens; there was a2 


Fountain and Bathing-Room in it, with Seats 


of Turf and Ornaments of Ever-greens; all 
which charm'd us ſo, that we ſhould never have 


been weary of ſtaying there. Then the Count 


proceeded to ſhew--us another, not at all infe- 
rior to this; and there we found a delicious Col- 
lation of Fruit, Wine, and Sweet-meats. Time 


ſteals away inſenſibly at ſuch agreeable Enter- 


tainments as this; and, before we were hardly 


_ well-ſeated, the old Gentleman, perceiving it 
grew late, began to ſhew ſome Uneaſineſs, 


and thanking the Count for the Honour he ha 


done him, defir'd leave to continue his way 


nome; ſo, taking Eleonora and Valerio with him, 
95 ! he 
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he went into the Coach, which, after proper. 
Compliments on all Sides, drove away. The 
Count, having ordered Saddle Horſes to be rea- 
dy at the ſame Time, we mounted, and bore them 
Company a Mile or two; then, taking our 
Leaves of them till next Day, we rode to 
Town and left them. £7 
As ſoon as we were alone, the Count could» 


not help diſcovering his Uneaſineſs at the impor-- 


tunate Behaviour of thoſe two Ladies, eſpecial- 
ly the rude Extravagancy of Celinda; but know- 
ing the imperious Humour of that Woman, and- 
of what Follies ſhe had been guilty,. he did not: 
care to make a downright Quarrel of it, leſt 
Eleonora s Reputation might ſuffer, which was 
as dear to- him as his own Life. He had obſer- 
ved that the Father ſhewed ſome Concern at the 
Affront which; was o Hered his Daughter, not ſo 
much upon his Punghter's ſcore, whom he knew. 
to be above: it, as ugen the Count's,, who he ſaw 
was in Pain about it; telling him, his Daugh- 
ter's Honour would not ſuffer by a Blow from 
a Woman; whoſe-Heart iwas plain was touch- 
ed, and he believed ſne had Reaſon to do what 
ſhe did:. As: for: me, I knew the two Nymphs 


immediately ; [i had: once been an humble Ser- 


vant of Veronica' s); and all the Town knew her 
Louſin ran after the Count. let Valerio know 
ſomething of the Matter, who, like a. Man that 
knew the World, only laughed at it, and was the 
Perſon. that contributed moſt towards bringing 
the Company into good Humour again, by ral- 
jying vpon it, for-which the Count was extreme- 
Iy. pleaſed with kim. The Count, finding I 
knew the two Ladies, told me, all his Concern 
Was for. fear. they ſhould know Eleonora or, * 
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Father, which he, however, could not imagine 
they did by what Celinda ſaid, in calling her Ci- 

_ - tizen, her Father paſſing for a very good Gentle- 

man; but he was not long in Suſpenſe about it; 


for when he came home, Valentine, whom he 
had ordered to inquire of their Servants what 


theſe Ladies came about, told him; that Ce linda had 
ſent her Lacquey, a ſharp Lad, to know where 


the Count was; who was informed by ſome in- 
diſcrete Servants that he was gone a fiſhing, and 


who the Company was that was with him. Up- 


on which thoſe Ladies reſolved to wait for him 
at his Return, believing he would not bring the 
Company to his Country-Houſe, becauſe th 


Eacquey had told them he would not. 


T n1s Intelligence made the Count thought- 


ful, for he juſtly dreaded the ill Effects of Ce- 
linda's Malice. To prevent it, he went early 
the next Morning to Veronica; who, as ſoon as 


the ſaw him, endeavoured to excuſe her ſelf by 


laying all the Blame on her Gouſin, and told 


him all the Matter as it happened, and that they 


came there only with Defign to take a Walk, 


not thinking to- find any Company there; ſhe 


confirmed all that Valentine had fiid, and how 


by means of one of his Servants they had come 
to know what had paſled at the Fiſhing, and 
that, notwithſtanding Celinda had called Eleono- 
ra Citizen, ſhe knew very well who ſhe was, and 
tho' ſhe had never ſeen her before, had often 
heard of her; Camillo, her Husband's Lientenant- 
Colonel, being in Love wich her. Then ſhe told 


him what a furious Paſſion her Coufin was inall! 
the Way home, and how mad Eleonora's laſt 
Words had made her. The Count was very fi- 


lent all the while; But when Veronica had done 
ſpeak- 
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ſpeaking, he deſired her to go to her Couſin from 
him, and ask her how ſhe intended to live with 
him for the future, either as a Friend or other- - 
wile ; and he would have her conſider well with 
her ſelf, for he could be as troubleſome to her 
as ſhe could be to him. Veronica went.immedi- 
ately, and found her Coulin a little calmer, ha- 
ving caſed her ſelf by ſending for Camillo, and 
telling him all, and more than ſhe knew of the 
Count's Amours with Eleonora. . 
CAMILLO was one of thoſe bullying 
Scoundrels, who had rather ſhoot a Man thro? 
a Window-as he paſs'd along the Street, or aſ- 


ſaſſinate him in the Night with two or three Bro- 


ther-Cut- Throats to ſecond him, than fight him 
fairly. He had already render'd himſelf famous 
by ſeveral of theſe notable Exploits. He was - 
born to ſome Eſtate, which he fold to purchaſe. 
his Commiſſion ; which was very commodious to 
ſcreen him from troubleſome Actions, and had 
more than once ſaved him from the Puniſhment 
he deſerved for his turbulent Villanies, tho? his 
Pocket had often been drain'd to clear him from 
the Danger his Extravagancies had brought 
him into, He was tolerably handſome, but 
vain and talkative, having a very good O- 
pinion of himſelf, as Men of his ſort general- 
ly have. He had been in Love with Eleonora + 
two Years, his Paſſion reſembling the Tranſ- 
ports of a Madman rather than the Addreſſes of 
a Lover. He at firſt hetor'd and made a Bu- 
ſtle, threatning to kill all his Rivals ; which had 
ſuch an Effect that they all gave Way to him. 
However, he was never the happier for ir with 
his Miſtreſs, who, to avoid ſeeing him, had for 
a long Time kept within Doors, not ſo much 
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as going to Church on Holidays. Upon which 
he coar'd and rav'd/threatning to kill himſelf if 
ſhe did not come out. He would lye at her 
Doors all Night, to, watch tor an Opportunity to 
lee her. Her Father, to get rid of his [mperti- 
nence, threw himſelf at the Feet of a Cardinal, 
fince dead, to beg his Protection againſt him. 
His Eminence ſo reſented Camillo's Extrava- - 
gance, with Reſpect to Eleonora, and ſome o- 
ther Faults he had committed, that 't was debat- 
ed whether he ſhould not be broke, and baniſhed 

the Eccleſiaſtical Dominions. He had Notice 
of the Danger he was in before it was too late 
to prevent it, and ſtood in need of the Aﬀiſtance 
of all his Friends to defend himſelf againſt this 
Blow; which he did, but on Conditions which 
were very hard for him and his Love, and which 
were fignified to him by his Colonel. One, a- 
mong Others, was, that he ſhould never more 
make Pretentions-to that young Gentlewoman, _ 
unleſs in an honourable Way, with Deſign to . 
marry her, and that her Friends and Relations 
gave Conſent to it; till which, he was forbid- 
den to go thro? the Street-ſhe liv'd in, or diſturb 
any body who made Love to her, upon Pain of 
lofing his Commiſſion. 

TEIS Sentence, in ſome meaſure, cool'd the 
overboiling Fury of that tempeſtuous Lover; 
for he knew he had to do with Judges, who 
would ſhew him no Mercy if he broke the leaſt 
Article of theſe Conditions. Thus, if he was 
not leſs amorous, his Paſſion became more mo- 
derate. He darſt not paſs by her Door in the 
Day-Time; but, at Night, he ſpent whole Hours 
in watching up and down before it; and uſed to- 

ze at an old Lieutenant's ofthe fame Wine 


231 The AMO u R of 

who had two Rooms ready furniſhed in a Houſe 
ſo near Eleonora's Father's, that there was only 
a narrow Lane between them. There he ſtay'd 
all Night, looking out of the Window, as well 
to try if he could ſee his Miſtreſs, as to obſerve 
if any Rival came that Way. When he firſt fell 
in Love, he had no Thoughts of marrying her; 
bur afterwards, being better acquainted with the 
young Lady's Virtue, and more in Love with 
her, he would willingly have wude the Propo- 
ſal, bad he not thought both the Father and Bros 
ther would have oppoled ir. They were ſo of- 
fended with him for his furious Behaviour, and 
had taken ſuch an Averſion to him upon that 
Account, that they had full as ill an Opinion of 
him ſince the Sentence as they had before. S0 
he endeavoured- to gain their Eſteem by a diffe- 


rent Conduct, that is, by Diſcretion, Modera- 


tion, and even Civility and Reſpeck, which he 
ſhewed on all Occaſions when he thought they 
ſaw him, or could hear of him. This Behavi- 
our, with which every Body elſe was very well 
fatisfy'd, could not fail of pleaſing Eleonora's 
Father; however he” was not enough recon- 
ciled to him, to think of making him his Son-in- 

Law. | | 
Ns deſire to marry that Lady was increaſed. 
dy the Addition which was made to her Fortune, 
upon her Father's recovering a pretty Eſtate, for 
which he had beer along Time at Law. Her 
Brother had alſo a very honourable and profita- 
ble Poſt; fo that Eleonora was now agood Match 
for any Body. It was upon this Account more 
eſpecial:y that he redoubled his Cares, and 
try'd all the Ways he could think of to gain the 
Þrother's good Will. He appeared fo changed 
Wore 
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in his Temper, that all the World admired at it. 
And in this Situation was his Heart, when Ce- 
tinda troubled that and his Brains, with the dread- 
ful News J have before mentioned. She made 
the Matter worſe than it was, which ſhe had a 
way of doing by a malicious Turn ſhe gave to e- 
very Thing. She told all the Story of the Fiſh- 
ing, as if ſhe had been there prefent; ſhe gave a 
particular Account of the Dinner, Walk, and 
Collation, having had it from one of the Count's 
Domeſtics ; and where the real Narrative did 

not come up to her Purpofe, a Supplement of 

her own Invention was added, to give her Deſign 
its true Colonring. In ſhort, ſhe contrived eve- 
ry Thing to raiſe this hot-brain'd Lover's Jea- 
louſy, too apt to take Fire of it ſelf. He turn- 
ed pale, trembled, and fell into ſuch a violent 
Paſſion, that he did not know what he ſaid or 
did. When ſhe had done this, ſhe was ſatisfied, 
taking it for granted it would not be long be- 
fore, pl his means, ſhe ſhould be thoroughly re- 
Venged. Pe 5 
CAMILLO went away in ſuch a FTranſport 
of Rage, that no body could have imagined the 
Count and his Miſtreſs would live twenty four 
Hours after it: at leaſt Ce/iada hoped he would 
do ſomething or other that ſhould ruin her Ri- 
val, and make the Count leave her. Veronica 
came to her a Minute or two after Camilio had 
left her; ſhe acquitted her ſelf of the Commiſfi- 
on ſhe had received like a Relation and a 
Friend, knowing what ill Conſequences might 
happen from a Quarrel between one in Celinaz's 
Circumſtances, and a Man of the Count's Qua- 
lity. Her Couſin, tired with her Arguments on 

that Subject, interrupted. her, and flatly-told ak 
there 
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there was no Occaſion for ſo much Advice, nor 
ſo many ſage Reflections; that ſhe had already 
done what ſhe reſolved to do; that ſhe knew the 
Count, and would never have any thing more to 
do with him, nor ſpeak to him, nor think of him, 
as long as ſhe lived. Veronica anſwered, *I was 
very well: But, if ſhe would act like a prudent 
Woman, ſhe ſhould part with him like good 
Friends, for the Count was able to oblige her 
and her Family, eſpecially her Husband, who 
might expect conſiderable Services from him. 
Celizda made very light of all this; ſo Veronica 
took Leave of her, and returned home, to write 


the Count Word in what Temper ſhe found her; 


but ſhe ſoftened every Thing as much as ſhe 
could, out of Kindneſs to her Couſin, as well 
as that ſhe was, unwilling. to do any thing that 
might. diſpleaſe the Count. Upon this, they 
both agreed as it were to drop the Matter, and 
let it ſleep, as if no more was to come of it; 
which was pardonable in him, becauſe he de- 
pended upon what Veronica had told him; but 


not in her, Who was a Woman that knew the 


World, and was acquainted with her Couſin's 
Character and Complexion; from whence ſhe 
might well conclude that ſhe was not likely to 
put up ſuch an Affront. Women ſeldom fall 
from violent Jealouſy to Indifference, which Ve- 
_ ronica would have perſuaded the Count was her 
Caſe. *Tis the laſt Thing a Woman will do, 
to forgive a Man that has deſpiſed her. The 
Count, relying upon Yerozica's Information, 
thought he had ſaid enough to check Celinda, 
and make her hold her Tongue. He was impa- 
tient to write to Eleonora, who, he doubted not, 
was vext at the unlucky Meeting with thoſe wy 
\ | A- 
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Ladies, and the odd Rencounter that had hap- 
pened upon it, which ſhe might be apprehenſive 

would make a Noiſe in the Town. He began 
his Letter, by repreſenting how concerned he 
was at the rude Inſult ſhe had met with ; butthat 
he had taken Care that Lady ſhould be wiſer for 
the future, and that the Thing ſhould go no far- 
ther. He added, that if he could be ſo happy as 
to have a Moment's Diſcourſe with her, he 
would tell her the whole Story of the Meeting, 
of which ſhe had innocently been the Cauſe. 

Tuis Infinuation had the Effect the Count 
deſir'd, tho* Eleonora in many ReſpeQs was Mi- 
ſtreſe of an Underſtanding not to be amuſed like 
thoſe of other Women. Indeed ſhe loved the 
Count, tho” ſhe hardly knew it; and was jea- 
lous, at the ſame Time that, to her own think-. 
ing, ſhe did. not know what Love or Jealouſy. 
was. She bluſhed, and chid her ſelf for her 
Weakneſs; bat all theſe Reflections, only in- 
creaſed her Diſeaſe ; and her Brother undeſign- 
edly blew up the Flame, by ling her Celinda 
was one of the greateſt Beauties of Rome, Who, 
he had Reaſon to believe, was paſſionately in 
Love with the Count. Eleonora would fain have 
asked her Brother, whether the Count was not 
in Love with her too; but ſhe could not tell 
how to bring it about, for fear of ſeeming too in- 
quiſmive. That Night was atedious one to her; 
ſhe was the firſt that was awake in the Morning, 
and very buſy to prepare for their Return to the 
City; where, as ſoon as ſhe arrived, ſhe was 
thinking to write to the Count, but at the ſame - 
Inſtant received his Letter, and, as I'was in- 
formed by Valentine, anſwered it to this Pur- 


poſe. 
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« Ir to be beloved by a Perſon of your Cha- 
racter, could be injurious to a young Woman 
of mine, I ſhould not ſtay to be told of it b 

the World. Ffhould be the firſt to tell-it m 

ſelf; and as pleaſant or advantagious as it 
might be to me, I think I fhould have Virtue 

enough to renounce it. But Love, of it ſelf, 
is no Crime; and how unreaſonable would it 
be to make it ſo ! ſince, it is ſeldom or never in 
our Power to love or not to love as we pleaſe. If 


all the World knew your Eſteem for me, and 


obſerved that I had not been able to behold 
your Merit with Indifference, what then? 
ſooner or later they will be convinced how 
far my-Concern.goes, and that I can remem- 
ber my Duty when others forget theirs. Let 
that proud Lady ſay what ſhe will, my Lord,. 
] could wiſh you would give your ſelf no 
Trouble to ſweeten her. Let her rave, and 
make as much Noiſe as ſhe can, I ſhall only 
pity, or perhaps deſpiſe her. I may get more 
by her 5 mad and furious, than calm and 
diſcrete. tender, ſilent Jealouſy is what I 
fear moſt. But I can't comprehend how, as 


you ſay, I could be the Cauſe of that Beauty's 
coming there;-*tis altogether a Riddle to me; 


and out of Curioſity to know more of it, I ſhatl 
agree to that, which, upon another Conſidera- 
tion, I could not have allowed: There can 
be no more Harm in Talking than in Wri- 
ting; tho' itiz he Cuſtom in this. Country to 


write, and not to converſe; in many others 


they talk together, tho? they ſeldom or never 
write: *tis Faſhion, and not Virtue, which 
governs in theſe Caſes: But, whatever I do: 
to oblige you, I ſhall always have a 2 

| „5 | Re- 
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„ Regard to the latter of thoſe than the former, 
« however the different 1 of the Times may 
ee cenſure me for it. IJſabella will tell you what 
% I have reſolved. You muſt be contented with 
that, it will be to no Purpoſe to ask more of 
« me; 'tis all I can do, and all you are to ex- 
cc pect. | 2 | | b 
IHE Count had ſeveral Times in his Letters 
intreated Eleonora for a Moment or two's Con- 
verſation. He had repeated this Requeſt in Per- 
ſon upon all Occaſions, during the Fiſhing, and 
while ſhe was at his Countty-Houſe. She had 
not abſolutely. promiſed him, but only ſaid, ſhe 
queſtioned whether ſhe could doit or not. The 


old Woman, who was every Day better diſpoſed 


to ſerve him, becauſe every Time ſhe ſaw him 
made ſome Additions to her Purſe, earneſtly ſol- 
licited her Miſtreſs with her uſual Simplicity, to 
grant the Count ſo ſmall a Favour, for ſhe veri- 
. ly believed he would marry her; at leaſt, that ſhe 
and all her Family had ſufficient Obligations to 
him already. Eleonora, who in her Heart deſir- 
cd this Meeting as much as he, to anſwer the 
old Woman's Importunities, told her, ſhe did 
not ſee which way it could poſlibly be done; 
that ſhe was reſolved not to admit him into the 
Houſe by Night, or by Day, tho' they were to 
be married on the Morrow; neither could ſhe 
agree to talk with him out of a Window, that 
ay being liable to many Inconveniences; 
wherefore, if ſhe knew any Expedient, ſhe bid 
her propoſe it. The old Woman reply'd, There 


was 4 little Hole in the Wall of a Buttery joyn- 


ing to her Chamber, which had been made for 
Air, by which, without any Danger of expoſing 


ber ſelf, ſhe might oblige the Count. Eleowors 
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could not forbear laughing to hear ſo ſimple a 


poor Creature hit off ſo @ propos the moſt con- 


venient Method for ſuch an Interview that could 


be thought of. This Woman's Room was on 


the Ground-Floor, and had, at one Corner of 


it, a little ſort of Buttery, to which there was no 
Light but what came thro' this little Port-hole 
that looked into a narrow Back-Lane, and had 
two Iron Bars acroſs it, ſo cloſe, that all that 
could be done was to put one's Hand or Arm 


thro'; however, *twas convenient enough to 


talk at, or-to ſee any one, being about a Man's 
8 5 * 
HE old Woman having mentioned this 


Place, Eleonora appointed the Count a Meeting 


at it, there being no other ſo proper about the 
Houſe; no Body having Reaſon to ſuſpect any 
one's coming into the narrow Lane, where in- 


deed there could be no Pretence for any Buſi- 


neſs, not even for that of a Spy. The old Wo- 
man, over joy'd that ſne had ſuch good News to 


carry to the Count, poſted away with that and 
her Miſtreſs's Anſwer to his Letter. She was as 
welcome as'ſhe wiſhed to be; The Lover de ſir- 
ed no greater Happineſs than to ſee, and talk 
with, bis Miſtreſs alone. No matter whether 
in a broad Street, or narrow Lane, whether 
thro' a Buttery Window, or from a Balcony, 


whether the Place was clean or dirty, all was e- 
qual to him, provided Eleonora was but there. 
He asked Jabella if he might not be fo happy as 


to meet her that very Day, Lovers being always 
impatient. She reply'd, her Miſtreſs bid hertell 


him, he might come at eleven a Clock at Night, 
and knock thrice at the Window ſoftly, which 
ſhould be opened to him. The Count was 1 an 
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'Ecſtaſy to think of this charming Interview, and 


the ExpeQation was almoſt as tranſporting as the 


Meeting it ſelf could be. The Hours ſeemed too 
tardy, and never was Time better watched or 


told. When *twas eleven a Clock, he flew to 
the Place of Rendezvous, being all the Way in a 


Rapture. A Man mult be an entire paſſionate 


Lover to know what he felt in his Soul. He 
came to the Window, made the Signal, and the 
fair Eleonora opened it herſelf. She waited for 
him, treinbling all the while; for ſhe had ne- 


ver before allowed herſelf ſuch a Liberty, tho“ 


it is no uncommon Thing in this Country, 
even-among the moſt virtuous. I ſhall not en- 


ter upon the Particulars of their Converſation, 


'tis eaſy to imagine what it conſiſted of. Eleo- 


nora deſired the Count to talk ſoftly, becauſe 
| her Father lay directly over that Room. Sighs 


and Proteſtations, Exclamations and Vows, not- 


withſtanding this Injunction, were not ſpared 


on the Count's fide; and we may ſuppoſe the 
Fair one let ſome tender Sentiments eſcape her, 
perhaps more than {he was willing to diſcover, 
The Count told Eleonora the whole Story of the 
Affair with Celinda, and ſhe was very well ſa- 


tisfied. This was followed with Aſſurances of 
Fidelity, eternal Love, and all that I enderneſs 


can inſpite two Perſons of their Senſe and Breed- 


ing with, to ſay upon ſuch an Occaſion. The 


Count was not weary of his Attendance, tho? 


the Clock had ſtruck two before the Interview 


broke up. Eleonora often told him *twas Time 


to be gone, and that he 1 9 not to abuſe the 


Liberty ſhe had given him. So that he obey'd at 

_ laſt; but, before he went, he put his Hand thro' 
the Hole, and Eleonora gave him her's, 2 
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he kiſſed a thouſand and a thouſand Times, with 
Tranſports not to be expreſſed. Then the Win- 
dow was ſhut, and the Count withdrew, ſo joy- 
ful and ſo content with his Fortune, that he 

could not ſleep a Wink all Night; which, how- 
ever, he thought he paſled more pleaſantly, 

than if he had ſpent it in the moſt agreeable 

Slumbers. ies 8 
Ix the Morning, as ſoon as he was up, a 

Page came to let him know that the Lieutenant- 

Colonel of the Pope's Guards was come to wait 

upon him. He knew him, had been viſited by 

him, and ſometimes asked him to dine with 
him; ſo that his coming now did not at all ſur- 
prize him, it not once entring into his Thoughts 
that he came about Eleonora, tho? he had heard 
talk of his being in Love with her, and the Ex- 
travagancies he had committed upon that Ac- 
count: He had been told too that the Sentence 
paſſed againſt him had made him wiſer, and that 
he thought no more of her; ſo he bid the Page 
bring him in to his Dreſſing-Room. Camillo ap- 

_ peared with ſome ſort of Confuſion, but that 

was no more than what he uſed to be, when he 

. conſtrained himſelf to put on a civil Carriage. 

The Count received him with his uſual Gaiety 

and Frankneſs, and asked Leave of him to dreſs 

himſelf; after which they walked into a Gallery 
that looked into the Garden, for the Benefit of 
the Air. Camillo all the while talked perplexed- 
ly, like a Man whoſe Head was full of ſome- 
thing elfe. At laſt, he ſtood ſilent ſome time; 
and then, of a ſudden, asked the Count, if he 
might preſume to take the Liberty to open his 

Heart to him, and tell him the Truth of a Mat- 
ter, upon which the Happineſs of his Life alto- 

gether depended. | 

Tut 


Count Palviano and Eleonora. 241 


THE Count was ſomething ſurpriſed at this 
Queſtion, and, notwithſtanding Appearances, be- 
gan to ſuſpect that Camillo's Flame was not ſo 
much extinguiſned as he had imagined; or rather, 
that Celinda had broke her Word, and been talk- 
ing to him of Eleonora. However, he reply'd, 
in a Tone ſomewhat ſtern, That he might ſpeak 


boldly, for, ſay what he would, he was prepar - 


ed to hear him. Upon which, Camillo reſum'd 
the Diſcourſe, like a Man that falls from one 
Confuſion to another, and was at a Loſs how 
to expreſs himſelf, telling him he had heard that 
he made Love to Eleonora; and that it was very 
unlikely he ſhould be the only Perſon in Rome 
who was ignorant that himſelf had courted that 
young Lady about two Years; That, he ſhould 


dee ridiculous to require a Perſon of his Quality 


to have any Regard for him, or to forbear loving 
ſo lovely a Creature, if his Deſign was the ſame; 
but he hoped, that if it was only an Intrigue of 
Pleaſure which he intended, which, in all Pro- 
bability it was, a Man of his Rank and Figure be- 
ing above thinking to marry a young Woman of 
hers, he would be ſo honourable and generous, 
as to ſacrifice a ſmall Inclination to him, ſince 
he intended in a few Days to ask her in Marriage 
bf her Father. 
Tux Count, hearing him talk thus, however 
uneaſy he was with him in his Heart, appeared 
as gay and eaſy as he uſed to be, and reply'd, he 
believed he knew him well enough to ſuppoſe 
he was not a Man that would explain himſelf to 
him or any one elſe, when required; but his ci- 
vil way of proceeding had engaged him to tell 
him, in two Words, all that he knew of the 
Matter, which was, That he had a Value for all 
TOkY. - M Ele- 
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Eleonora's Family; that her Brother was his par- 
_ ticular Friend, whoſe Manners perfectly agreed 


with his, being a Man of Pleafure and Honour; 
that as to his Siſter, he need not be uneaſy upon 
that Score, but puſh his Deſign as vigorouſly as 
he could; that he would by no means hinder it, 
knowing how advantageous it would be for her 


to marry an Officer of his Merit and Fortune; 


that he might either ask her in Marriage of her 
Father, or employ ſome one elſe to do it for 
him ; and he gave him his Word, Thar, from 
the Moment he could get the Father's or Daugh- 
ter's Conſent, he would renounce all ſort of 

Commerce with the Family,to givehim no man- 
ner of Umbrage ; that he would never go into 


the Houſe, nor thro' the Street, unleſs upon 
ſome extraordinary Occafion. 


_ CAMILLO, either believing he onght not 
to ask more of him, or thinking it would be in 
vain if he did, ſeemed to be very well fatisfied, 


and full of Gratitude for the Count's Goodneſs 
to him: So, taking Leave of him, he went to 


Celinda, to give her an Account of what he had 
done. She had not ſeen him ſince the Day he 
went from her in ſuch a Rage; and as ſoon as 
ſhe ſaw him, ſhe expected to hear of ſome nota- 


ble Exploit againſt the Count, and his Miſtreſs ; 


but underſtanding how he had managed himſelf, 


and what all his Fury and Threats came to (tho? 
he had repreſented every thing much more to his 


own Advantage than it really was) ſhe was in 


great Paſſion with him, upbraiding him with his 
Cowardice, and deſpiſing him as a Wretch that 


was not at all fit to revenge, either her. or him- 
ſelf. Is this the brave Camillo, ſays ſhe with In- 


dignation, who was to dtive away the Count as 


Well 
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well as his other Rivals; who was not to ſleep 
till he had had Satisfaction; and was to cut eff 
the Fair One's Noſe, if ſhe ſo much as look- 
ed upon him? For thus big had Camillo talked in 
the firſt Tranſports of his Fury. „ 
H# was nettled at her Reproaches, and reply- 
ed, He had ſaid no more than he would do [til ; 
but he would proceed regularly, that All the 
Blame might lye upon the Count, if he did not. 
keep his Word with him: As yet he had no Rea- 
ſon to complain of him, tor he. could not have 
anſwered him more honourably and civilly than 
he did, when he queſtioned him about her; and 
if he had done otherwife, as great a Lord, andas 
brave as he was, he ſhould have felt what Mettle 
Camillo's Sword was made of. But 'twas time 
enough for that yet, and he would demand the 
young Lady in Marriage before Night 
CELINDA would not talk to him any more 
about it, fearing her Reſentment might appear 
too plain, if ſhe endeavoured to puſh him farther 
upon revenging her, and that ſhe ſhould ſeem too 
much concerned; ſhe ſaid only, That the Count 
endeavoured to amuſe him with a pretended In- 
difference, and would not ſo eaſily have abandoned 
his Miſtreſs, had he not been ſure his Propoſals 
would be rejected. She did not, in ſhort, like 
Camillo's Delay, and hoped to quicken him by 
this Reproof. Camillo anſwered, If it was ſo, 
he ſhould preſently know what he had to do, 
for that he was reſolved to try what it would 
come to before twenty four Hours paſſed over 
his Head, and then he ſhould fee which was in 
Fault, his Rival or his Miſtreſs, that he might 
know certainly where to direct his Vengeance. 
You'll end this Buſineſs as you have begun it, 
1 M2 ſays 
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ſays the Lady : I have begun it, reply'd the Lo- 


ver provoked at this new Reproach, like a Man, 
perhaps, of too much Honour; but you may aſ- 


ſure your ſelf, Madam, if ] don't meet with the 


fame honourable Treatment, I ſhall end it in a 


different Method. He went out haſtily, having 


ſpoke theſeWords, without ſtaying for an An- 
ſwer, and ran directly to a Relation of his, who 
was intimately acquainted with Eleonora's. Fa- 
ther, a Man of Senſe and fit for the Buſineſs he 
intended to employ him about, which was, to 
make the Propoſal of Marriage. This Relation 
of his, knowing what an Averſion all the Family 
had for him, would willingly haye been excu- 
ſed, believing there would be little Pleaſure for 


him or Honour for the Lover in ſuch an At- 


tempt ;- but he did not care to incur his Diſplea- 


'fure by refuſing him. He endeavoured to put 


him off of it,'or at leaſt to diſſuade him from ma- 
king ſuch a plain Propoſal, but to try firſt how 
they were inclined to it, that he might not lye 
under the Diſgtace of being refuſed for his vio- 
lent Carriage, which he might be ſure they had 
not yet forgot. 


THE fierce Camillo grew a little ſour at the very 


Suppoſal of his being refuſed, and reply'd, he was 


weary ofthe Delays he had met with; that he had 
courted the Lady two Years, and was deter- 
mined now, ſome how or other, to ſee an 


End of the Buſineſs. If her Relations had been 


a little angry with him, they ſhould conſider he 
had not offended but out of an Exceſs of Love; 
and that, for fix Months paſt, he had behaved 


- himſelf ſo well towards them and her, that his 


Civility and Moderation had been obſerved and 
commended ; for the ſake of which, they ought 
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to forget what was paſt, eſpecially ſince he was 


as good as they, and might pretend to a better 
Fortune than her's was like to be. 

_ His Kinſman ſeeing him in ſuch a Humour, 
and finding that it would be in vain to endeavour 
to adviſe him againſt this Step, he being head- 
ſtrong and whimſical, told him he would do his 
Part and go about it immediately, but he would 
not be anſwerable for the Succeſs of the Affair, 
of which he could not help being ſomething dif- 


fident. Camillo, (till perſiſting in his obſtinate 


Reſolution, told him, he had nothing more to 
do than to go and propoſe the Thing; and what- 
ever was the Iſſue of it, he was determined as to 
his Behaviour in that Point. „ 
Tus, his honeſt Couſin was forced to un— 
dertake a Thing, of which he knew no Good 
would come. He waited on Eleonora's Father; 
and after the uſual Compliments between Gen- 
tlemen and Friends, he told him the Occaſion 
of his Viſit. The good Man, who underſtood 
himſelf very well, anſwered, That he had a 
great Eſteem for Camillo's Per ſon, knowing him 
to be a Gentleman, who was well born, had a 
good Eſtate, and was a Man of Merit; whoſe 
Alliance would be an Honour to his Family; 
but that this Affair did not altogether depend on 


him; that he was not to be married for his Daugh- 


ter, but his Daughter for her ſelf ; and therefore 
it was reaſonable ſhe ſhould be conſulted in the 
Matter, which he promiſed to do, and give him 
a more poſitive Anſwer the next Day. 
CAMILL0O's Kinſman perceived, by this, 
he was to expect nothing but good Words, and 
that the Father deſired Time, only to prepare a 
handſome Denial. However, Camille could 
nts M 3. not 
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not complain of him, nor he of Eleonora's Fa- 
ther. The Friend had done his Duty, and the 
Lady's Father carried himſelf in it, like a Gen- 
tleman that wanted neither Senfe nor Breeding. 
He told Camillo of it, and the Lover ſeemed to 
be well ſatisfied, flattering bimſelf (till that the 
Anſwer might be favourable. 5 
Tu Count, who was glad of any Pretence 
to write to Eleonora, did not fail to let her know 
the Subject of the extraordinary Viſit he had re- 
ceived from Camillo; the Particulars of which he 
reſerved till their next Meeting, deſiring he might 
have the Happineſs to ſee her as ſoon as poſſible. 
She returned him an Anſwer in the following 
Words, of which I got a Copy, as did ſeveral o- 
thers ; the Letter being made publick, as you 
will ſee by the Sequel of the Story, | 


& T ſhould have gueſſed, my Lord, what had 
« been the Occaſion of Camillo's Vitit, tho? you 
« had hinted nothing of it. My Father ſpoke to 
« me this Afternoon about Propoſals of Mar- 
„ riage which have been made him in his Name. 
« ] anſwered, I was well as | was; but if J al- 
« tered my Condition, Camillo ſhould never 
« be the Perſon : Nor have I ſacrificed very 
c much to you, in refuſing him; you know the 
« Man. If I had not the Sentiments for you 
« which I have, yet I ſhould think never the 
« better of him. What Difterence is there be- 
« tween Men! When one has ſeen and known 
« you, how hard is it to afford any one elſe a 
© tolerable Degree of Eſteem! But, my Lord, 
« if I am born for you, as you ſay are for me, 
« how comes it, that ſince our Hearts correſpond 
„ fo well, our Fortunes ſhould agree no 8 * 

| 0 
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* Tho? certainly, to like or diſhke is not in our 
„ Power; nor can we determine where to fix 
_ © our Approbation, or where to refuſe it; it is 
„above asking our Conſent: I found that of my 
„Heart made, before I ſo much as thought of 
* it. And J am fo thoroughly convinced of its 
* being fixed, that I am entirely eaſy as to that 
„Point; if 1 am (till anxious, it is about the 
© Uncertainty of your's; I feel already twill colt 
* me dear to loſe it. Come to Night at the ſame. 
„% Hour, [11 tell you the relt, and be informed 
% what paſſed between you and this Camillo. I 


© am, my Lord 
© Your ELEONORA. 


WnukN Celinda knew who it was that had 
robbed her of the Count's Heart, of which, in 
Truth, ſhe never had a right Poſſeſſion, ſhe re- 
ſolved not to be ſatisfied with a ſingle Vengeance, 

Which was all ſhe expected from Camillo's Jea- 
Jouſy, but ſet her Wits to work to be revenged 
on 8 alſo. To that End, ſhe hired Peo- 
ple to watch Day and Night, if the Count ever 
went to her Houle, and to learn what they 
could of thoſe Lovers ſecret Intrigues, either 
from the Servants, or any others that they em- 
ons in their Aﬀair. Her Lacquey, who, as 
I ſaid before, was a ſharp cunning Lad, and one 
of her Spies on whom ſhe relied molt for Intel- 
ligence, came and tald her, that he had ſeen an 
old Woman go once or twice from the Lady's 
Houſe to the Count's. Celinda, upon this, con- 
cluded that ſhe carried Meſſages, if not Letters, 
from one to t'other ; and therefore gave Orders 
to the Boy to ſurpriſe this old Woman when 
ſhe went next to the Count, and take from her 
= M 4. what 
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what ſhe was carrying to him, promiſing him a 
good Reward if he ſucceeded in it. 
IT uE Hopes of this Reward made the Lad 
more zealons than before to ſerve his Lady. He 
diſguiſed himſelf, and in his Maſquerade Habit, 
waited for the old Woman's coming. *T was 
Jate, and his Patience juſt began to be tired, 
when he ſaw her walking towards the Place 
where he ſtood. He let her paſs by, and fol- 
Jowed her till ſhe came to a dark Corner where 
no body could fee him; he then violently pulled 
her Hand out of her Pocket with the Billet in it, 
(which ſhe carried thus for fear of loſing) and 
_ Catched it away from her: the Woman being ſo 
frightened, that ſhe could neither defend her ſelf 
nor cry out. He left her trembling as ſhe was, 
and with all the Speed he could make, carried 
the Letter to his Miſtreſs. | 
CELINDA, having ſucceeded by this Stra- 
tagem, triumphed over our Lovers, and was par- 
_ ticularly overjoy'd when ſhe ſaw how Camillo 
was treated in the Letter, foreſeeing what an 
Effect it would have on ſo fierce a Nature as 
his. She had not Patience, late as it was, to 
Hay till next Day, but ſends for him immediate- 
y to communicate the News. He came; and 
as ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, ſhe ſaid with an Air of 
Rallery, Well Camillo, what's become of your 
pacific Negotiation ? He reply'd, It is in a thri- 
ving Way : and then told her the Father's An- 
ſwer, with which he was, for the preſent, well 
enough ſatisfied, as well as the kind Things he 
ſaid of him; but that he had deſired a little I ime 
to talk to his Daughter, which was juſt and rea- 
ſonable; and that, To-morrow he ſhould know 
the Succeſs. That is to ſay, reply'd . 
HE the 
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the Buſineſs is as good as half done. Why, I 
am of that Opinion, ſays Camillo. And fo, ſays. 
ſhe, you are providing your Wedding Clothes? 
Camillo, who could not well bear Rallery up- 
on any Occafion, much leſs upon ſuch a Subject 
as this, finding by her laſt Words that ſhe laugh- 
ed at him, began to be upon the Fret; and the, 
to provoke and exaſperate him the more, gave 
him Eleonora's Letter, bidding him read that, 
where, ſhe told him, perhaps he might learn more 
concerning his pretended Marriage than he was 
willing to know. 
_ CAMILL9 opened the Letter, and read his 
Doom; a Doom the moſt cruel and frightful 
that a Man of his Humour, and his amorous and 
jealous Temper, could ſuffer. I have ſaid enough 
of him already, for you to imagine into what 
violent Tranſports of Rage Elzonora's Con- 
tempt of him, and Love for his Rival, threw 
him. He talked like one our of his Wits, till 
Fury and Deſpair ſtruck him dumb. Celinda 
ſnatched away the Letter from him, for fear he 
ſhould tear it ; *twas too uſeful a thing for her 
to loſe. He would have a Copy of it, which 
fhe wrote and gave him; after which he left her, 
without ſaying what he was going about. Tis 
very probable, if the Count had gone to the 
Place of Aſſignation at Night, and had not had 
Notice of what had happened, he had been ſhot ; 
tho* Camillo's Rage was, now, more againſt 
Eleonora than him. But the old Woman with 
much ado crawled home, and informed her 
1 of the Miſchance that had happened to 
er. . 
ELEONORA turn'd pale when ſhe heard 
it; *twas a dreadful Blow to her, and the worſt 
fhe had ever teceiy'd; but there being no Time 
; M x to 
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to be loſt in letting the Count know of it, in or- 
der to prevent the Meeting, ſhe wrote him three 
or four Words only, to tell him the old Wo- 
man would inform him of tne Accident that 
had happen'd to a Billet ſhe had written to him, 
and which was of great Conſequence to her; 
that 'twas neceflary to diſcover the Author of 
this T'reachery, for ſhe could never be at Reſt 
*till ſhe knew what was become of her Letter. 
She forbad him to come to the place of Rendez- 
vous, becauſe it was now diſcover'd, and ſhe 
had reſolv'd not to be there herſelf. When this 
Billet was ſeal'd up, ſhe made the old Woman 
hide it, where any one would have a hard Matter 
to find it, and ſent her to the Count another 
Way. The Lover read it, heard the Story which 
Iſabella told him, how the Letter was taken from 
her, and was fo concern'd for Eleonora's ſake, 
that he was almoſt beſide himfelf. He examin'd 
the old Woman about the Dreſs and Perſon of 
bim that had done it, but ſhe ſaid ſhe was ſo 
frighten'd, that ſhe was not able to take Notice 
eicher of one or t'other. The Count then an- 
ſwer'd the laſt Billet, and, in all the moving 
Phraſes he could think of, endeavour'd to ex- 
prels his Concern for the Misfortune that had 
defal'n them, promiſing that he would not fleep 
till he had News of the laſt Letter, and had 
chaſtis'd the Authors of that I'reachery. He 
gave this Billet to the old Woman, and bid her 
go home by the Way where ſhe was aſſaulted, 
and fear nothing, for that two Men ſhould fol- 
low her to prevent her being ill us'd. Iſabella, 
| ſeeing her ſelf under fo good a Convoy, took 
Courage, and went home that Way without 
meeting with any Oppoſition. a 
= | HE 
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TAE Count, in the mean while, walk'd up 
and down his Chamber, meditating a thouſand 
cruel deſigns of Revenge againſt Camillo, whom he 
believ'dto be the villanous Author ofthis Miſchief. 
As ſoon as his Men were come back he took two 
others arm'd along with him, and went directly 
to Camillo's Houſe, to take him thence by Force, 
andcarry him to a Place where he might oblige him 
to reſtore the Billet, and uſe him afterwards as he 
ſhould think fit; but no Camillo was to be found He 
ſent three or four Men about diſguis'd to ſee for 
him, but they could get no Tidings of him. He ot- 
der'd him to be ſought after at the Guard, and 
all Places which were his uſual Haunts, but no 
News of him. Camillo was all that while at his 
old Lieutenant's near Eleozora's Father's Houſe, 


Lady's Appearance, according to the Contents 

C 35 
TE Count, not knowing what to do, and 
having hunted about till Midnight, return'd home 
very diſconſolate upon his Diſappointment, ad- 
journing the Proſecution of his Search till next 
Day, reſolving to execute his Deſign upon Ca- 
millo, tho* he found him in the midſt of the 
Pope's Guards: But he was ſearce got home 
when he receiv'd a Billet from Veronica, which 
put him out of Pain; informing him, That her 
Couſin could not forbear coming that very E- 
vening, to tell her what ſhe had done, triumphing 
in the Succeſs of her Exploit, by ſhewing her the 
Letter. She did not believe her Revenge would 
be complete, unlefs it were known to Veronica, 
| Who was Witneſs to the ſevere Reflections Ele- 
0zora had made on her; wherefore ſhe was re- 
ſolv'd ſhe ſhould ſee ſhe underſtood how to Jo 
her 


” 
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ber ſelf Juſtice for ſuch Affronts. But Veronica, 


who had no Occaſion to concern her ſelf in this 
Quarrel, could ſee a little better than her Couſin, 
who was altogether blinded with Paſſion; ſhe 
pitied her Madneſs, foreſeeing the ill Conſe- 
guences ſhe would draw upon her ſelf by it, and 
which are not yet over with her; ſhe thought it 
would be but loſs of Time to go to give her 
Couſin Advice, who ſhe ſaw was not in a Con- 
dition to take it. However, fearing to ſhare the 
Miſchief that might ariſe, and perhaps deſiring to 
oblige the Count, as ſoon as ſhe was gone, ſhe 
wrote to him all that ſhe had learnt about the 
Billet; and, that ſhe might be ſure this Informa- 
tion was given, ſhe diſguis'd her ſelf in the Ha- 
bit of a Lacquey, and carried her Letter her 
ſelf, recommending it to his People as a Letter 
of Conſequence to be given him immediately 
where-ever he was, and away ſhe went. Indeed 
ſhe could not have done him a greater piece of 
Service, for it prevented a great deal of Trouble 
which he was going to give himſelf by the Re- 
venge he meditated againſt Camillo, for an Acti- 


on of which he was not guilty; and beſides, he 


could have got nothing by his Violence, but the 
Copy of the Letter he was hunting for, Celinda 
having the Original in her own Cuſtody. He 
contriv'd all Night long how he might effeQtu- 
ally have Satisfaction for this Affront done his 
Miſtreſs and himſelf. As ſoon as it was Day, 

he gave Valentine the neceſſary Inſtructions what 
ſhould be done in that Caſe; and firſt he order'd 
him to get Celinda's Lacquey apprehended as a 
Thief, and an Aſſaſſin: And the Count being a 
Man of ſuch Quality and Intereſt, needed only 
to write to the Magiſtrates about it, which he 


did. 
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did. The Lacquey was preſently ſeiz'd accor- 
dingly, and committed to Priſon. The follow- 
PR ing Letter from Celinda to Camillo was found in 


his Pocket, when he was taken coming out of 
his Miſtreſs's Houſe. | 


I hear the Count is mightily concern'd for 

« the loſs of the Letter; that he did not reſt all 

<« laſt Night for it, of which he ſpent the great- | 
« eſt Part in running up and down to look for | 
« the Perſon who had pay'd him this Trick, 

« andthe reſt in writing Letters. Iam very much 

« afraid he thinks you did it. Stand upon your 

«© Guard; and eſpecially if he talks to you, have 
a care how you give him the leaſt Reaſon to 

« ſuſpect *twas I, for he may ruin me. Pray 

« ſend me back the Copy of the Billet by my 

% Lacquey, for he knows my Hand. And let 

© me ſee you before Dinner, that we may con- 
e ſult together what is to be done in the Caſe. 

1 CELIN OA. 


TRE Barigello or Serjeant, who ſeiz'd the 
Lacquey, took this Letter from him, and car- 
ried it immediately to the Count, perceiving it 
related wholly to him, and would pleaſe him to 

| fee it, as it really did. He was glad the young 
Fellow was apprehended, and more ſo, that he 
had got Celinda's Letter. After which he thought 
there was Occaſion for nothing more than to 
ſend Valentine for his, and that he need not take 
the Pains to write toher; bidding him tell her, That 
| ſhe could not do her ſelf and her Family greater 
Service, than to ſend him the Letter; otherwiſe 
he would ſpeak to her Husband, and make her 
deliver it up by Force. Valentine went to Celin- 
da's, but ſhe was gone out. For when ſhe heard 
her Lacquey was thrown into Priſon, upon the 
5 Count's 


254 The A MOUR of” 


Count's Complaint, as a Thief, and an Aſſaſſin, 
ſhe was terribly alarm'd, as well upon account 
of the Billet he had abont him, which ſhe had 
written to Camillo, as fearing he would confeſs 
the whole Story, and that *twould make a Noiſe 


and come to her Husband's Ears. So ſhe ran all 


undreſs'd as ſhe was to her Couſin's, to know if 


ſhe had given the Count Notice of what had 
paſs'd concerning the Billet, and to adviſe with 

her what ſhe ſhould do to ſoften him, and to 

_ procure her Lacquey's Liberty. 


SHE had ſcarce told what ſhe came about, be- 


fore Valentine, not knowing ſhe was there, came 


to thank Veronica, in the Count's Name, for the 


Obligation ſhe had laid upon him, and to aſſure 
her, he would acknowledge it upon all Occa- 
| fions in which ſhe might think fit to make uſe 
of his Service: But, underſtanding Celinda was 


with her, he deſir'd to ſpeak with her, as a Man 
that had ſomething of Conſequence to tell her, 
for which he had been at her Houſe. Celinda was 
more and more confirm'd in her Suſpicions, that 
the whole Matter was come out: So ſhe ask'd 


 Peronica's Leave, that the Gentleman might 


come up into her Chamber, and ipeak to her be- 


fore her. Valentine was glad of that; in he 


went, and very gravely deliver'd his Meſlage, 


piring her to underſtand, the Count was not a 
an to be dallied with, and ſhe mult reſtore the 


* 


Letter immediately, or expect to meet with ſuch 


Troubles, as would be the Ruin of her and all 
her Fainily. „ | 
Tut haughty Celinda was frighted at theſe 
Threats, and endeavour'd to find out ſome Ex- 
cule, laying ſhe had burnt it. But Valentine, 
continuing to talk to her in a high Tone, threaten'd 
| to 
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to have her carried out of the Houfe before he 
ſtir'd, unleſs ſhe deliver'd the Letter. Her Cou-' 
ſin intreated her to do it, with Tears in her 
Eyes; and Celinda, hoping her doing it would 
prevail upon the Count to releafe her Lacquey, 
gave the Letter to/alextine, who promis'd to inter- 


cede for him; but advis'd her to write tothe Count, 


whom ſhe had ſo ny, ay endeavourto bring him 
into better Temper. This ſne did; and the Count 
was glad of it, it being a Confirmation of the o- 
ther Letter. Hower he took no notice of it, 


thinking it would not be Prudence in him to let 


the Lacquey go, till he had made him ſuffet 
ſome Puniſhment for his Inſolence. He rejoyc'd 
that he had got the dear Billet, eſpecially finding 
it was of ſuch Importance; he preſently let Ele- 
onora know he had it, and ſent it her back, that 
ſhe might not doubt it. He wrote her a full 
Account of his Adventures in the Search of it, 
and ſent her alſo Celinda's two Letters, that ſhe 
might have the full Pleaſure of the Succeſs of 
this Affair. Valentine had the, Charge of deli- 
vering the Packet to the old Woman to give it 
toher Miſtreſs, the Thing being of too much Con- 
ſequence to be truſted with any one elſe; order- 


ing him to bid the old Woman tell her Miſtreſs, 


that the Count would make her another long 
Viſit, on purpoſe to give her an Opportunity to 
ſend an Anſwer, if ſhe thought fit, and it might 
be given to him when he return'd. 

LEONORA, who had not ſlept all Night 
for the Concern ſhe was in about her Letter, 
was extremely comforted to fee it in her own 


Cuſtody again; the? ſhe did not doubt but Copies. 


had been taken of it, and would be diſpers'd a- 
bout the Town, However, 'twas a great Mat- 
| | ter 
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ter that ſhe had her own Hand-writing again, 
that it could not appear againſt her, and that ſhe 
might now diſown the Letter, and all that could 
be faid of it, to her Father or Brother, whoſe 
hearing of it ſhe was moſt afraid of. She was 
well pleas'd alſo to ſee her Rival's Letters, and 
to find that her Pride was ſomething abated; 
therefore ſhe did not fail to return her Thanks 
to the Count for the Zeal he had ſhew'd upon 
this Occaſion; and he having deſir'd that he might 
ſee her at Night, as having yet ſomething more 
to entertain her with, ſhe permitted him tocome, 
but begg'd of him to be well attended, for ſhe 
ſtill was afraid of Camillo, and that he might 
deſign him ſome foul Play. This Anſwer be- 
ing ſeal'd up was given to Valentine, who de- 
 liver'd it to the Count. And now, every Thing 
beginning to go according to that Lord's Wiſhes, 
he had in the Afternoon another Meſſage from Ce- 
linda about her Lacquey; Veronica, at her Cou- 
fin's earneſt Requeſt, coming with it. The 
Count told her, ſhe had ſo ſenſibly oblig'd him 
by the Advice ſhe had given him, that it was not 
in his Power to deny her any thing, yet he de- 
ſir'd her to conſider a little of what Conſe- 
quence that was, and if he gave him his Liberty, 
it muſt be upon theſe Conditions; Firſt, that 
Celinda ſhould ſend him that Copy of the Let- 
ter which ſhe had given to Camillo; and ſecond- 
ly, that, if the Lacquey was enlarg'd, he ſhould 
be oblig'd to quit Rome, and never return, upon 
Pain of being ſent to the Gallies. Veronica an- 
ſwer'd, That, as to the Copy Camillo had, and 
which ſhe believ'd to be the only one that was 
taken of it, her Couſin intended to deliver it up, 
and would have done it before, could 9 
+ have 
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have been found : but whatever Search had been 
made for him, no News of him could be heard, 
but that he was gone into the Country to paſs 

away the Time, upon the ill Succeſs he had had 
in his late Propoſals of Marriage. And, as to 
the Baniſhment of the Lacquey, ſhe hop'd, when 

Celinda had done all that could be deſir'd of her, 
he would grant him an intire Pardon. The 
Count ſhew'd that he would not be inflexible 
upon that Article, and Feronica took her Leave 
of him to carry her Couſin his Anſwer, That if 
fhe would have her Lacquey ſet at Liberty, ſhe 
muſt preſently procure the Copy of the Billet ſhe 
had given Camillo, fend it to the Count, and en- 
gage that there were no other Copies of it ſpread 
abour. Rs 5 
Now Camillo, who was no Stranger to Aſ- 
ſaſſinations, and vile Exploits of that nature, the 
better to conceal his intended Villany, got on 
Horſeback the Evening before, and gave out at 
his Houſe, and at the Guard, That he was going 
into the Country for a few Days; and this he 
did, that he might not be accus'd or ſuſpected to 
have given the Blow he deſign'd. Accordingly, 
he rid out at one Gate of the Town, and in at 
another, left his Horſe at a Place where he 
might conveniently have him again upon Occa- 
fion, and, wrap'd up in his Cloak, retir'd to the 
old Lieutenant's Houſe; who, having had an 
Intimation of his Defign to return, waited for 
him at the Door, and introduc'd him without 
Noiſe, or his being ſeen by any body. He ſpent 
that Night in watching to ſee if the Count came 
to the Place of Rendezvous, either to do a brave 
Thing, as he call'd it, or to ſee what paſs'd, 
that he might take proper Meaſures to revenge 
: 5 himſelf 


258 The AM OU R of 
bimſelf another Time: and, if he could, rather 
on her than on him; for, with her there would 
be leſs Danger, and he had been moſt enrag'd. 
I' no' the Count had not yet been ſeen to ap- 
_ pear that Way, he thought he mult ſome time or 
other diſcover him, and he was reſolv'd to wait 
for an Opportunity, that he might execute the 
_ Meditations of his Heart, or at leaſt have ocular 
 Demonitration of the Commerce between them. 
It was not long before he had full Satisfaction 
upon this laſt Head, according to the Agreement 
of the two Lovers. About eleven a Clock the 
Count came, accompnnied by two Men; he did 
not know him at firſt, for it was dark, and he 
was cover'd with a long Cloak; which one of 
his Men taking off, Camillo perceiv'd it was he 
by the greatnets of his Air, and the ſplendor of 
his Dreſs in ſeveral Places embelliſh'd with Dia- 
monds. He ſuppos'd he was to enter Eleono- 
ra's Houſe, or to talk to her at a Window, 
which was what he thought moſt probable: But 
he was very much ſurpris'd to ſee him go down 
the narrow Lane, where he did not remember 
there was ſo much as a Hole to peep into the 
Houſe at. The Room he was in, being a Cor- 
ner-Room, had a Window on that Side: He 
ran thither, ſaw the Count, heard the three Raps 
at the Shutter of the Hole, which he obſerv'd 
was immediately open'd. He liſten'd attentively 
ſome time, and heard Voices, but could not di- 
ſtinguiſn the Words. He had a Fuſee ready 
loaded by him, and could not have miſs'd the 


Count had he reſolv'd to fire at him: But, be- 


fides that his Fury againſt him was ſomething 

_ abated ſince Yeſterday Morning, by ſeveral cool 

Reflections which he had had upon murdering. 
Pm Te: A 
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a Perſon of his Quality, he ſaw he was accom- 
panied by two others, who were, very probably, 
arm'd, and as brave as himſelf; which laſt Con- 
fideration reſtrain'd him firmly enough from an 
violent Attempt for the preſent. So, like a wi 
Man, he let his Fire-arms alone, and contented 
himſelf at that Time with being the SpeQator of 
a Scene, which gave Pleaſure enough to thoſe 
that acted it, but was to him who beheld it 
ſomething inexpreſſibly bitter and difagreeable.. 
It laited between two and three Hours; and he, 
all that while, was tortur'd by. Fits with the ex- 
treme Paſſions of Envy, Jealouſy, Grief and 
Rage. At laſt it clos'd, he heard them bid one 
another Adieu, with the warm Kiſſes that atten- 
ded it; the Sound of theſe he had almoſt every 
Minute been entertain'd with; and tho' they 
were only Kiſſes on the Hand, yet they pierc'd 
his Heart as effectually, as if he had ſeen them 
imprinted on her Lips, How free from Tran- 
quility, nay in what painful Anguith, did this 
wretched Creature ſpend that whole Night! and 
yet, ſo great was his Rage, that the Day follow-- 
ing was not able to adminiſter him any Eaſe or 
Relief from his unhappy Torment. 
Bur our Lovers, tranſported with the De- 
lights of theſe frequent Interviews, and lull'd a- 
ſleep by the Sweetneſs of ſo charming a Conver- 
ſation, did not miſtruſt that any thing could hap- 
en to interrapt the Scheme of their exalted 
leaſures. Fhe next Morning, they again by 
Letter communicated to each other their Im- 
patience to meet, and the following Night as 
uſual was appointed: But never could a Meet- 
ing be appointed which was to prove more un- 
happy; and how dearly were they now to Pay 
f cor. 


her for the Count, an 
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for all their paſt Joys! The furious Camillo, af- 


ter having ſtudied a thouſand Ways to be re- 


veng'd of Eleonora, reſolv'd upon cutting her 


over the Face, and ſpoiling her Beauty; the moſt 
dreadful Miſchance that could befall a young 
Woman. He found he might do it through that 


Hole in the narrow Lane; and knowing the 
Hour and Signal, might impoſe himſelf upon 

ſo get an Opportunity to 
execute the Miſchief he had projected. He was 
furniſh'd with a Fuzee, two Piſtols, a Sword, 
and a Hunting-Knite, which was as keen as a 


Razor; reſoving to uſe that wich was moſt for 


his Purpoſe. He came out of the Lieutenant's 


Houle ſoftly, as long before the uſual Hour of 


Rendezvous, as he thought was realonable for 


him to expe he might do what he intended, and 


get off. He flip'd into the narrow Lane, came 
to the little Window, and gave three Raps, as 
he had heard the Count do. Eleonora, who was juſt 
then come into Iſabella's Chamber, hearing the 


Noiſe, ran to open it; and, thinking to ſurprize 


the Count with an Air of Gallantry, thruſt out 
her Hand to him, which was immediately ſeiz'd 


in a violent and horrible Manner: She had 


ſcarce time to cry out, before ſhe found her ſelf 


depriv'd of it; but her Surpize, at that time, ſo 


far exceeded her Pain, that ſhe fell down in a 
Swoon, and had not the Power to continue the 
Shriek ſhe had begun. Iſabella, who was a 
Room or two off, and did not believe the Count 
was yet come, or that there was any body at the 
Window, hearing her Miſtreſs cry out in fo la- 


mentable a Manner, ran frighted out of her Wits 


to ſee what was the Matter; and when ſhe ſaw 
her bleeding on the Ground, imagining N 
ead, 
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dead, ſhe fell down by her in a Swoon alſo. 
The Father, who, as I have ſaid, lay over Head, 
was but half a-ſleep, and wak'd at the Noiſe; 


which ceaſing on a ſudden, he could not tell 


whether he dream'd, or had indeed. heard his 
Daugghter's Voice, *till hearing /abella cry out 
alſo and tumble down, he ſuppos'd ſome Miſ- 
chief had happen'd to the old Woman, and that 
twas ſhe and not his Daughter who cry'd out be- 
fore: So he atoſe, put on his Morning-Gown, 
and went down to fee what was the Matter. 
Valerio was not yet gone to Bed; and hearing a 
Noiſe, and his Father afterwards riſe and go 


down, he took his Candle, and made haſte to 


follow him: He ſaw his Father hurrying toward 

[ſabella's Room, and he got thither himſelf much 
about the ſame Time. But who can tell the 
diſmal Lamentations they made at the Sight of 
ſo melancholy a Scene; poor Eleonora lying 
there all bloody, and dead as they thought, and 
the old Woman by her. The Father could hard- 


ly ſpeak or ſtir, ſo great was his Sorrow and 


Surpriſe. The Brother, whoſe Cries were loud 
enough to teach the Heavens, ran to his Siſter, 
and found her bleeding, and without a Hand. 
He did all he could to ſtop the Blood, but all 
he did was in vain; however he perceiv'd there 
was Life in her, and told his Father that ſhe would 


dye only through lofs of Blood, deſiring him to 


hold her Arm, while he call'd a Surgeon. He 
ran away as falt as he could; and, going through 
the ſame Street by which the Count was to come 
to the Place of Rendezvous, he met him wrap't 


up in his Cloak. and Valentine following him. 


Valeria knew him, and cry'd out with Tears ! 


Ah Falentine, where's my Lord? The Count, 


ſurpris'd 


CT — . ]§[„§ͤÄͤů—— — ———_ 
——ũ—— —— — . — RR — 


== 
= 2 2 
** 

— 


i 
z 
U 
e 
1 
\ \ 
i 
7 
» 
1 4 
1 4 
: 5 
7 $4 
te bf 
* 
t * 
5 7 
} 
i 
: i 
* 
19 
1 
, 
: 
: : 
*% \ 
£ '*, A* 
' , 16 
* 
1 
. 5 5 [i 
11 
*. 
8 
- .—< 
F. 
1 
i 
L iN 
. | 
1 
1 
4 
0 us 
_ 
e 
| *. 4 
T5 f 
i; 
* 
+ 
Mi # \ 
if - ik 
% l 
* 
it 11] 1 — 
1 4 
* © * 
1 N 
l 
141 
EN 
4 4 
. 9 
1 
k _ 
1 
1 
g = 
7 
by 4 7 
' 
0 vl 
F, 13 
1 ft 
1 * 
| F 
4 \ by 
| ] 
\F + , 
Wy 
Wh 
* 
þ 
| 
* 
F 
4 
{ 


— 
> FB — 
— 4 — 


92 
— 


— 
— — 
> 


— 


# 


262 The AM OU R of 


ſurpris'd at the mournful Voice with which he 


ſpoke, ſtopt ſhort, and ask'd him what was the 


Matter, and why he ran ſo faſt. Ah, my Lord, 
replied Valerio, my Siſter is murder'd, her Hand 


is cut off; I am going for a Surgeon, a Friend 


of mine, but am afraid ſhe will not live till I 


come bick. Oh Heavens! ſays the Count, 


what do you tell me! Go you, continu'd he, 
hardly able to expreſs himſelf, to your Surgeon, 
and you Valentine go call mine. FCalerio telling 
him that his Father, who was half dead, might 
want ſuch a Man as Valentine, the Count tent 


him to him immediately; and he came in good 
Time, for the Father could not have help'd his 


Daughter any longer. The Count call'd his 
Surgeon himſelf ; and both the Surgeons arriv'd 
at the ſame Time. They found Eleonora lome- 
thing reviv'd by the little Remedies Valentine had 
us'd, but ſhe was ſo weak ſhe could hardly look 
up. They were all frighted to ſee what a Quan- 
tity of Blood ſhe had loſt, and doubted whether 
or no ſhe could ſurvive it. The Count's Phyſi- 
cian came alſo. The young Lady was carried 
into her Chamber, her Arm view'd, and they 
found her Hand cut off as clean as if it had been 
done witha Razor. The Surgeons applied the ne- 


ceſſary Remedies to it, and ſhe fwooned away 


twice or thrice in the Operation. The Wound 
was not Mortal, unleſs the loſs of ſo much 
Blood had made it ſo. The Count's Phyſician, 
inſtructed by him, advis'd that nothing ſhould be 
faid of it, as well to amuſe the Aſſaſſin, as to 
prevent the making a hundred falſe Stories on 


ſo fatal an Adventure, which might be injurious 
to the Lady's Reputation. The Surgeons were 
therefore charg'd with Secrecy, who, having done 


their 


—— 
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their Buſineſs, retir'd, but the Doctor ſtay'd. 
They oblig'd the Father to go to Bed, he being 
more dead than alive. Valentine was ſollicitous 
to know how this Misfortune happen'd, that he 
might acquaint the Count. He could not en- 
quire of Eleonora, becauſe ſhe was not in a 
Condition to ſpeak. He ask'd the old Wo- 
man, but ſhe knew nothing of it, being then 
in another Room; only ſhe ſaid ſhe deliey'd it 
was done thro” the little Window; and this 
indeed was plainly to be ſeen, by the Blood fpilt 


in the Street, and down the Wall of the Houſe. 


No Body could tell what was become of the 
Hand, or imagine how it could come thro? the 
Hole, unleſs Eleonora had contributed her Part. 
In ſhort, after many Debates upon it, which were 


all to no Purpoſe, ſome of the Family were ſo 
curious as to go out and look in the Lane; and 


about two or three Yards from the Window 
they found the poor Hand, with two Rings ftill 
on its Fingers, the Wretch in his Flight having 
dropt it ; who, probably, thought of nothing but 


to fly after he had executed his bloody Revenge, 


and make his Eſcape as faſt as he could. No 


body queſtion'd Camillo's being the Author of 


it, knowing how he muſt be enrag'd at the 


young Gentlewoman's refuſing to be his 


Wife. 

VALENTINE, judging how impatient 
the Count would be to hear how his Miſtreſs 
was, and ſeeing there was no more need of 
him, return'd home. He found that Lord in 
ſuch a Condition, that one would have ſcarce 
expected his Life a Moment; never was Man 


ſo afflicted; and if Valentine had not behay'd 
bimſelf very prudently, by 2 85 him that the 
f Opinion that 


Phyfician and Surgeons were o 


> may — 


. * \ 
+ 4 „ 

. \ 2 8 
. ent er” x p _ Cane” Tn — = — — 7 : — — — — — — Ia 2 
— Pn,” " — - > - 2 ——— — — —— ” . — —— ——— — —— — — — 

——k——— — — — — , — =: — T_—_ een n 2 —— 2 . . 9 * — — — — - - p 4 
. w 8 1 + 245TH A 2 — * - Ma - Sl = 1 — * WD 0 . . ——— of l * K * p * — Ly poem TE _ 9 — _—_ — => 2 * 1 — 7 * was. 
a . x 2 n . 3 1 5 - . * * — * - * - 1 ma - . ep * « 5 — 
„ — 2 . ry N 8 Rows 34 - N 2 * Te P 2 > D 
* CI: as: 3 0 2 Cut - P 8 — © ip bY RE . 1 2... — — 
—— ogy a * . 3 2 — "rent _s — " : __— f — 8 
* ——— 7 7 — " P — a b 
- 2 * 


— — 
r 


— 


264 The AmouR of 

ſhe would not dye, he could not in all Probabi- 
lity have outliv'd that Night. Valentine told himall 
he knew of the Adventure. After which, the 


Count ſent him again to inquire how Eleonora 
did, and order'd him to go every two Hours, 


which he did till the next Day Evening, when 


the Count would go and ſee her himſelf; not 
being able to ſtay from her any longer. 
- His Grief encreas'd when he enter'd the 


Houſe, eſpecially when he ſaw the Father, who 


was extremely ſurpris'd to ſee him ſo pale and 


ſorrowful, for he was not himſelf; and he ſaid 


ſuch moving Things upon the Concern he was 
in for this fatal Misfortune, that they perceived 


what they had not till then ſuſpected, that Eleo- 
#ora's Beauty had touch'd the Count's Heart: 


and he was far from making it a Myſtery to 


them, declaring that he was come to let them 
know, that he was the innocent Cauſe of this 
Aſſaſſination. He firſt ask'd how ſhe did, and 


was told ſhe had ſlept a little after Dinner, and 
ſeem'd to be ſomewhat better, but ſhe was 
Feveriſh. As ſoon as ſhe came to her ſelf, ſne 
ask'd for her Hand; and, when ſhe heard *twas 
found, ſhe rejoyc'd extremely. The time of the 
ſecond Dreſſing being come, the Surgeons and 
Phyſician, upon viewing the Wound, declar'd it 
was in a good Condition; but they ſaid, the 
young Lady was weak, and in no ſimall Dan- 


ger upon account of the Fever that attended 


her. But however, that they might not frighten 
the Count and the Father too much, they 
ſoften'd what they ſaid at firſt, by adding, that 
they could not, as yet, make any certain Judg- 

ment of the State of the Patient. | 
TE Count endeavour'd to prepare himſelf 
for the worſt that could happen; and RE: 
15 was 
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= 'twas high time to ſpeak to. her Father, -he 


took him aſide and diſcover'd his Love to his 
Daughter, aſluring him it had all along been 
honourable and virtuous, and no more than fo 
lovely a Creature deſerv'd; and, to ſhew he 
was in earneſt, he demanded her of him in 
Marriage. The Father was amaz'd to hear the 
Count making ſuch a Declaration, eſpecially con- 
ſidering the Condition his Daughter was in; 
but, not ſuffering himſelf to be dazled by the 
Honour done to his Family in ſuch a Propoſal, 
he repreſented to him at large, that he was too 
_ generous, praying him with all Submiſſion to 
give him leave not to let him wrong himſelf ſo 
much, and to refuſe a Thing, which he 
might one Day repent if his Daughter liv'd, and 
which would injure his Reputation if ſhe ſhould 
dye, her Quality being by no means equal to his. 

he Count, wi.o was not in a Condition to 
uſe many Words, ſaid in ſhort, That he ſaw in 
his Daughter, all that he deſir'd to have in a 
Wife, and whether ſhe liv'd or died, he would 
never marry any other Woman. He pray'd 
him not to oppeſe it, nor diſſuade him from 
it, for he was reſolv'd, with his Conſent, 
to make her his Wife immediately, deſiring he 
would only communicate it to two or three of 
his Friends, whom he would have to be Wit- 
neſſes of their Marriage. The good Man, 
perceiving the Count was reſolv'd, and not 
knowing what Anſwer to make, replied, That 
he was afraid the World might put an ill Con- 
ſtruction upon his permitting him to overwhelm 
him with Honour and Kindneſs; but he hop'd 
he would be ſo juſt to him as to own it was a- 


gainſt his Will. The Count embrac'd him, and 
Vor. V. N having 
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having ask'd him to give him his Word upon 
it, and the Father doing it with Joy, he ſaid, he 
was as glad as a Man under fo much Affliction 
could be, and only deſir'd his Daughter might 
live. After that, he would not ſtir ont of the 
Houſe, looking upon it as his Father-in-law's. 
TE next Day, the Phyſician ſaid Eleonora 
was much better, her Fever was abated, and 
ſhe talk'd a little brisker than ſhe had done ſince 


ſhe was wounded; which perhaps was caus'd 


by her hearing the Count was in the Houſe, and 
that he even lay there. She deſit'd to fee him; 
but the Doctor was againſt it, fearing it might 
-make ſome Alteration in her; however, ſhe 
continuing to preſs it very much, he conſented, 
upon Condition ſhe promis'd to talk little, for 
her Life was concern'd in it; and the Count 
was too much intereſted in that, not to take. 
Care to manage it as tenderly as he could. The 
Lover came 1n, and they were left alone. She 


felt ſome Emotions at the firſt Sight of him, but | 


it did her no Hurt, and ſhe- Joon ſettled again 
into her former Temper. As for him, he was 
like a Man half dead. He feel upon his Knees, 
with the Tears trickling down his Cheeks; and 
it was ſome Moments before he could fpeak a 
Word, contenting himſelf with taking hold of 
her poor wounded Arm, and kifling it a Thou— 
ſand Times. She told him, in a few Words, 
how that Misfortune happen'd to her; and the 


Count was ready to dye with Grief at the hear- | 


ing of it. He comforted her as well as he could, 
aud taid all that ſo tender and paſſionate a 
Lover could think of, upon ſuch an Occaſion ; 
but he did not mention a W ord of their Mar- 
riage,it being thought improper : and they reſolv'd_ 


—_—_ 
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to ſtay and ſee how ſhe was the next Day. 
The Doctor, ſeeing the Interview laſted too 
long, told Valentine of his Uneaſineſs about it; 
and he went into the Room, and told the 
Count; who, knowing he ſhould be moſt ſorry 
if he did her any Harm, took his leave, pro- 
miſing to ſee her again the next Day. 
WHEN he was come out of the Chamber, 
the Lover deſir'd to ſee his Miſtrefs's Hand 
that was cut off; which was brought hitn, 
neatly wrap'd up in fine Linnen. The Count 
could not help weeping, and ſhaking with the 
Horror of fo barbarous an Action, at the Sight 
of that dear Hand, which he had ſo often kits'd 
with tranſporting Pleaſure. And, ia the Even- 
ing, when his Surgeon came. with the other to 
dreſs Eleonora's Arm, he order'd him to employ 
ſome Goldſmith to make a Caſe in the Shape 
of a Hand, of pure Gold, that the other might 
be embalm'd and put up in it. EE 
Tux Father, by the Count's Deſire, invited 
three of his Relations, Gentlemen of Faſhion, 
to come to his Houſe; and he had a Confe- 
rence with them about the Count's Deſign to 
marry his Daughter, which they thought was 
the greateſt Honour that could happen to their 
Family. They, all together, went to his Cham- 
ber to pay their Duty to him, and return him 
their Thanks for his Kindneſs to their Relati- 
ons, and the Glory he would bring to all their 
Houſe by an Alliance with it. The Count re- 
_ ceived them very civilly, and by his Anſwer 
ſhew'd the Eſteem and Affection he had for all 
the Family, and particularly how much he va- 
lued the young Lady's Virtue and Merit. The 
Company then talking more at large about this 
b N 2 FDF 
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lovely Perſon's Misfortune, every body con- 
cluded that Camillo was the Author. Little 
was faid of the Count's Amours, which were 
the Occaſion of it, becauſe they were unwillin 

to aggravate his Sorrows, entring upon 1o 


X ount, at laſt, de- 
ſir'd they might be married the next Day, and 
that they would all Three come then, with a 
Prieſt and Notary of their Acquaintance to ſo- 
lemnize the Nuptials. > 5 
ON the next Day, the Doctor ſaid her Illneſs 


was not ſo violent as it had been the Day be- 


fore, tho” her Fever ftill continued. However 
the Count was reſolv'd not to defer his Mar- 
riage, hoping it would help to reſtore her to 


ber Strength, upon the Pleaſure which he pre- 


ſum'd ſhe would take in it. Her Father vilited 


| her to tell her the News; and indeed, if any 
aq, Prog capable of giving her Joy and ſaving 


her Life, it was ſuch a Felicity as that, which 
ſhe did not expect, and was ſo tranſported with 
it that ſhe ſweated all over and ſwooned away; 
but was recover'd without muck Difficulty, 
there being more of Rapture than any thing 
elſe in the Caſe. She even ſeem'd to be better 


all Day after, duripg which the Count ſtay'd by 
her Bed-ſfide, on Condition that neither of them 


were to talk. In the Evening, her Relations 
came with a Prieſt and Notary. The Marriage 
was celebrated to the mutual Joy of the two 


Lovers; and, in Acknowledgment of her Af- 


fections, the Count preſented his Miſtreſs with 
a Diamond Necklace worth twenty thouſand 
Crowns, which had been his Mother's. Beſides 
this, he gave her two Diamond Bracelets, 


which he tied on upon the Arm that was not 
- wounded ; 
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wounded; and a Diamond Ring which he put 
upon her Finger. There was a magnificent 
Feaſt, at Night, by the Count's Order; at which 
were preſent the Bride's Relations, the Prieſt, 
the Notary, and the Doctor; the whole Com- 
pany being as 2 as the Occaſion requir'd. 

TE next Day, which was the fourth of 
Bleonore's Fever, the ſeem'd to be worſe, which 
was imputed to the Emotions ſhe was in the 
Day before, when the Ceremony was per- 
form'd; the greateſt Feſtival ſhe ever knew or 
was to know, as long as ſhe liv'd. The Count 

never left her, but both of them obſerv'd the 

DoQor's Orders, not to ſay a Word to each 
other. The fifth Day, ſhe grew worſe, 

and the Phyſician ſaid her Strength fail'd 
her very much. The fixth Day, ſhe was worſe 
ſtil!: The whole Houſe was alarm'd, and none 
more than the Count. The Surgeon brought 
him the golden Hand he had order'd tobe made; 
and the Goldſmith had ſhewn his utmoſt Art in 
the Workmanſhip. The dead Hand was em- 
balm'd, and treaſur'd up in it, as in a Caſe. At- 
ter which, the Count ask'd his Bride if ſhe wou'd 
give him that dear Hand. She reply'd, That no- 
thing now was her own, but all his, and that 

ſhe had long ſince given him that, and her Heart 
together; after which he put it into the hollow 
re Hand, adorn'd with ſeveral Diamond 
Rings. He ſhew'd it to her; ſhe was extremely 
pleas'd, and ſaid, now ſhe had nothing more to 
deſire, and ſhould die in Peace. 

In the mean time, the Count order'd all his 
Affairs ſo that he might leave the Town at an 
Hour's Warning. His Gentleman of the Horſe 
was gone away with his Domeſticks four Days 
i l N 3 before, 
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before, to a Caſtle he had ſix Leagues off, in 
the Road to Naples. He kept no more Servants 
with him than he had occaſion for. And, hear- 
ing in the Evening that Camillo was come to 
Town, he went and lay at his own Houſe, to 
prepare for the Execution of the Deſign he had 
meditated. Part of the Night he ſpent in writing 
Letters to his chief Relations and Friends, to 
leave with Valentine, who was to make Ule of 
them as Occafion requir'd, and inform thoſe _ 
Lords of all that had paſs'd. The next Morn- 
ing, having finiſh'd whatever of Importance re- 
main'd undone, he went about twelve o' Clock 
to the Palace, to walk upon the Parade, before 
the Gzuard-Room, as he ſometimes did; hoping 
Camillo, who being the ſecond Officer of the 
Regiment, was commonly there, would be up- 
on Duty then, and he might have an Opportu- 
nity to talk to him, and engage him to go home 
with him. : | 
Tn1s wretched Creature, for he did not de- 
ſerve the Name of a Man, nor Pity from any 
thing humane, fled into the Country as ſoon as 
he had perpetrated this horrid Villany. From 
thence, he ſent a faithful Servant, whom he 
cou'd truſt, twice or thrice to Town, to hear 
What was ſaid, and if the Count ſtirr'd upon ii: 
But being always inform'd that it did not make 
the leaſt Noiſe; that he was not nam'd, nor 
in the leaſt proſecuted for this Buſineſs ; that e- 
very Thing was quiet at Eleonora's Father's, 
that the Count was in the Country, as he had 
given out, and not a Servant left at home; that 
*twas thought the young Lady was out of Dan- 
ger, and her Relations wou'd not have it known 
or fear of her Reputation; that there being no 
| Witneſ⸗ 
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Witneſſes to prove the Fact upon him, as he was 
{ure there were not, he might return boldly, and 
take upon him the Diſcharge of his Commiſſion, 


as if nothing had been done; accordingly, upon 


the ſixth Day he mounted his Horſe, and came 
to Town, where he arriv'd about eight a Clock 
at Night; and, the ſeventh, went to Guard, as 
he us'd to do. About twelve a Clock the Count 


came there; and Camillo, being the firſt that ſpy'd 


him, to remove all Suſpicion, accoſted him with 
an open and ſmiling Air, asking him how he 
did, becauſe he ſeem'd ſo alter'd, and ſo pale. 


The Count reply'd, he had been five or ſix Days 


in the Country, and had fatigu'd himſelf a little 
with hunting, which had made him ſomething 
out of order; but he was come to Town now 
to reſt himſelf a little, and exchange Hunting 
for the ſofter Diverſion of Muſick; To that 
end, he ſhould have a good Conſort at his Houſe 


in the Afternoon, and if he would come and partake 


of it, he ſhould be very welcome. Camillo hum- 
bly thank'd him for the Favour he did him: 
And the Count added, with an obliging Air, to 
dine with him; ſaying, he had a very good Din- 
ner at home, which conſiſted partly of the Game 
he kill'd the Day before, and he had only the 
Gentleman's Company who was with him. If 
you have a mind to make a third Man, ſays he, 
come along with us, and you will oblige me. 


Tho? Camillo did not know the Gentleman that 


was with the Count, yet ſo blind was he that he 
gave into the Decoy, and, without any more 
Ceremony, went home with them, 

THe Cloth was laid in a Hall, which look'd 
into a Privy-Garden, where the Count us'd to 
have his b 
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when he had not a mind to be heard in the Street. 
The Diſhes were ſerv'd in, and the Count ask'd 
Camillo, whether he would not drink a Flask of 
Florence, for he had ſome that was excellent. 
Camillo lik'd the Propoſal. A Tafte was brought 
him, and he found *twas 'as good as the Count 
 Faid it was. So the Glaſs went round; and the 
Count hug'd himfelf to think he was 1o near 
having a complete Revenge. All the Doors of 
the Houfe were faſt ſhut, he had no body in it 
but Men for his Purpoſe, and his Man could 
not eſcape him. He drank to him often to en- 
courage him to drink, and fo did the other Gen- 
tleman, whom the Count had got there toaffiſt him 
in his Deſign. But there was no Occaſion to 
tempt him to drink; for, befides that he lov'd 
drinking naturally, the Wine invited him to take 
off his Glaſs freely, and he drank of it as plen- 
tifally as one could wiſh. However, thoſe that 
waited, accordiiig to the Inſtructions they 
had receiv'd, when he call'd for Wine, gave 
him ſome out of a Bottle, in which Druggs 
had been infus'd, that would make him drunk 
the fooner. Three or four Bumpers of this did 
his Buſineſs, ſo that, not being able to keep his 
Chair any longer, he fell down upon the Floor, 
dead Drunk. Then rhe Count order'd him to be 
tied Hand and Foot, and his Body bound to a 
marble Pillar, with a Halter about his Neck. 
When that Was done, he left him under the 
Guard of four luſty Fellows, of whom the chief 
was the Perſon that din'd with him. They had 
Inſtructions how to proceed in their Uſage of 
this wicked Wretch (which they began about fix 
a Clock, when he came. alittle to himſelf) with 
affronting, railing at, and tormenting — 5 
| | | 41HE 
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Tx Count went to his Father-in-Law's, as 
well to give Valentine the neceſſary Inſtructions 
in his Affairs, he not having been at home in 
three Days, that no body might ſuſpe& him to 


de concern'd in Camillo's Fate, as to ſtay with 


his Wife the little while ſhe had to live. He 
watch'd with her 'till nine a Clock, and then re- 
turn'd to his own Houſe, not ſaying a Word 
whither he was going, or that he had got Ca- 
millo, or what he was doing; only he told them, 
he had a Buſineſs of Importance to conclude 
that Night, and would be back in two Hours. 
When c came to his own Houſe, he found his 
Spark quite ſober; not ſo much by the Time 
fince he was drunk, as by the bloody Affronts 
and Torments he had endur'd. 

As ſoon as the Count enter'd the Hall, he 
ask*d him with a doleful ſubmiſſive Voice, how 
de had offended him, fo as to provoke him to 
let him be treated ſo unworthily and cruelly? 
The Count, without looking upon him, or an- 
ſwering him, ſat down in an Elbow Chair that 
was plac'd near the Table over-againſt the Aſſaſ 
fin; and there, looking ſtedfaſtly upon him, he 
began to hear coolly all his Complaints and La- 
mentations, without interrupting him. When 
he found he had done, he took out the golden 
Hand which he had in his Pocket, and laid it 
upon the Table; then he open'd it, and ſhew'd 
the Hand of his dear Eleonora, asking him if he 
knew it. Camillo, at this fatal Sight, which 
brought his Crime to his Remembrance, was 
ftruck dumb, hung down bis Head and Eyes, 
and had not the power to ſay a Word; but he 
groan'd as if he were in the Agonies of Death. 


Ng THe 
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Tu Count then upbraided him with his 
Barbarity and execrable Cruelty; and kiſſing the 


Hand a thouſand times, and thinking on the 
Danger of his dear Wife, he ſpoke ſo paſſio- 


nately, that Camillo ſaw his Death was reſolv'd 
upon. He then had Recourſe to Prayers, con- 


fels'd his Crime, and implor'd Pity and Mercy 


of the Count, for Heaven's ſake, and Eleonora's. 
All the Anſwer he made was to ſhew him the 
dear Hand, again; and, as he kiſs'd it, two of the 


Men that were by ſeiz'd one of Camillo's Hands, 


and a third cut it off with a Sabre. They then 


left him for half an Hour; all which Time he 


cry'd out, in a doleful Manner. The Count, af- 


ter that, ſhew'd him the Hand again; and, as he 
kiſs'd it, the Men cut off Camillo's other Hand, 
and left him to languiſh another half Hour; at 
the End of which, having loſt the Uſe of his 


Speech with the great Effuſion of Blood, they 


ſtrangled him with the Halter that was about his 
Neck. The Tragedy thus finiſh'd, the Count 
order'd his Men to carry the Body, at one a 


Clock inthe Morning, and hang it up in the ſame 


Place where he had committed the horrid Fact, 


with his two Hands ty'd to his Neck, and theſe 


Words written in large Letters over his Head. 


« Wrar leſs did the moſt perfidious and moſt 
cruel Monſter that ever came from Hell de- 
ſerve, after having committed ſo barbarous an 

Action, as to aſſaſſinate a young Lady worthy 
« the Adoration of Mankind for her Virtue and 


Merit, as well as for her Beauty, than to have 


* his two ſacreligious Hands cut off, and to dye 
like an infamous Traytor? 1 


Ther 
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Tu Count, having nothing more to do, 
return'd to his Father - in-Law's, whom he 
found, with his Son, in very great Affliction, 
there appearing now no Hopes of Eleonora's 
Life. She had ask'd for him twice, to ſee 
him a few Moments, and take a laſt Fare- 
well, before ſhe died. The News pierc'd the 
Count's Heart, who reply'd, He ſhould, at 
leaſt, have this Comfort, that he had reveng'd 
her Death. The Father was extremely ſur- 
priz'd at the News, but Sorrow had ſpoil'd 
his Taſte of Vengeance: on the contrary, he 
let the Count ſee he was very much troubled 
he ſhould expoſe himſelf in ſuch a Manner up- 
on Account of his Family. The Count re- 
ply'd, there was no Room to fear the Conſe- 
quence, and that he ſhould have died with De- 
ſpair if he had not done it. He afterwards vi- 
fited his dear Eleonora, whom he found fo ill 
that he muſt ſtill have been more ſorrowful 
had the Heart of Man been capable of feeling 
more Sorrow. He fell down upon his Knees 
at her Bed's fide, and told her, ſhe ſhould not 

dye unreveng'd, for the infamous Traytor was 
Juſt then expiring in a Halter for his Barbari- 
ty to her. That 'twas the Villain C#m1/lo 
who had done and confeſſed the Deed ; and, 
whoſe Name ought to be abhor'd as long as 
the World Jaſts. She cou'd only ſigh, and 
tay, twas more than ſhe deſir'd; for ſhe had 
pardon'd, and could have wiſhed that he had 
pardon'd him alſo, and left Revenge to the 
Almighty. She alter'd immediately after this, 
and cou'd ſpeak no more; which threw the 
Count into ſuch a Tranſport of Grief, that all 
who ſaw him thought he would have loſt his 
„ FO nr We - Life, 
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Life, or run diſtracted. He kiſs'd and em- 
brac'd her poor wounded Arm; and ſhe, ſee- 


ing him in ſuch a ſad Condition, did all ſhe 


could to comfort him: She pray'd him, not 
to forget her as long as he liv'd, and to pro- 


tect her Family, which ſhe recommended to 


him. The utmoſt Agonies of a moſt tender 
Affection gave her Speech once more to utter 
this. The Count reply'd, That her Famil 


now was his by Marriage; and, if that cou'd 


be any Conſolation to her, he ſaid, he had gi- 
ven Orders that ſhe ſhould be treated with all 
the Honours due to his dear Wife. She then 


embrac'd him; and there was ſo much Love, 


Tenderneſs, and ſuch moving Actions on both 
Sides, that the moſt obdurate Heart could not 


but have melted at ſo ſad a Scene: The poor 


fick Lady died away under it, and the Count 
he a Shriek that alarm'd the whole Houſe. 

hofe that were preſent did what they could 
to recover the Lady, and the Count alſo, for 
he could no longer ſupport himſelf under his 
Grief, but funk ſpeechleſs into the Arms of 
Valentine. They were all inexpreflibly griev'd, 
for the Fair Eleonora, who was breathing her 
laſt, and for the Count, who was little better, 
and who, beſides, expos'd his Perſon by ſtay- 
ing ſo long in the City after what he had done 


to Camillo. Valentine, ſeeing him take ſo lit- 


tle Care of himfelf, told Valerio and the Phyſi- 


cCian, that they muſt take him thence by Force, 


and oblige him to be gone; which they did, his 
dear Eleonora deſiring him, for her ſake, to de- 
part; But he would not ſtir *till he had embra- 
ced her once more; after which, they again 
fwooned away together. They took the Count 
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in his Fit, and carried him to a Conch, which 
waited for him; and Valentine recover'd him 
with Spirits, accompanying him two Leagues 
out of Town, where he took Horſe and rode 
off. Valentine return'd in the ſame Coach, to 
take Care of the Count's Affairs and Eleoxora's 
Funeral; who died three Hours after the Count 
left her, and was buried in a Manner ſuitable to 
her Husband's Quality. > 

As ſoon as it was Day, the Magiſtrates heard 
of Camillo's Body hanging up in the Lane. They 
enter'd Eleonora's Father's Houſe to enquire a- 
bout it; who ſaid he knew _— of Camillo, 
but that his Daughter had been aſſaſſinated, and 
was juſt expiring. They examin'd him, his 
Son, and the old Woman upon 'Oath ; and, it 
being reported about that Camillo din'd with the 
Count the Day before, his Houſe was likewiſe 
ſearch'd ; but they found only Valentine and 
two Women Servants. F 

Tunis is the whole Truth of ſo tragical a Sto- 
ry; which doubtleſs had ill Conſequences upon 

ccount of the Share the two Ladies had in it; 
eſpecially the Colonel's Wife; who muſt have 
been very much troubled for her two Letters, 
and her Lacquey's Impriſonment, who was not 
then releas'd. 1 N 


THE Ambaſſador, and the reſt of the Com- 
pany were ſenſibly mov'd with this doleful Re- 
lation; ſcarce knowing which was moſt to be 
pitiĩed, the poor unfortunate Lady, or the unhappy 
Count. Some were ſo rigid, as to think ſhe 
had almoſt deſervedly brought upon her ſelf this 
ſevere Juſtice, by taking the n Li- 
= rty 
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berty of entertaining a Man, without her Fa- 
ther's or Brother's Knowledge, tho” ſhe had been 
afſur'd he was to be her Husband. The Ambaſ- 
ſador thought this Cenſure too ſevere 5 and eve- 
ry one put ſuch Conſtructions upon other Parti- 
culars in the Story as ſuited moſt with hiPown 


Humour and Inclination. 
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SCANDERBEG the Great. 


8 gx AG NANIMITY and Generofity 


were never ſo tranſcendently con- 


"FO the cruel Amurat, retained fhult- 
leſs Inclinations, and his Virtue may ſerve for 
an Example to all the Soveraigns of the Uni- 
verſe. After having freed himſelf from the in- 
glorious Condition of Setvitude, and recovered 


his Father's Dominions, and by immortal Deeds 


ſtirred up to Fury the Soul of him who had 
captivated his Youth, he ſaw the intire Power 
of the Ottoman Empire thunder down upon his 
Territories, which the incenſed Sultan himfelf 
ted within Sight of the Walls of Croya, a famous 
City, Where the Princes of Albany made their 
_ ordinary Refidence. . * 
SCANDERBEG, after his Return, led 
there a Life which might be call'd happy, bad 
not Love mixt its birtereſt Chagrins with the 
Pleaſure of reigning over the Hearts of all his 


Subjects, 


ſpicuous as in the Perſon of the 
2 invincible Scanderbeg. This Prince, 
tho? brought up in the Seraglio of 
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Subjects, as well as over very conſiderable 
Kingdoms. He had ſuſtained all the Terrors 
of War with a ſurpriſing Conſtancy. He had 


won Battles, overcome Provinces, conquer'd 


where-ever he came, and left to Poſterity an 


ample Subject of never-dying Praiſe. His E- 
nemies were powerful by their Numbers, and 
formidable by their Hatred, and they had in 
view nothing but his Deſtruction; but it was 

not the Fear of their Arms that diſturbed his 


Repoſe. Concerns of a tenderer Nature gave 


him mortal Pains; and had not the Conſidera- 
tion of a People, by whom he was dearly be- 


loved, detained him within the Walls of Croya, 
he would have ſought the nnhappy abſent Ari- 
aniſſa even in the Camp of his Enemy: So 
much did the Moments he employed on other 


Affairs ſeem to him to be Crimes committed a- 
gainſt his Love; and Croya, which he could not 


abandon with Honour, was to him a hated A- 
bode, without the ainiable Arianiſſa. | 


 NorwiTHSTANDING the Oppoſition of 
_ thoſe who were intereſted. in his Liberty, he 


lometimes ſought Solitude, that he might ſigh 
with the leſs Conſtraint, and would wander a 
conſiderable way from Croya; and going out 


one Morning, accompany'd with none but 


Cranes, he took the Path of a Valley which was 
ſoothing to his Melancholy. 
THE Turks had already made ſeveral Incur- 


fions, and had obtained ſome ſmall Advantages, 
which Scauderbeg's Chagrin ſeem'd to neglect. 
Cranes, uneaſy at what his Maſter had to ap- 
ptehend ſo near ſuch numerous and potent E- 


nemies, after he had ſuffered him to continue a 
conſiderable while in his Te at leſt 
ſtopp' 
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ſtopp'd him? and ſnewing him Amurat's Tents, 
on the Tops of which the Creſcents glittered 
by the ſhining of the Sun thereon, My Lord, 
ſays he, will you go to the Sultan's Camp ? 
and have you forgot that innumerable Army 
vonder, which ſeeks for nothing but your Per- 
ſon? The Life which cauſes thy Concern, re- 

ply'd ſorrowfully the King of Albazy, is not fo 
dear to me, that it needs fo much Precaution 
about it; and my Eyes, depriv'd of the Sight of 
Arianiſſa, deſire nothing but to be depriv'd of 
that of the Day alſo. Alas! my Lord, conti- 
nued Urazes, will you abandon to a deplorable 
Deſtiny that which is dear to Arianiſſa? I am 
not ignorant of all your Valour is capable of; 
but, my Prince, in the Condition we are in----- 
In the Condition we are in, interrupted Scan- 
derbeg, doſt thou imagine that Amurat's Army 
can make me fear? Alas! if I was certain of 
again ſeeing Arianiſſa, I would ingly 
expoſe my ſelf to engage it. Yes, Cranes, 
added he, with one of thoſe menacing Looks 
which were often the Preſagers of his Victories, 
yes, I would undertake it. As he was about to 
proceed, ſome Complaints he heard from be- 
hind the Trees hindered him. The Prince was 
naturally compaſſionate, and ſuppoſing it might 
he ſomediſtreſſed Perſon who wanted Aſſiſtance, 
he haſtily ran towards the Place, and there 
found a Man wallowing in his Blood : It was 
a Turk; but Scanderbeg, who never made any 
Examination when he was to do a good Action, 
approached nearer, and through the Shadows of 
Death knew him to be Aradin, the Chief of A- 
murat's Eunuchs, to whoſe Care he had been 


committed in his Infancy, and who loved him 
ten- 
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tenderly. The unfortunate AHradhi, notwith- 
ſtanding his Weaknels, diſtinguiſhed likewiſe 
the King of Albany's Features; and making his 
laſt Effort, Ah Scanderbeg, ſays he, Amurat, 
Arianiſſia, baſe and perfidions Muſulmam, I die. 
He then expired, and this ſtrange Accident was 
to Scanderbeg a new Subject of Grief. The 
Names which Aradiz had pronounced, pierced 
him to the very Heart. He with Reaſon con- 
jectured that the Eunuch had not ſpoke but af- 
ter he was known to him, and he was violent- 
ly intereſted in all that Death had prevented him 
from , uttering. Juſt Heaven, cry'd he, what 
is this Information you have ſent me? Is Aria- 
miſe living, or is ſhe deprived of the Light? Ah 
Cranes, my dear Uranes, what Uncertainty am I 
under? What can I do? what ought I to 
think? My Lord, reply'd Urazes, it 1 dare 
make any Conjecture, it is, that Arianiſſa is not 
far from hence. She is then, anſwered the a- 
morous Prince of Albany, in Amurat's Camp, 
where ſhe is perpetually liable to the Importuni- 
ties of a Barbarian, or perhaps to thoſe of the 
unworthy Muſulmam. Alas! ſhou'd I be happier 
for her being there? Yes, added he, I'll ſure- 
Avrely tear her from the Ozztomans, 
WHILE Scanderbeg was ſpeaking, Uranes 
went to look at Aradin, to fee if he had any Life 
remaining; he found him cold and motionleſs, 
but in turning him about he perceived a Paper 
made up like a Letter, placed exactly upon his 
Heart; and prefenting it to his Maſter, My 
Lord, faid he, this Billet may perhaps inform 
you of part of what Aradin's ſudden Death pre- 
vented him from telling you. The Prince 0- 
pened the Letter, and found therein a Sentence 


to 
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to him more cruel than that of his own 
Das 5 


To Orcan, the Grand Vixier. 


IN, Love at laſt gives place to my Rage. A 
Man like me ought not to give ear to Pity. 
Go then, Orcan, go ſacrifice the ungrateful Ari- 
aniſſa to the Shame and Reſentment of having 
made me ſigh in vain. Her Blood ſhall extin- 
guiſh the Kemainder of - Flame. You are liable 
to ſome Oppoſition from Muſulmam; and whilſt I 
ſubdue the Rebel Scanderbeg, begin my Vengeance 
in that Part wherein he will be touched ſo ſenſi- 
Ly. This is the abſolute Command of 
Amurat. 


WHAT a diſinal Effect had this Billet on the 
Soul of Scanderbeg! In his firſt Tranſport he 
was for running towards the Ottoman Camp; but 
Uranes, after he had long oppoſed him in vain, 
at length, laying aſide his wonted awful Re- 
ſpe, Do you ſeek an inglorious Death, my 
Lord, ſaid he, and will you that the Turks tri- 
umph over all the Laurels of your paſt Life? 
Yes, reply'd the afflicted Prince, ſince I have 
Joſt Arianiſſa, I delire nothing but to die in re- 
venging her. His Deſpair would probably 
have cauſed him to have been outragious a- 
gainſt the zealous Uranes, had not Thopta, 
a young Prince very intimate with Scanderbeg, 
arrived at that inſtant; and he had been ſeeking 
bim, when he underſtood he had been ſeen to 
go out of Croya unguarded. Ah Zhopia, ſaid 
the King of Albany to him, how worthy am I 

of your Pity! You! my Lord, auſwered Thopie, 
| | you, 
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you, the Love, the Terror, and the Admira- 
tion of the whole World, and that even in 
your Youth, while you are ſcarce a Man! a- 
las! what Misfortunes could thwart ſuch vaſt 
and uncommon Advantages ? I perceive, ſaid 
Scanderbeg, you weigh the Felicity of my Life 
only by what has made ſome Noiſe; but decide 
it not, Thopia, upon bare Appearances. My 
Lord, purſued Thopia, the Tarks may here poſ- 
ſibly ſurprize your Valour, let us return to 


_ Croya, where the People are in Pain for you. 


Thopia was ſeconded in his Intreaties by Ura- 
nes, and by their joint Endeavours they prevai- 


led with the Prince to turn towards the City; 
nor was he forgetful of Aradin's Body. Seve- 


ral Albanian Horſe, who had been out upon the 
Scout in the Neighbourhood of Croya to obſerve 
the Tarks, by their King's Command, carried | 
it of :- +: Be ad | | 

THOPITA knew well that Scanderbeg was 


in Love; but he was ignorant of the Particu- 


lars of his Life, and expreſſed an ardent Deſire 
to be acquainted therewith. Scanderbeg made 
no difficulty of recalling to his Memory his moſt 
ſhocking Ideas, to oblige Thopia, who was di- 
ſtinguiſhed by his Friendſhip and Intimacy from 
all the Princes of his Court. Yes, Thopra, ſaid 
he, when they were arrived at the Palace in 
Croya, you ſhall aſſiſt me in condoling Ariauiſ- 


ſa's Fate, when you have heard me; and you 


will acknowledge, that if Fortune has in ſome 


things favoured me, ſhe has poiloned her Fa- 


vours with moſt cruel Diſaſters. Scanuerbeg 
commanded that they ſhou'd be left in private, 


and began his Diſcourſe in Won «. 


he 
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The Hiſtory of SeEANDERBEG. 
5 4 OU know my Mother was Daughter to 


the Prince of the Triballians, and that Fob 
Caſtriot, my Father, reigned in the Empire, and 


over Albany. His Valour gave Umbrage to 
Amurat, who was become formidable in Greece, 
after he had made all Aſia to tremble. Caſtriot 
_ forced to give place to the Rapidity of 
his F 

ſeat my three Brothers and my ſelf, as Hoſtages 
to Adrianople, leaving four Siſters we had with 
Queen FVorſana our Mother, to comfort her, 
and aſſwage her Tears. She conceived great 
Hopes from my Birth, from a Dream ſhe had 


when ſhe was with Child of me. She dreamt 


that ſhe was delivered of a Serpent ſo big, that 
it covered all Epirus, its Head extended as far 
as the Dominions of the Txris, whom it de- 
voured, and its Tail was plunged into the Sea 
near the Yenetians. Upon the Recital of this 
Dream by Yorſana to Caſtriot, he aſſured her 
that ſhe would bring into the World a Man- 
"Child who ſhould be fatal to the Tarks, and ſer- 
viceable to Chriſtendom. Nevertheleſs there 
was a Neceſlity of delivering me up to the firſt. 
My Father did it not without Pain, but the I ran- 
quility of his Country lay at ſtake. My Bro- 
thers were all older than I, who was no more 
than eight Years old, and this my Minority 
cauſed me to undergo thoſe Ceremonies of the 
Turks, whereby my former Name George was 
changed into that of Scanderbeg, which, in the 
-Txrkijþ Tongue, ſignifies Lord dF 


ortune, concluded Peace with him, and 
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For my Brothers, being elder than I, they ex- 
empted them from that Violence. 


TRE Sultan, who had a good Opinion of 
my Non: age, took all neceſſary Care to make 
me an accompliſhed Man. The unhappy Ara- 
din was my Governor, and none ever acquitted 
himſelf of ſuch a Charge with ſo much Care and 
Fidelity. But if this good, Uſage made me for- 

that I owed it to a kind of Slavery, I never 


| loſt the Remembrance of what I was, nor the 


firſt Impreſſions of Religion I had been 
taught. | | 


I will not relate what I did from the Age of 
eight to ſixteen; I learn'd all the Exerciſes, of 


Body and Mind; and Aradin omitted nothing 


that might make me love Glory and Virtue. 
The Emperor, who frequently took delight in 


ſeeing me and hearing me talk, ſeemed to be 


always well ſatisfied with me. I had the good 
Fortune to ſignalize my ſelf in his Sight, in the 
firſt War he permitted me to be preſent at; and 
Fortune attending me where-ever I went, at 


Nineteen Amurat created me a Sangiak, which 


is to ſay, a Conductor, and gave me five thou- 


ſand Horſe under my Command. A very lit- 


tle time afterwards I was made a Baſla, a Dig- 


nity under the which are ſeveral Sangiaks. This 


Advancement was ſomewhat haſty ; but the Sul- 
tan, who foreſaw I was likely to be uſeful to 
him, made my Youth no Obſtacle. 

IN this new Station, I obtained much Ho- 
nour in Natolia; the Enemy fear'd me, the 
Turks lov'd me, and the Emperor had a Regard 
for me; and it is not without Confuſion that I 


call to mind, that after important Victories, in 


Which 
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which moſt certainly Amurat had a very conſi- 
derable Share, he would call me his Right Arm, 
his Heart, his Eye, and the Defender of his Em- 
pire. I enjoy'd all the Pleaſures of Liberty, 
becauſe I was looked on as a Tark, My Bro- 
thers Captivity gave me ſome Moments Diſ- 
quiet, but as I was not an Eye-witneſs of their 
Sufferings, with the Defign to make my ſelf Il- 
luſtrious in After-times, it had little Effect up- 
on me, and l took no notice thereof. 5 

HEAVEN puniſhed me for this Inhumanity, 
and was pleaſed to ordain that my Heart ſhould 
partake of the Stings of Love, which was before 
wholly taken up with War; or rather, that Love 
ſhould have the intire Poſſeſſion of it. For 2 
long time J had not been ſuffered to approach 
the Womens Seraglio, and my riper Age had 
deprived me of the Carefles which the moſt 
beautiful of the Sz/zarne's had liberally beſtowed 

upon me in my Infancy ; I had neither Averfion 

nor Inclination to be admitted into their Com- 
pany ; and in this eaſy Indifference I employed 
the leifure Hours we had at Adrianople, in Sports 
and Exerciſes, with which the Emperor was 
much delighted. Thoſe who were at that time 
his greateſt Favourites were, Maxſalman Bo- 
ſtangi-Baſſa, or chief Gardiner, Muſtapha Baſ- 
ſa, the Admiral of the Fleet, and Orcau, who 
is the preſent Grand Vizier. Their Riches were 
immenſe, their Palaces magnificent, and their 
Families in the greateſt Splendour. Mauſulmam 
had the Advantage of all the others, he was 
with the Sultan at al) Times, and in all Places; 
his Cabinet, the Council-Chamber, and the Gar- 
dens were equally free for him; and, proud of 
theſe ſingular Favours and Privileges, he in a 

VOI. V. O - nlanner 
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manner deſpiſed and held in Diſdain all the o- 
ther Courtiers. As I was then beloved by A- 


murat, and as Muſulmam would not diſoblige 


him, his Behaviour to me was different from 
the reſt. I had a natural Averiion to him; but 


I had learn'd to diſſemble in a Court where 


there was a Neceſſity of ſo doing. LP 
A Zartarian Prince, guided by his] Curioſity, 
artived at Adrianople; they had never there ſeen 
a Man of his Make. His Stature was prodigi- 
ons, ſurpaſſing by a Foot the talleſt among the 
Turks; and, with that, he was haughty and un- 
polite. Amurat gave him the Reception due to 
a Prince. *T was reported that all Tartary was 
tull of the Fame of his Exploits, and that he 
never fought but he conquered. This great Re- 
putation he had gained, made him abule all the 


Civilities which were ſhew'd him. The Tarks 


were ſoon weary of him. For his Misfortune, 
I found he would be contradiQting and oppoſing 


whatſoever I ſaid to him. We often diſputed 
upon War Affairs, and he had one Day the 


Vanity to ſay, that it would not colt him the 
leait Trouble to beat twenty ſuch Men as I. 
As I am by Conſtitution impatient, I challen- 


ged him to a ſingle Combat in the Emperor's 


Preſence. The Tartar ſeem'd amazed at my 


Preſumption, and accepted the Challenge. A- 


murat, who feared I ſhould be killed, would 
have prevented it; but I ſo earneſtly intreated 
him to grant me that Liberty, that at laſt he 


Conſented. | | 


THE Unequality that ſeemed to be between 
my. Adverſary and me, cauſed all who loved 
rae to tremble, and perhaps I was the only 


Perſon who was not allarmed. The Field of 


Battle 
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Battle was appointed to be in a large Place by 
the ſide of the Seraglio. The Emperor gave 
leave to the Szlzana's and their Slaves to go up 
into the Towers, to behold this Sight; and the 
Women whoſe Houſes look'd towards that 
Place had the ſame Liberty. 3 En: 
Ix fine, Thopia, the Hour of Combat came, 
and we appeared before an infinite Number of 
Spectators of all ſorts; the Tartar very ſatyri- 


_ _ cally derided my Youth and Weakneſs. I was 


not long before I chaſtiſed his Infolence, and 
my Strokes were ſo luckily guided, that after 
having reſiſted above an Hour, he expired in the 
ſight of the whole Aſſembly. Never were 
heard ſuch Acclamations of Joy as the Tur 
made for my Victory. It appeared a Prodigy 
to them, and they thereupon encreaſed their Re- 
ſpect to me. I carried the Giant's Sword, and 
laid it at the Emperor's Feet, who embrac'd 
me. And if ſome, through Jealouſy, envi- 
ed me that Day's Honour, thoſe who were the 
molt impartial and reaſonable eaſily follow'd 
Amurat's Example. 
THE Tartars took away their Maſter's Bo- 
dy, and did what they thought fit with it, and 
1 follow'd the Sultan to the Seraglio. Prince 
Mahomet, his eldeſt Son, is endowed by Heaven 
with very conſiderable Qualifications, which 
have been improved to advantage. We lived 
freely and amicably together, and if there was 
not that ſincere Foundation of Friendſhip, by 
which Hearts are united, and ſtraitly linked one 
to the other, at leaſt we look'd not on one ano- 
ther with Indifference; he commended my Acti- 
on, and made mè a handſom Compliment upon 


the ſame. 8 
2 91 THe 
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Tu E fame Evening, to avoid the Crowd of 
Followers with which I was faigu'd, we went 
together by Moon-light along the Banks of the 
River Marize, which is juſt behind the Womens 
Seraglio. Having walked a conſiderable time fn 
the moſt agreeable Place in the World, having 
On one fide the River, and on the other next 
the Seraglio a Quickſet-hedge, to exceſſively thick, 
that the Gardens are thereby render'd more in- 
acceſſible than they could be by the ſtrongeſt 
Wall; we were thinking of departing, when 
in a molt raviſhing Voice we diſtin@ly heard 
theſe Words in the Greek Tongue, - 


In this abhorr'd, this curſt Abode, 
Were not my Woes compleat before; 

That Love, that blind malicious God, 
Unthought-of, maſt create me mare? 


Trex Sound of this Voice ſtruck my Ears 
iu ſuch a manner that it ſeized my very Heart. 
I had never felt any Emotions of Tendernefs, 
and was therefore free without Pre-ingagement, 
and ſuſceptible of all forts of Impreſſions. The 
Song was repeated ſeveral times. Mabomet li- 
ften'd to it with as much Attention as my ſelf: 
We very well knew, that in the Seraglio were 
a great Number of charming Suſtana's and ami- 

able Slaves, the Product both of Europe and of 
Aſia; but they were Objects unknown to us. 
The Quality of the Sultan's Son, or Favourite, 
gives no manner of Privilege within the Sera- 
glio; and their Jealoufy and Diffidence ſo en- 
tirely conceal what they deſign for their Plea- 
ſure, that, except it be by mere Chance, one never 

hears the leaſt News of them. 15 ZE 
| | HE 
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THe Prince and I, when we had hearken'd 
to this Voice which had charm'd us, found that 
the Perſon who ſung was not alone, for we 


beard another in the ſame Language, but a dif- 


ferent Accent, fay thus; Has what you ſung, 
ſaid ſhe to the other, been concerning your ſelf? 
can you loſe 'your Heart in this Place, where 
we behold nothing but what is diſagreeable? 
If my Heart had any thiny to ſay, reply'd ſhe, 
it would expreſs its Meaning in a Song but 
very indifferently. You ask'd me to Sing, and 
I did it purely to pleaſe you. How happy are 
you, Arianiſſa, (aid this Woman, to maintain 
50 Soul ſo eaſy and free, and to deſeribe the 
Misfortunes of others, without the Apprehen- 
ſions that they may prove contagious to your 
ſelf! How happy are you, and how much is 
Selimana to be pitied! You are in Poſſeſſion of 
the Sultan's moſt tender Affections, anſwer'd 
Ariauiſſa, and that ought to be Conſolation in 
a Retteat which will be perpetual. What would 
u deſite more, Madam, fince you have the 
vereign Empire over him who has the Com- 
mand of all Things? If through this Advan- 
tage, reply d Selimana ſighing, my Ambition is 
ſatisfied, a Soul, nice like mine, can never find 
Content ; and had you ever loved with Paſſion, 
you might the eaſier comprehend what I think. 
Alas! Madam, ſaid Ariauiſſa with a charming 
Sweetneſs, I have already, in the few Years I 
have ſeen, paſſed through Vexations ſufficient 
to make me renounce that Experience from my 
Heart. Well, interrupted Selrmans, fince yon 
know not him who makes me ſuffer, at leaſt 
_ condemn him not. A reſiſtleſs Power ſurmounts 
my Shame, and conftrains me to divulge the 
7 "0 Secret; 
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Secret; Ilove, Ariauiſſa, I love the Prince Scan- 
derbeg ; and the Victory which he obtain'd over 
the Tartar, is not the only Triumph he has gain- 
ed to-day. He appear'd as lovely to me as he 
was terrible to his Enemy, and the Space of a 
few Moments has aſſured him for ever of the 
Poſſeſſion of my Heart. | 
I bluſh, Thopza, in reciting to you theſe Ex- 
preflions of Se/zmana:; but it is requiſite youſhould 
know them, and thereby gueſs at the Surprize 
in which the young Sultan and I found our 
ſelves: I was beloved, without knowing by 
whom; and ſuch a Man as I might form in his 
Imagination very agreeable Ideas of this Ad- 
venture; but beſides that Selimana ſeem'd to 
have a Fieryneſs cf Spirit, which at once repul- 
ſed my Heart, her being Amurat's Favourite 
Sultana was an Object ſacred, and not for me 
to think on. Arianiſſa's Modeſty touched me 
nearer, and if I did not wiſh her to have all Se- 
limana's Emotions, I could yet have wiſh'd ſhe 
had not been inſenſible. hey heard ſome 
Noiſe, which made them retire. When we no 
longer heard them, the Prince came to me, and 
caſting his Arm over my Shoulder, Well! 
Scanderbeg, ſaid he, whatever good Opinion 
you may with reaſon have of your Merits, do 
you believe that Mars and Love will both fa- 
vour you at the ſame time? My Lord, reply'd 
I, ſmiling, was there more Liberty allow'd at 
Acdrianople, I ſhould fancy this Adventure was 
a Jeſt. You lee plainly, anſwer'd Mabomet, 
there is nothing but what is very natural; the 
Hour, the Place, and the Perſon who ſpoke, 
all combine towards your Happineſs, and you 
tave no reaſon but to rejoyce at your good For- 
tune. 
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tune. Ah! My Lord, cry'd I, tho* my Heart 
were inclin'd to form amorous Deſigns ſo 

Aightly, I ſhould never forget what I owe to 
the Sultan. Selimana may becharmingly beau- 
tiful, and what ſhe faid was ſufficient to make 
me vain; but Amara? is my Emperor, and wor- 
thy of my Fidelity. You believe, reply'd Ma- 
homet, that my great Zeal for his Paſſion may 
make me betray yours. No, my Lord, inter- 
rupted I haſtily, I know you to be generous 
and diſcreet, and I ſpeak as I think. We then 

went into the wy and parted. | . 
1 never went to Bed without ſeeing Hradin; 

that Day, pleas'd with the Honours I had re- 
ceiv'd, he fail'd not to come io my Chamber. 

As I knew nothing in the Women's Seraglio, 
and there had been great Alterations ſince my 
Infanoy, I ask'd him Queſtions which ſurpriz'd 
him, and I enquir'd of him concerning Selima- 
na. He anſwer'd, that ſhe was ſtill the darling 
Odject of Amurat's Love, who had: hitherto 
neglected all for her; and he gave me a very 
_ exaQ Deſcription of her. I then enquir'd about 
Arianiſſa, and this was to him a new Subject 
of Aſtoniſhmentr, to ſee my Curioſity concern- 
ing a Slave, who he thought muſt have been 
entirely unknown to me. I know not, Scan- 
derbeg, ſaid he to me, what your Deſign is; bur 
P11 tell you, that among all the Women in the 
World, I do not believe there is one more 
amiable than Arianiſſa, who, together with a 
perfect Beauty, has an admirable Wit, and a 
ſtrict Virtue, which can never be ſufficiently 
prais'd;:anditis to me the greateſt Aſtoniſhment 
imaginable, that the Emperor has not yet fix'd 
his Eyes upon her. I liſtned to Aradin with a 
4 * 7 Dif- 
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Diſquiet I had never felt before. All that he 


ſaid of Arianiſſa, were to me agreeable Wounds, 
and I may ſay I was in Love before I had ſeen 
that which I loved. After a long Diſcourſe, I 
* 4 my ſelf obliged not to conceal from 

in what had paſs'd; he was afflicted at the 
Recital, knowing how dear Selimana was to 
the Sultan; and being ſenſible of his jealous and 
violent Temper, he carefully omitted nothing 
to make me comprehend the Danger of ſuch an 
Adventure. I aſſur'd him, I felt not the leaſt 
tender Diſpoſition for Selimaua. As to Aria- 
"iſa, I did not explain my ſelf, and I paſs'd the 


ight in repreſenting her to my ſelf ſuch as ſhe 
ha 


been deſcrib'd to me by the Eunuch. _ 

I found not my ſelf, the following Days, ſo 
free and diſengaged as I uled to be. Can Ari- 
aniſſa, ſaid I, often fighing, have conceiv'd any 
tender Inclination for me? Ought not the Heart 
ſhe robs me of, to hope ſomething from her? 
i had no ſooner utter'd theſe Words, but I 
found them to be unwortky of a Man who aſ- 


Pires to be Great. I knew well enough, that 


Paſſions too violent are look'd upon as Weak- 
neſles, and I ſaw nothing in my Paſſion and 
Concern for an unknown and hidden Object, 
but what was fooliſh and culpable. It was not- 
withſtanding formidable, nor could I triumph 
over it, as I had done over the Tartar. Ls 
THERE was no Remedy; I mult open my 
Heart to Aradin, who enjoyn'd me never more 
to think of Ariauiſſa, with whom there was no 
hopes of ever having any Communication. 
So 0X after ſomething happen'd at Aarianople, 


Which is very ſeldom praQtis'd among the Tur ls. 


The Sultan of Egypt had ſent a magnificent Em- 
1 eee baſſy, 


_ filPd with his principal Courtiers. 
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baſſy, accompany'd with many rich Preſents, to 
Amurat; who, to manifeſt his Grandeur to the 
Strangers in his Metropolis, gave them publick 
Audience. That Day the Women were con- 
ducted from their own Seraglio to that of the 
Sultan, adorned with all the Rarities of the Eaſt. 


Selimaua, who, [have told, you was the Favou- 


rite Sultaua, made a molt glorious Appearance, 
her natural Beauty adding a Luſtre to the Rich- 
neſs of her Ornaments. She was follow'd by a 
hundred others in the like pompous Attire, and 
by an infinite Number of young Female Slaves 
dreſs'd with leſs Art, but well worthy of a bet- 
ter Fate; to add to theMagnificence of the Show 

they carried Chains of Gold, and were loaded 
with Perfumes and Baskets of Flowers, which 
they threw up and down in a vaſt Hall, at the 
end of which the Sx/:ana's hed plac'd themſelves 
on coltly Cuſhions. The Slaves remain'd ſtand- 


ing round about them, and the Emperor aſcend- 


ed a glorious Throne, the Steps whereof were 


B theſe means, 7hopra, it was we came to 


the ſight of Amurat's ſecret Court, when the en- 


trance into that Hall was open to the Agypti- 


aus and to the Turks, Selimana ſat higher than the 


reſt, nor was ſhe leſs diſtinguiſhable for her Beau- 


ty, than her Station; but among the Slaves which 


ſurrounded her, the youthful Ariauiſſa, negli- 
gent and confuſed to appear before ſo many 
Witneſſes in a Rank unworthy of her ſelf, was 


temarkable for the Charms of herPerſon,notwith- 


ſtanding all her Endeavours to the contrary. I 
could not know her to be Arianiſſa, but my 
Heart immediately fix'd on her for the Object of 
xs Adoration, induc'd by the Ideas Þ had oo 

| 1 rom 
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from Aradin's Words. I wiſh'd that Arianiſſa 


and this Slave might be one and the ſame. In 
fine, at this Sight I conceiv'd the Paſſion which 
does, and will for ever poſſeſs me. 

I' LL not tehearſe what was tranſacted, having 
obſerv'd nothing of the Ceremony. *T was A- 
rianiſſa alone had all my Looks and Attentions : 


Neither do Iknow whether Selimana gave me a- 


ny ſhare of her's; and I deſir'd*em ſo little, that 
1 did not obſerve whether ſhe did or no. . 

WukEN the Sultaua's and the Slaves were re- 
tired, I immediately went to Aradin. Love, 
who by the firſt ſmall Adventure had diſpoſed 
me to be ſo tenderly amorous, made me now 


feel all his Power. The Eunuch was ſurpriz'd, 


and almoſt angry, at ſeeing me abandon my ſelf 
ſo much to this Paſſion. My dear Scanderbeg, 
ſays he, your knowing how I love you is ſut- 
ficient to make yon believe my Admonitions are 
fincere. What is it you expect from an Engage- 


ment which can produce nothing but unfortu- 


nate Events? The Fate of Arianiſſa is, to be in 
eternal Captivity; Do you center the Glory of 
your Life in loving without Hopes? And does 
not your renouncing your own Reaſon deſerve 
ſome Reproaches ? vt wo, fe is perfectly lovely; 
and by all Appearance her Birth is not common; 
dut if ſhe was of the beſt Blood in the World, 
had ſhe taken her Original from that of the Ozzo- | 
mant, What could you hope from her in the Se- 
raglio, wherenone are ſuftered to breathe but for 
Amurat? Will you go to find out Arianuiſſa 
through the midſt of ſo many, who by the Sultan's 


| Jealouſy are continually vigilant? And would 


you incur his Hatred, by violating. the ſacred Laws, 
againſt which the leaſt Tranſgreſſion is 4 
| | | | KRecal 
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Recal your Senſes, Scanderbeg; forget Arianiſ- 
Ja who may be your Ruin, and remember you are 

a Prince reſerv'd for ſomething extraordinary, 
and ought to maintain that Share of Glory you 
have already acquir'd. | | 
Tuils Diſcourſe of Aradin, proceeding from 
his Affection to me, confounded my Reaſon, but 
wrought no Effect on my Heart. It had Aria- 
niſſa to conquer, and his Counſel cou'd not do 
what had been impoflible to my molt ſerious 
Reflections. He plainly perceiv'd I was loſt; 
and being able to make no Alteration in me, 
he exhorted me not to be led away by my blind 
Paſſion, but to think of Amurat's Severity. 1 
I felt all the Pangs of Love, from the Mo- 1 
ment I had ſeen Arianiſſa. The Impoſſibility of 1 
again ſeeing her, was to me an intolerable Mar- 
tyrdom. When we deſpair of a thing, we ſome- 
times renounce it; but the Difficulties ſerv'd on- 
ly to inflame me the more. „ 
_. *I'was not ſo with all thoſe whom I have 
mention'd to you; Deſtiny rais'd me up three 
formidable Rivals. The Emperor, who had ne- 
yer before took Notice of Ariauiſſa, thought her 
ſo beautiful that Day the Zgyprians had their 
Audience, that Selimaua appear'd in his Eyes 
leſs amiable. The Prince Mahomet, who had 
hitherto never employ'd his Thoughts on any 
thing but on the Apprehenſions of the Fate of 
moſt of the Princes of his Blood, and who had 
fo well manag'd Matters with the Sultan that he 
took no Umbrage or Exceptions at his Behavi- 
our, yielded to Ar:aniſſa's Charms, what was 
from every tender Heart due to them: And 
Muſulmam, although be ought to have been ſa- 
tisfy'd with the ſeveral Engagements into mn 
” e 
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he had been led either by his Iaclinations or his 
good Fortune, had for Ar:azif/a the ſame Eyes 
which we had. : 2 55 
I was a long time ignorant of theic Sentiments, 
and with juſt reaſon carefully conceal'ꝰd my own. 
Mahomet became extreamly melancholy, and I 
10 ſolitary, that I with Difficulty endur'd what 
I before had thought agreeable. Even our Mar- 
tial Exerciſes were wholly neglected. We no 
longer delighted in our accuſtomed Diver tions, 
but were better pleas'd with Retirement. Not 
being permitted to enter into the Women's Se- 
raglio, we frequented the Avenues thereof. I 
found Mabomet in every Place whither my Love 
conducted me, and in the like manner Mabo- 
met met me. Muſulmam was happier than we; 
his Poſt, the Authority whereof has ſcarce any 
Bounds, introduced him where we could not 
go, and 'tis to be ſuppos'd he made his utmoſt 
Advantages of that Liberty. _ | 
As paſſed great part of my Days and Nights 
near thoſe Places which hid Arianiſſa from me, 
it often happen'd that I forgot my ſelf. I ſtay'd 
ſo long one Evening in the Emperor's Garden, 
which joins to that of the Women, that the Gates 
were ſhut up. All the Boſtangees were gone, all 
were at Reſt in the Seraglio, no Light was to be 
ſeen in it, and I was of Neceſſity oblig'd to 
wait till the Morning, after having in vain try'd 
to force my ſelf a Paſſige on the tide of the- 
AS I was about to retire into a private Place 
of the Garden to paſs the reſt of the Night, I 
perceiv*d a Man coming over a large Grafs-plat, 
who haſten'd towards me. To avoid him wou'd 
have been rendering my felf criminal. 1 5 
. „ /  - 
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vanc'd towards him, to make my Excuſe, and 


knew him to be the Emperor. What do you 


here, Scanderbeg? ſaid he in an angry Tone: 
| Shonlg you, who have had your Education in out 
Palnces, and are acquainted with our Caſtoms, 
give an Example of fuch Liberties to fo many 
who may abuſe them? And have you any fecret 
Defigns againſt my Repoſe, my Life, or my 


Authority? I have nothing to ſay to your High- 
nefs in my Jaſtification, my Lord, anſwer'd I, 


and 1 ſeem to be culpable enough to merit your 
Indignation. It is nevertheleſs nothing but a 


little Melancholy which has caus'd me to com- 


mit the Fault you reproach me with, and I pro- 


teſt I forgotmy felf here, without knowing where 
Iwae. You are ſufficiently dear to me, reply'd 
the Emperor, to make me intereſt my ſelf in 


your Misfortanes ; and if you hayeany real ones, 


Il not only pardon you fer this fimall Piece 


il! ConduQ, but Ptl find Means to give you Sa- 
tisfaction. Your Highneſs has too much Good- 


els, ſaid I, and it would be an Indignity for 
uu to concern your ſelf in ſuch trivial Matters. 

ts want of Adion which cauſes my being 
melancholy; and your Majeſty, who lets us 
have nothing to do, inſpires a certain Murmur- 


ing in a growing Courage which would not de 


uſeleſs. You have done enough to breathe the 
Air of Peace, and to enjoy ſome Repoſt, an- 
ſwer'd the Sultan; but if yon delire War, Scan- 


ed. Depart in Peace, and expect Dignities wor- 


thy of a Heroe, who aſpires to ſurpaſs all the 


Ottomans. ; 
1 made a profound Reverence, very glad that 

I had appeas'd the Emperor, and took the ay 
be 


2 promiſe your Valour ſhall be employ- 
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he directed me; but that was ordain'd to pro- 
duce me other Adventures. The Prince Mabo- 
met, brought by the ſame Reafon as my ſelf, had 


been likewiſe lock'd into the Garden, and we 
_ ſaw him coming towards us, thinking we were 


either Boſtangees or Eunuchs. ls this a time for 
you to be found here, ſaid the Emperor to him 
in a great Paſſion, and are you my Son only 


to ſhew your ſelf unworthy of that Name? The 
young Prince was touch'd with theſe Words; he 
| look'd at me, and thought of me the ſame I 


thought of him. I have done more than I intend- 
ed, my Lord, ſaid he to the Sultan; but I pro- 
teſt to your Highneſs, Ill never come here again. 


Athird Man, who was liping behind a Palliſade, 


wich much more Precaution than we had done, 


E the Sultan from making any Reply. 


was juſt on the ſide of the Women's Apart- 


ment, a Place at all times ſuſpected by Amurat, 


but much more when he was poſſeſs'd with a 


growing Paſſion, when every thing creates Di- 


ruſt; but his Anger and his Fears increaſed, 
when he heard the raviſhing Voice of Arianiſſa, 
which he began to be acquainted with, fing theſe 
Words ; „„ tag iy 


Lover, go, and calm thy Sight; _ 

Night ſhall hide thee 7 all Eyes : 

The God of Love ſhall be thy Guide; 
Be faithful, and in him confide. 


Tux Sultan at that Moment felt all the Fu- 
ries of Jealouſy, fancying this Song to be a Sig- 


nal. We were three of us, and all culpable; 


and never any innocent Accident repreſented ſo 
many Crimes at once to the Imagination of an 
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incens'd Lover. He ran towards the third Ad- 


venturer, and knew him to be Maſulmam, whom. 


the Voice of Arianiſſa had ſtop'd. 


NEITHER of us was deſpicable; and if Ma- 


homet and I had ſome Advantages by our Youth, 
and the Gifts of Nature, over Mzſulmam, his 
Authority in the Gardens would have afforded 
many Conveniencies to a daring Man. Al- 
though the Boſtangi-Baſla had Privileges, and 
was little conſtrain d to obferve Time, yet Amu- 
rat thought him to be more criminal than we. 
Muſulmam, faid he to him, with that auftere 
Fierceneſs natural to all the Sultans, what 
brings you hither at an Hour when no Duty or 
Buſineſs obliges your Preſence? Is it in order to 
introduceyou tothe Saltana's, that the Slave fun 

juſt now? And have you left your own Houſe 
with no other Intent but to make me uneaſie in 


mine? | 


 MUSUL MAM was not aſtoniſh'd at this 


 Reproach; he was naturally bold, and anſwer'd 
without Emotion: I One, my Lord, ſaid he, 
I could not ſhew too much Zeal in your High- 
nefs's Service, and that all Hours of the Day or 
Night were free to one of my Fidelity. By your 
Bounty I have the Command of theſe Gardens, 
but I ſhall learn to ſtay in my own, fince my 
Aſſiduity begins to be ſuſpe&ed by you. I de- 
lieve, ſaid the Emperor, I ſhall never penetrate 
into this Myſtery. Iwill moderate my ſelf, a- 
gainſt my Inclination; let us now withdraw, 
and govern our Steps for the future with-more 
Conduct. 1 MD 
Ax theſe Words we went into the Seraglio. 
I don't queſtion but Maſulmam had a Suſpicion 
that both the Prince and I were in Love, Amu- 
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rat, whoſe Unealineſs was the only Cauſe of 
his being in the Garden at that Hour, contrary 
to his Cuſtom, doubled the Guards on the Wo- 
men's ſide, and gave ſtrict Orders to the Eu- 
nuchs that they ſhould watch with all ExaQ- 
neſs. | 5 
Tux next Day Aradin reproached me for my 
Rambles: We concluded that both Mahomer 
and Muſalmam were my Rivals ;and in hopes to 
work a Cure upon me, he aſſured me that the 
Emperor began to have no Regard for any but 
for Ariauiſſa. This Paſſion , which was the Ruin 
of my Hopes, did not extinguiſh my Love. I 
fear'd neither the Prince nor Mauſulmam, whoſe. 
Condition was no better than mine; but what 
had I not to apprehend from the Sultan, whoſe 
laclinations were all violent, and againſt whoſe 
Will none dar'd to reſiſt ? It coſt me many a 
Sigh, when 1 was with Aradiz; I was morecau- 
tious before the Prince, and contented my ſelf 
in avoiding the Gardens, to carry my Melan- 
cholly along the Banks of the River. 
I was inform'd that one Day the Emperor 
carry'd ſeveral of the Sultana's to bath themſelves 
in a ſmall Iſland about an Hour's riding from 
Adrianople. He uſed ſometimes to take thoſe 
re Diverfions, in which he laid afide all 

axims of Severity. He had a Bark ſo con- 
trived, that the Sultaua's could neither fee nor 
be ſeen. It was conducted by ſome of the Boſt- 
angees; and Muſulmam, whoſe Poſt obliged him 
ſo to do, was there to Command them; but 
that Honour gave him little Advantage, ſince 
he could ſee none but his Boſtangees. : 

I could not help being jealous, nor avoid fol- 
lowing, without any Delign, the Courſe of the . 

| Iver 
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River a confiderable way from Aariauople; and 
looking as far as my Eyes would reach, 1 faw 
ſomething which was brought down by the Cur- 
rent of the River: I thought likewiſe I ſpy'd a 
Vail, and ſuppoſing it to be ſome Woman ready 
to periſh, I inſtantly threw my ſelf into the Wa- 
ter, and made uſe of my utmoſt Addreſs, and 
ſwam faſt enough to receive into my Arms, in 

Effect, a Woman who was at the point of being 
drowned. GS her: tb” 5 
[ doubled my Efforts to regain the Shoar, 
which I had no ſooner done bat I found it tobe 
Arianiſſa. Judge you, my dear Thopia, how 
great was my Grief! I beheld her whom I ador- 
ed, but in a deplorable Condition. Cruel Fate, 
cry'd I, was it ſo you ought to have preſented 
her to me? Ah! fair and imprudent Ariana, 
why would you ſeek to deſtroy your Life, in a 
Pleaſure of ſo little moment? This Tranſport 
did not hinder me from thinking of doing fome- 
thing to ſuccour her. I lifted up her Head, and 
bending her Body a little forwards, ſhediſcharg- 

ed the Water in ſuch abundance, that ſhe 
to breath a few Moments after. This Relief 
cauſed the natural Warmth to return, which ſcem- 
ed io have left her, and diſſipated ſome part of 
my Alarms and Fears. After ſighing, ſhe apen- 
ed her Eyes; and ſeeing her ſeif alone and fo 
near a Man, having nothing on but a thin Gar- 
ment, ſhe would have removed to a farther di- 
ſtance. I perceiv'd her Intent, and favoured the 
ſame, by ſuffering her, as ſhe defired, to fit by her 
ſelf on the Graſs; and ſeeing her in a Conditi- 
on to hear me; Beautiful Arianiſſa, ſaid I to her, 
the ſame Deſtiny which has expoſed you at this 
time nas fayoured my Inclinations; but let oo 5 
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Accident cauſe you no Diſquiet, ſince Scaxder- 
beg will ſooner die than be in any Point want- 
ing of due Reſpe& to you. 

' ARIANISSA ſigh'd two or three times, 
and remained ſome Moments without making 
me any Anſwer; but, in fine, coming to her 
ſelf, Although my Life is not dear to me, my 
Lord, reply'd ſhe, the Obligation I have to you 
is not of leſs Importance: Had you been leſs 
generous, I ſhould have been delivered from 
great Misfortunes; but you could not divine 
what Miſeries do and will attend me. I was 
as much touched with the Words as with the 
languiſhing Charms of Arianiſſa. I know not 
what Heaven reſerves for you, anſwered I, but 
I am certain I ſhall think my ſelf eternally hap- 
Py, in having rendered you lome Service. Alas! 
Arianiſſa, l have more Intereſt than you ima- 


gine in what I have done for you. This un- 


expected Opportunity, and the Sovereign we 
are ſubject to, are the Cauſe of my declaring my 
Sentiments; had the Place and Circumſtance 
been different, I ſhould have taken other Mea- 
ſures, and without ſuffering my Tongue to 0- 
bey the DiQates of my Paſſion, I would have 
been ſilent till my Merits and Actions had pre- 


| Pared and deſerved ſuch an Acknowledgment; 


but, Arianiſſa, where can I ſee you? In a Pa- 
Jace, the Entrance whereof is forbid to all Men? 
And when can I ſpeak to you, ſince I deſpair of 
ever approaching you? I love you, I am compelled 
to tell you I do; and if this ſincere and frank 


Confeſſion makes me criminal, I ſhall never 


complain of the Puniſhment you inflict on 
my Preſamption. I was the ſame-I am bes 


tote I had ever beheld you, and 1 adored. your 


Virtue, 
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Virtue, without knowing your Perſon. What 


Language is this you talk to me, my Lord, in- 
terrupted Arianiſſa, with an enchanting Sweet- 


neſs? Is it to try me? Do you confider that 1 


am a Slave, loaded with Selimana's Chains, and 
that the Emperor of the Tzrks is my Lord, and 
one whom perhaps you ſee for the only time of 


your whole Life? As to what concerns your 


Condition, teply'd I, *tis an Outrage of For- 
tune, which ſhe may eaſily repair; and to break 
your Chains, you have no more to do than to 
believe and follow me. Yes, Arianiſſa, to 
whatſoever I expoſe my ſelf, I offer you my 
Life, ready to conduct you where you pleaſe. 
Ah! Scanderbeg, cry'd the fair Captive, what 
Would you undertake? Your Valour can con- 
quer Amurat's Enemies; but you want Power 
to deliver me from his Tyranny. 5 
I would perhaps have done more than Ar/a- 
niſſa dared hope for, had not on one fide Ma- 
homet, who had followed after me, come upto 
us; and if, on the other, we had not perceived the 
Emperor's Barge, in which he was returning to 
Adrianople, in Deſpair, with having ſeen Aria- 
niſſa carry'd down by the Current of the River, 
into which ſhe fell, by venturing too far in 
bathing. Ah! too happy Scanderbeg, ſaid the 
zealous Prince, are you not ſatisfied with Seli- 
mana? | was ſtung with theſe Words, and A- 
riauiſſa bluſn'd. I perceived that the young Sul- 
tan had a mind to quarrel with me; but I had no 


Opportunity of ſhewing my Reſentment. - 


murat, out of his Wits, whoſe Eyes ſought e- 
very where for Arianiſſa, efpy'd us on the fide 
_ of the River, and arrived to ſnatch from me 
what I had acquired with the Hazard wo —4 
. 


_ 
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Life. He told me, with ſome Confuſion, that 

I had done him a particular Service; and Ar:a- 
#://a, at her going into the Barge, aſſured me 

by an obliging Glance, that ſhe was not inſenſi- 
ble of what I had done for her. Oh how much 
did my love-ſick Heart ſuffer by this Separation! 
Though I expected it with Horror, I yet be- 


lieved it not ſo near, and could not poſſibly con- 


ceal my Uneaſineſs. | 
 SCANDERBEG, ſaid Mahomet to me 


as we went, we both love Ariauiſſa; but if by 


the Laws we are both equally debarred of her 


Sight, yet you have Advantages to comfort you 


under that Unhappineſs. I might eaſily deny to 
you what Sentiments I have for Arianiſſa, an- 


ſwWered I, ſince any Man out of pure Genero- 


ſity onght to have done what I did, and ſeeing 
I knew not it was ſhe when I made fuch haſte 
to ſave her; but as 1 can't diſſemble, I confeſs 


to you that ] love her. Ah! my Lord, I 


might well have known you to be my Rival, 
and a jealons Rival, who had no Intent to ob- 
lige me, when you ſpoke to me of Selimaua. 
Ha! do yow wonder that I eſpouſe the Intereſt 
of my Heart? reply'd the young Sultan. Ari- 


aniſſa is not loved by the Emperor; and if you 
was not in Love with her, I ſhould perhaps 


have no Rival. You are miſtaken, Mabomet, 
added I; and HAmurat's Flames have changed 
their Object. What, reply'd he, does he love 
Ariauiſſa? Yes, ſaid I. Alas! continued he, 


with what Hopes can we flatter our ſelves? 
Should we follow the Motions af the molt vio- 


lent Jealouſy, what Difadvantages have we not 
to engage with? Upon this we entered into A- 
0 A nianaple, 
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e, . where the Emperor was already re- | 
turned, and our Converſation ended. 5 | 
1 met with Aradin, who fought me, having 
been informed of what had happen'd. After 
having done fo much for my Perſon, faid I em- 
bracing him, will you do nothing for my Re- 
poſe? Will you abandon me to the Torments 
which Love are preparing for me? Shall the 
Authority you have in the Seraglto be of no 
Effect? I am obliged to employ it wholly for- 
the Sultan, reply'd Aradin, and my Zeal is a 
feeble Help in your Behalf. Yes, Scanderbeg 
though you are infinitely dear to me, yet J muſt 
ſee you fatter, without daring to do any thing 
in your Favour. I plainly perceive that Amu- 
rat is deſperately enraged at your having ſeen 
Arianiſſa, and that he fears all things, without 1 
knowing why, and we are like to become the 4 
Slaves of his Jealoufy. Ah! my dear Aradin * 
cry'd I, is this the Confolation you give me? 
Vhat would you have, faid the Eunuch, what 
can be done, when we have a Mafter fo formi- 
dable and fevere as Amurat to deal with? 
Think you Arianiſſa is able to reſiſt him? And 
if ſhe cannot love him, ſhe muſt nevertheleſs. 
always fear and obey him. This Diſcourſe of 
Aradin gave me fach melancholy Ideas, that 
EF thought I ſhould have died with Grief; and he 
ſaw me ſo much in Deſpair, that he had not 
the Power to refuſe promiſing to deliver a Let- 
ter from me to Arianiſſa. This which I am a- 
dout to do for you may Pat coſt me very 
dear, ſaid he to me; but I ſhall be ſatisfied, if 
you are but perfwaded of the Sincerity of my 
Friendſhip. 1 embraced Aradin, and after ha- 


ving 
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ving wrote what my Paſſion inſpired, I com- 
mitted the Billet to his Care: It contained on- 
ly theſe few Words; $7 


Prince Scanderbeg to Arianiſſa. 


7 OU are too amiable, fair Arianiſſa, and you 

mill be too much beloved a thouſand Degrees, 
for Scanderbeg ever to have any Repoſe. Pity 
my having ſo many Misfortunes to endure, and 

| ſuch powerful Competitors to engage with; and 

grant me your Compaſſion, ſince in return for a_ 
faithful and paſſionate Heart which I give you, I 
dare ast nothing but the Liberty of telling you 
will adore you eternally. EAT 


* 


TE obliging Aradin took all neceſſary Pre- 
cautions to ſee Arianiſſa, but could by no 
means that Day, the Fatigue of her dangerous 
Adventure making her keep her Bed. The Em- 
peror no longer concealed his new Paſſion, but 
" openly owned it. Arianiſſa had an Apartment 
to her ſelf; and Selimana, full of other Thoughts, 
which diſturbed her, did not immediately feel 
the Mortification of ſeeing her ſelf fotrgot- 
ten. | r 
Bor the Marks of the Sultan's Love, ſo 
valuable to the Ladies of the Seraglio, little af- 
feed the delicate Ariauiſſa, whoſe Ideas of 
Love were more rational. Amurat, like other 
Lovers, ſighed at the Birth of his Paſſion. At 
laſt he would have advanced farther. Arianiſſa 
regarded neither his Sighs, nor his Fierceneſs, 
and ſhewed him an Oppoſition he little ex- 
pected, and which he looked on as a Prodigy 
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in a Maid of her Age and Condition; all having 


hitherto ſubmitted to his Will. 1237 

ARA DIM, an aſſiduous and vigilant Friend, 
acquitted himſelf of his Commiſſion as ſoon as 
he could. He found Arianiſſa alone, and pen- 
ſive, doubtleſs ruminating upon what ſhe was to 


ſuffer from the Sultan. Fair Arianiſſa, ſaid he, 
in this Place the Moments are precious, aud 


ought not to be neglected. Scanderbeg, famous. 
for his Valour, and eſtimable for his great and 
laudable Qualities, (pardon me, Tbopia, for u- 


ſing Aradin's own Words; not to interrupt my 


Diſcourſe, Scanderbeg, I ſay) debarred of your 


Sight by ſevere Laws, deſires to be known to 
you by his Ardour and Perſeverance, and ſeeks 
a little Succour by innocent -Artifices. The 


Eunuch preſented her my Billet; and ſhe, who 


was ignorant of our: Friendſhip and Intimacy, 
imagined he had a Deſign to try her. His A- 
mours are not permitted to be carried on within 
this Seraglio, ſaid ſhe, and it may coſt us ve- 


ry dear, and, if 1 miſtake not, your Lord is 


no indulgent Prince. Ceaſe therefore a Sport 
Which is but little diverting to me, and which 


may perhaps bring you ſome Trouble, and aſſure 


your ſelf that I neither think of loving nor of 


being beloved. As Perfidy is no rare thin 
among the Turks, reply'd Aradin, you may ſuſ- 


pect me of it, ſince you have little Knowledge 


of me; but diſabuſe your ſelf, Arianiſſa, as to 
me, and render Juſtice to Scanderbeg. He loves 


you, I tell it you again; and you cannot, with- 


* 


out a condemnable Cruelty, refuſe to read 
what he wrote to you. After ſome Reſiſtance, 
Arianiſſa took the Billet, and continued a con- 
fiderable time with her Eyes fix'd thereon, bs ; 

read 
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read it over more than once. Arad obſer- 
ved her, and has ſince aſſured me, that he 
ſaw nothing in her Looks but a Concern 
much in my Favour ; that ſhe even fighed, and 
ſeemed to have her Heart poſſeſſed with Mo- 
tions of Tenderneſs; but reffecting upon her- 
own Condition and mine, Alas! Aradin, ſaid 
ſhe to the Eunueh, what is it the Prince Scan- 
derbeg pretends to have of me, who have nothing 
to diſpofe of, who am chained in an unhappy 
Abode, in which my evil Deſtiny confines 440 | 
He wonld have you permit him to love you, 
and that your Goodneſs would commiferate 
his Misfortunes, anſwered Aradin. And if I 
ſhonld comply with bis Deſires, added Aria- 
niſſa, would his Condition thereby be happier ? 
Tell him rather to forget me, and that if he has 
found in me any thing which merits his Love, 
he muſt conſider that all manner of Communi- 
cation between us is prohibited. Tell him, a- 
bove all, not to undertake dangerous Enterpri- 
zes, whereby he may deſtroy himſelf and ex- 
poſe me; that he be careful in preſerving his 
Life: But, Arianiſſa, ſaid Aradin interrupting 

ker, is it the Intereſt you tak e in that Life which 
makes you deſire its Preſervation ? Ask me not 
-«#the Reaſon, anſwer'd the fair Slave bluſhing, 

but do what I bid you. Ah! Ariana, cry d 
the officious Aradiu, one Syllable of your Wri- 
ting would have more Influence than all I can 
tell him. You exact too much, reply'd Aria- 
niſſa, and you know I ought not to do what 
you requeſt; that here every thing is dangerous, 
and that the moſt ſecret Actions often become 


publiek. I tremble even at this Diſcourſe. Go, 


Aradin, and leave me to the Horrors of my 
e Condition. 
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Condition. I leave you to the Emperor's Love, 
ſaid the Eunuch. The very Torment of my 
Life, cry'd 3 and the Sum of all my Mi- 
ſeries! Ah! Aradin, how many Torments has 
and will that laathed and deteſtable Love coſt. 
me! Some body approaching obliged them to 
part; my Letter remained with Ariana, and 
Aradin came and told me all that had paſſed. 

Tae Emperor's Love was too great, to be 
but ordinarily jealous; he became ſuſpicious to 
_ extremity, and Ar:ani/a's Coldneſs made him 
believe ſhe had not brought.. her Heart free to 
the Seraglio, or that ſome. Body had touched 
it ſince her being there. His Rencounter with 
mee in the Garden, my good Fortune on. the 
Banks of the River, and a profound Melancho- 
ly, which I began to be no longer capable of 

.concealing, cauſed him to have a Jealouſy of 
me; and though the Prince and Maſulmam had 
ſomething in their Adventure in common with 
me, yet I was looked on by him as the more 
dangerous, ſince I had been the more happy. 
He carefully obſerv'd my Motions, took No- 
tice that my Eyes were almoſt continually look- 
ing towards the Women's Seraglio, interpreted 
my Uneaſineſs, heard my Sighs, and fcrupled 
not to conclude, that it all proceeded from Love. 
You may conjecture, whether, having to do with 
ſuch an Argus, it was praQticable for me to un- 
dertake any thing. Aradiz, perceiving his Sul- 
picion, was perpetually giving me Leſſons how 
cautiouſly I ought to manage fo tickliſh a Point, 
and under this Conſtraint, I paſs'd my Time 
very diſagreeably.  _ TORY” 

. Bur, Thopta, it was not I alone who was in 
Pain; Muſulmam burned with Love for Aria- 
3%: 4+ 4 # | . niſſa. 
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.viſſa. Mahomet was poſſeſs'd with the fame 


Flame: And Selimana, abandoned by the Empe- 


tor, reſented the Outrage he did to her Beau- 


ty, and imagined ſhe ſhould ſufficiently revenge 
her ſelf on him, if ſhe could make her ſelf be 
loved by another. 


THERE are always a great Number of Eu- 


nuchs in the Seraglio, appointed to watch as 
well as wait upon the Sz/zana's, and thoſe are 
always choſen from among the moſt deformed 
and ugly. Selimana, by her Favour and Intereſt 
in the Sultan, had the moſt conſiderable of them 
at her Devotion. Amaldan was the moſt zea- 
-lous in her Service, and whilſt Amurat's new 
-Pafſion afforded her Time to think upon her 
own, ſhe manag'd this Eunuch ſo well, that 
he did all ſhe pleas'd to command him. 


 _AMALDAN was about forty Years old, 


black and deformed ; but had a good Share of 
Wit, Addreſs and Courage; in a word, a moſt 


roper Per ſon to manage the Affairs of ſach a 


Lady as Selimana. He would have been impru- 
dent had he came at once and made me a ten- 


der Declaration of Love from her: She was 


ignorant of what the Prince and I had heard 
her ay, and could raiſe no Advantage from that 


fortuitous Introduction. To have writ to me 
directly, would have been too free a Proceed- 


Ing, which might have been diſtaſteful to my 


Heart; it was on Amaldan's Addreſs that the 


entirely depended. He was perfectly well vers'd 


in the Greet, having been educated in the Stu- 


dy of good Literature, and underſtood the ni- 
celt Points of Poetry. He thought it would 
be proper to ſhew me ſome piece of Wit; and 


having, without much Difficulty, EE” a 
few 


bf 
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few Verſes agreeable to his Deſign, he acco- 
ſted me upon the Terraſs belonging to the Gar- 
den of the great Seraglio, where I was alone 
penſively obſerving the Waters of the Stream 
which flid along by the Wall. Who can be- 
lieve, my Lord, ſaid he, that a Prince of your 
5 5 and Mein, ſeeks Solitude without an Ob- 
ject? If your Heart was not pre- poſſeſſed, you 
would not avoid Company as you do. Pardon, 

my Lord, the Liberty I take. Your natural 
_ Goodneſs prevents ones Apprehenſions of the 
Severity common to Perſons of your Rank; 
but whether your Heart is ftee, or not, thoſe 
who reverence you, as I do, ought to endea- 
vour to divert you. Amaldan's Diſcourſe made 
me bluſh with the Thoughts he might ſuſpect 
ſomething. Ah! My Lord, continued he, 
None blvfh without ſome Occaſion, and this 
Emotion proceeds doubtleſs from your Heart; 
but not to dive into a Secret which 1 ought to 
_ reſpeq, I would willingly conſult with you 
upon a nice Subject. At theſe Words, he 
preſented me ſome Verſes, which I made no 
Scruple of receiving; and, as 1 {till remember 
them, are as follow : 


The Wiſe in frigbiful Colours ſhow 6 
The God of Love, his Shafts and Bow, 
Severe his Empire call, nor ſpare 
The tender Sex, the lovely Fair; 
Women are Quickſands, Shelves and Rocks, 
With theſe dull, lifeleſs, preaching Stocks. 
The Yonth, who fears theſe vain Alarms, 
Ne'er triumphs in the Fair One's Arms: 

But when ſome eaſie yielding Dame 
Encourages his tim'rous Flame, 


P 2 5 
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Lou run no Hazard by your Frankneſs, ſaid I 


7 Conqueſt, points him out the Way, 
Willing and pleas'd to be his Prey; 
Let him puſe boldly ber Retreat, 
20 lay bis Lawrels at her Feet. 


I found what I read pleaſed me well enough 
to read it more than once, but could make no 
Conjecture what was the Defign. Amaldan 
was glad to perceive I lik'd them, and made 
no doubt but he might venture to truſt me with 


the Secret. ls it not true, my Lord, ſaid he, 


that People draw Love in ftrange Forms, and 
if you will believe the Criticks, it is a frightful 


Monſter, which ought to be avoided with Care? 
.1 own it may appear diſagreeable to thoſe, who 
have nothing to make them amiable; but I fan- 


cy in my Imagination a thouſand Charms in 


the ſincere Commerce between two Hearts ten- 
derly united. I own, anſwered I, that I think 


«your Verſes and your Sentiments very juſt; 
bur I have ſo little Experience in Love, that 
I cannot make a good Decifion of its Effects. 
My Lord, reply'd the Eunuch, you may be- 
come capable, when ever you pleaſe, and I have 


a ſure Method; and not to diffemble with ſo 


diſcreet a Prince as you are, know that you 
are beloved by Selimana, Amurat's Favourite 
Sultana; ſhe marks you out the Path in which 
you may tread with Security. It is by her Or- 
ders | hold this Difcourſe with you; it is in 
her Name 1 ſpeak to you, and you need not 
fear the Maxims of the Seraglio, fince *tis in 
my Power to remove the moſt difficult Obſta- 
cles. As I little expected this Compliment, 


_ which touched not my Inclination, I remained 


ſome Moments without returning any Anſwer. 


at 
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at laſt, and I take it as an Effe& of Friendſhip 
and Eſteem; but, Amaldan, I'll not abuſe it; 
if Selimaua is beautiful and obliging, Amurat 
has a dangerous Power, and I owe him an aw- 
ful Fidelity. You ſpeak not the Language of 
a young Prince, and Love's Favourite, an- 
ſwer'd Amaldan, ſmiling; but that of a timo- 
rous Politician, or of an auſtere Philoſopher ; 
and this Sagacity, which would be commenda- 
ble in a Derviſe, ſeems odd in you. Amurat 

is powerful; but you are belov'd, Scanderbeg; 
and Pleaſures without ſome Difficulties are lets - 
ſweet than the others. If 1 was not well aſſu- 
red I could ferve you without Danger, I hate 
not Life ſo much, that I would precipitate my 
ſelf to inevitable Deſtruction. Permit me then 
to be your Guide, and rely upon my Conduct. 
All Amaldau's Per ſuaſions had no Influence up- 
on me. It was not for Selimana that I would 
expoſe my ſelf 10 the dangerous Hazards of the 
Seraglio, and Lexcuſed my ſelf with the StriQtneſs 
of the Laws, and my Reverence to the Glen. 
HE would nat acquaint the Sz/taza with the 
bad Succeſs of his firſt Negotiation, to avoid caſt- 
ing her into Deſpair. She daily augmented her 
Averſion to Amurat, who redoubled his Aſſidui- 
ties tawards Ariauiſſa; and had Amaldan ſuffer' d 
| her to follow her own Inclinations, ſhe would 
aue ſtack at nothing, but would have abandon'd 
| her (elf to all her Tranſports, tho' never fo ex- 
travagant. | 5 ND 
THE Prince Mabomet, who ſeemed to be 
wholly unaCtive, and Muſulmam whom none 
perceived to make any Advance, were not with- 
out their Friends and their private Intelligence 
in the Women's Seraglio. Avarice is very na- 
rah to the Tarks, and all the Rigour of the 
EM” 2 Laws 
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Laws ſometimes yields to Intereſt. As the Bô- 


ſtangi-Baſſa was rich, his Liberality procured 


him almoſt as many Creatures as there were 


Eunuchs; and, except Aradiz, whoſe Honeſty 


was incorruptible, he found none but who were 


eaſie to be gain'd. Muſulmam's Acceſs into the 


Garden gave them frequent Opportunities of 


converſing with him in particular, and he con- 


fided his Paſſion for Arianiſſa to the intriguing 


Amaldan. What would have made another 
tremble, cauſed not the leaſt Emotion in this 


Eunuch; and if he exagerated to the Chief Gar- 
dener the Difficulties that were to be ſutmount- 
ed, it was only with the Deſign to render his 


Services the more valuable, and to obtain the 


greater Reward for the ſame. 5 

By this you may ſee, Thopia, that Idleneſs 
is moſt pernicious ; and were the Eunuchs em- 
ployed in other Occupations beſides watching 
the Women, they would not think of applying 


_ themſelves to negotiate their Amours. 


"AMAL DAN, who knew enough of Ar:- 
7 to make a true. Conjecture of the Cha- 
racter of her Prudence, and the Greatneſs of 
her Soul, thought there was no Danger that 
ſhe had the Cruelty to cauſe him to be puniſh'd. 
He ſaid to her in Maſulmam's Favour what Ara- 
din had done in mine, and ſpoke of the Boſtar- 
gi-Baſſa's Love, as the infallible Means of free- 
ing her from the Seraglio. His Reception was 
not the ſame as Aradis's had been; and ſhe let 
him ſee, in hes Diſdain, without Paſſion, the 
little Hopes he had togive the Chief Gardener ; 
but the mercenary Amaldan had his own Pro- 
fit in view, and put none in Deſpair. He had 
a mind, againſt my Will, to engage me to meet 
Selimana by Night; and little caring gg 

F Eng | wy 
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he: perform'd it or not, yet to give Muſulmam 
ſome Satis faction, he imparted to him that Se- 
cret, and made him believe that if he could 
bring me into the private Garden, he would 
dring it about thats Selimana ould: engage Ari- 

52 to walk with her, which was what he 
thought might prove to his Advantage; withal 
dr the Chief Gardiner that 1 was in 
Love with the Favourite Sultana, but my Fear 
 with-held me from making my Addrefles to- 
her. Muſulmam, who miſtruſted 1 lov'd Aria- 
#iſſa, was'glad to underſtand this Myſtery, and 
promiſed to Amaldan all he demanded. 
Tut Chief Gardener was not ſo little ac- 
quainted with the Maxims of his Country, but 
he plainly ſaw what he had to fear; hat his Love 
biaſſed him. He came to me, as he had con- 
certed with Amaldan, and propoſed the Walk. 
It was impoſſible for me to foreſee his Intent; 
and -notwithſtanding 1 already look'd on him as» 
my Rival, I'follow'd him inſenfibly. | 
Wx took ſeveral turns in the Gardens of the 
pou Seraglio; and the Boſtangi-Baſſa, who 
new Ways I was unacquainted with, led me in- 
to that of the Women, through a Door which 
had been purpoſely left open. I did not pre- 
ſently perceive we. had chang'd our Quarters; 
but approaching a Labyrinth, which I had not 
ſeen ſince my Infancy, I, not without Surprize, 
found my | Miſtake. You either forget your 
ſelf, Maſulmam, or you deſign my Ruin, ſaid I. 
to the Chief Gardener; and ſuch Men as we 
are not permitted to come into theſe Places. 
Do you think me perfidious enough to betray 
you? ſaid Mauſulmam; and do you believe any 
thing can happen to you here, in which I ſhalt. 
not bear a part? The Charms of Selimana call 
WE f P 4 Jou, 
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you, and her Goodneſs will protect you. As 
| was about to reply, little ſatisfy'd with Mu- 
ſulmam's Proceeding, we ſaw'the Prince Ma- 
homer coming, who had no more Privilege 
in the Women's Seraglio than we, and whoſe 
being there was not without ſome Deſign. His 
Surprize was equal to ours. We could not be- 
lieve our ſelves innocent; twas Prudence in us 
all to make no Reproaches on any fide; and had 
we been inclinable ſo to do, the Eunuch Abacs, 
who btought the young Sultan thither, and ex 
pected none but him, would have prevented us. 
My Lord, ſaid he, loud enough to be heard by 
us, Arianiſſa is coming; Selimana is gone ano- 
ther Way, make uſe of this ſo favourable an Op- 
portunity. MHbaci left him; and Arianiſſa, who 
in effect had ſeparated her ſelf from Selimana, 
arrived. If Night concealed from us all ber 
Charms, the Silence thereof communicated to us 
her Sighs. Muſulmam, tetained by Mabomei's 
Pre ſence, did not run to the Bliſs he had wiſh'd 
fot; and the Prince, by reafon of whit Abaci gad 
aid, remained in his Place: And for me, I durſt 
not follow my Inclinations. Arianiſſa fat dowu 
on a Turf, where ſhe made a ſorrowful Lamen- 
tation, not thinking ſhe was overheard. Un- 
happy Arianiſ/a, ſaid ſhe, miſerable Princeſs, 
who art forced to undergo unheard-of Suffer- 
ings! What haſt thou not to fear from Amurat? 
and what art thou capable of doing for Scaxder- 
beg? Why ſhonld Fate have brought thee from 
Albany, to find him too amiable in the Seraglio 
of Adrianople * Ah! Caſtriot, why do you not 
arm all the Potentates of the Univerſe in your 
Favour, to ſnatch a Son ſo illuſtrious from the 
Hands of the Barbarians, who will one Day 
Sacrifice him, in Reward for all his glorious. 
Exploits? THESE 
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TAE SE Words of Ariana touched us all 
three; but, Thopra, it was not thoſe two Rivals 
I had to fear; one more dangerous heard them. 
Some Traytor having advertiſed Amurat that Seli- 
mana and Arianiſſa were in the Garden, and being 
fearful of ſomething, becauſe they ſeldom went 
thither, he without Heſitation came, and over- 
heard what I juſt now repeated. Per fidious, 
7 he with a jealous Fury, do you count the 

inutes I employ in your Company, and do you 
ſeek my Ruin whi!'ſt I beſt »w upon you my moſt. 
ardent AﬀeCtions ? Thy imprudent Heart has 
condemned Scanderbeg to Death, and I will pu- 
niſh, as I ought, his Crime of having found the 
way to pleale you. It is not thy Rage I dread, 
reply'd the couragious N e and far from 
endeavouring to mitigate it, I confirm to thee 
all that Chance has brought to thy Knowledge. 
Powers ſuperior to thine will protect the Prince 
thou threateneſt to oppreſs; and for my own 
part, Death will be more agreeable to me than. 
the Marks of thy Love. At that Inſtant, 7ho- 
pia, the Emperor perceiv'd us. His Fury was 
unexpreſſible; his Son and Maxſulmanm had but 

flight Proofs of it, and it fell all upon me. His 
_ firſt Care was to remove Ariana. Lead off this 
Slave, ſaid he, to a croud of Eunuchs who ran 
to obey his Order, and be anſwerable to me for 
the leaſt of her Actions; and thou, continued 
he, Blood of Chriſtians, turning towards me, 
baſe and perfidious Scanderbeg, unworthy Object 
of Amurat's Favour, and fatal Source of his pre- 
ſent Torment, go and expect the Death thou 
deſetveſt. If thy Injuries proceed from thy Jea- 
louſy, reply'd I, they ate excuſable, ſince it al- 
ways blinds and N the Reaſon. Judge 
5 as 
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as thou wilt of my Moderation and Patience; 
but know that none but thou, in what Place 
ſoever it were, ſhould treat me in the manner 
thou haſt, anpuniſhed. : 
THe inraged Sultan heard me not, and com- 
manded I ſhould be ſhut up in the vileſt of all the 
Priſons, not doubting in the leaſt but I had 
ſecret Intelligence with Arianiſſa, from the 
Words he had heard. As to Mahomet and Mu- 


ſulmam, he ſhewed them a reſentful Countenance, 


without confining them; | 

 SELIMANA had eſcaped at the Noiſe of 
this Adventure; and Amaldan thought it belt to 
keep out of. the way. When we were out of 


the Garden, Amurat threatened the Eunuchs, 


and filled all about him with Terror. Hecom- 
manded all the oldeſt of them to take the Charge 
of the Women, and placed ſuch Numbers about 
Arianiſſa's Apartment, that it became inacceſſi- 
ble. = 15 

I was ſhut up in a Dungeon, without ſeeing 
Aradin, whom my Misfortune made almoſt de- 
ſperate. He diſcovered all that I have recited 
to you, by examining Amaldan, whoſe Impru- 


dence and Infidelity he much blamed. 


HE judged how burthenſome and grievous 


my Condition muſt be in a Place, diſinal ofit ſelf, 


and which ſo many Misfortunes muſt needs 
render infupportable. Amurat reproached him 


with my pretended Treachery, and accuſed him 


to have inſpired me with thoſe Principles, fince, 


he had the Care of my Education. The Eu- 


nuch, who knew his Diſpofition, let paſs the fir(t 
Torrent of his Anger, and by ſeeming to con- 
demn me, preſerved himſelf from Diſgrace. Ha- 
ving his uſual Liberty, he took the Adyantage to 

N ſee 
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ſee Arianiſſa, notwithſtanding ſhe was ſo narrowly 
abſerved, endeavouredto comfort her, obliged her 
to write to me, and acquainted her with .my de- 
plorable Condition. As ſhe doubted not but 1 


had heard what ſhe had pronounced in the Laby- 


 rinth, ſhe made the leſs Difficulty, and Aradin 


ſent me this Billet by one of thoſe who guarded 
me. | 13701 


| Atianiſſa 20 Prince Scanderbeg. 


COME are defirous I ſhould let you know I 


Condole your Sufferings, and I paſs by all Con- 


federations to tell you I do. The Powers which 


avs over you, do not ſpare me. But, my 


Lord, I proteſt to you, your Misfortunes are my 


greateſt Pain. If this Aſſurance can aſſwage 


them, enjoy it mtirely : I intereſt my ſelf in jour 


Kepoſe; you make me uneaſy ; you coſt me Tears, 


aud ] dare tell you nothing of what my Heart feels, 


but think of it all that can afford you any Satufa- 
dion. It is Arianifla who intreats you ſo to do; 


Arianiſſa, anger of Aranit Conino, «Prince _ 


beloved by the 


- 


ing your Father, 


Af TER reading this Letter, I felt the weight 
of my Chains more than before. Arianiſſa lov' d 
me, which was all I had wiſh'd for, and Aria- 
#1//a was of illuſtrious Birth, as conſiderable as 
any in all Albany. I knew the Name of Ara- 
uit; his Reputation was great; and with the 
faint Ideas I retained of my Father's Court, I 


remeinber'd to have ſeen him. Icould not ſend 


an Anſwer to Arianiſſa's Billet, and I contented 


my ſelf with reading it over a thouſand times e- 


very Day, - © . 


Bor, 


5 — — — * . — 2 


all I had done for him; but the ſight of him was 
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Bur, Thopia, Fortune, who was teſolv'd to 


_ exerciſe all her Rigour upon me, ſent me new 


Tryals. I underſtood from the Man whom 
Aradiz had diſpoſed to be ferviceable to me, 
that my Father was dead; and that Amurat, in- 
cenſed againſt me, had, in order to fecure to him- 


ſelf the Dominions of Caſtriot, cauſed my three 


Brothers to be poiſoned, reſerving me for ano- 
ther Sacrifice; not daring, all inraged as he was, 
to put me to Death in the ſight of the Tarkf 
Soldiers, who loved me, and whoalready began 
to murmur at my Captivity. | 
AMUR AT's Cruelty had the Effect upon 
me which might be expected. In the mean while 
I may without Vanity juſtify the Projects my 
Reſentment was forming, and afſure you they 
were no wiſe unworthy of a Man of Courage. 
1 afpired at nothing but to fee my ſelf at Liberty, 


that 1 might openly declare War againſt the 


haughty Sultan, who ſo little remember'd the 


Blood I had fpilt in his Service. 


Bor whilft I was torn in Pieces with the E- 
motions of Nature and the Inquietudes of Love, 
the Taxrks, who had fo often feen me expoſed for 


their Emperor's Glory, lamented my Fate, and 


demanded my Releaſe. Amurat defired my 
Death ; but he dreaded the Confequences, and 
yielded to the Murmurs of the People, which 
put an end to my Captivity. 

WHEN I came ont of Priſon, I retired to 


Acomat, a young Baſſa, and among all the Turks, 


he upon whoſe Friendſhip I put the reatelt 
Confidence, He gave me a generous Recepti- 


on, agreed with me in all my Sentiments, and 


adviſed me to go and reproach the Sultan with 


Odi- 


made a faithful Recital of a 


1 felt to be diſtant from 
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odious to me, and I could not without Horror 
think of the Death of my Brothers, an unfortu- 
nate Mother, and unhappy young Princeſſes, 
who languiſhed in ſome Corner of Albany. 1 
was ſoon informed to what Extremities the Em- 
perot had carry'd his Tyranny; and Aradin, 
whom I ſaw in private 3 Aeomat's means, 
1. He aſſured me 
alfo of Ariaziſſa's Goodneſs; and told me that 
Mahomet and my ranges althongh they had not 
felt the Sultau's Fury as I had done, were not 
exempted from his Jealouſy. 
could not come to a Determination how to 
employ the Liberty I had had reſtored to me. A- 
murat was Maſtet of all 1 had poſſeſſed, and I 


vas fareof nothing but of my Sword. After a 


long Conſultation with Aradin and Acomat, I 
reſolved to depart, in ſpight of all the Reluctance 
rianiſſa. HER 

Tnobch | hated Amwrar, I would needs 

Deak with him. I met him, as he came from the 

ivan; and ſome Affair of Importance having 
moved him, which added to the continual Ris 
gouts of rag an fuffered me to behold in his 

yes nothing but Fury. I thought, ſaid he to 
me, that the Privitege of the Liberty I granted 
you to remain in Aadrianople ſhould not have 
brought you to preſent your ſelf before my 
Sight, and that your Remorfe would have ſpar- 
ed me the beholding an Object which cannot be 
agreeable to me. This Difcourſe, worthy of 
the proud Otioman, put the finiſhing ſtroketo the 
making me lofe all Patience. If thoſe ungtate- 
ful Eyes, reply'd I, never beheld me, it ſhould 
perhaps have coſt them dear. You are no lon- 
ger an Hoſtage, interrupted the unjuſt Amurat, 

=> | „ n 
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but a Slave, for whom the FJaniſaries ſhall be re- 
ſponſible. Hadſt thou held Hoſtages as things 
ſacred, returned I, thou wouldſt not havepoiſon- 
ed my Brothers; and nothing is capable of blot- 
ting out the Horror Poſterity will retain for thee, 
by this thy barbarous Action. LI pity thy Youth, 
ſaid the Sultan, with a diſdainful Smile; andthe 
Care thou takeſt. ſo naturally to delineate: my 
Proceedings deſerve a Recompence. Be gone 
far from me and from Arianiſſa, and repent thy 
having offended me; and I ſwear to thee by our 
ſacred Laws I will never recall thee. 
Hk left me abruptly. By. theſe Words, I 
plainly. ſaw. the Neceflity of my Departure, to 
render my Duty to my own Family and to Ar:- 
aniſſa's. It was . impoſſible for me to have a 
ſight of that amiable Virgin, whom I a thouſand 
times recommended to Aradin's Care. 
AMURAT, who was willing to ſhew ſome 
ſign of Equity, to fatisfie the FJaniſaries who had 
declared themſelves my Protectors, cauſed his 
Favourite Orcan, already Grand Vizier by the i 
Death of Herſecoli, to propoſe to me the Com- 
mand of ſome Troops he had on the Borders of 
Aſia, and there to attend his Orders. All the 
Il ſtrong Places in Epirus and Albany were already 
| garriſoned with Txrks; and not believing that I 
could without any Authority.think of doing any | 
thing contrary to his Intereſt, Aradin made no 
| doubt but the Emperor deſigned to have me ſhut 
| up in ſome remote Fortreſs ; and Croya, not- 
| withſtanding all the Efforts of thoſe Princes who 
| _ eſpouſed our Cauſe, ſtill ſeemed to be intirely 
at his Devotion. „„ 
Bur, Thopia, as I was upon the Point of de- 
parting, feigning to accept Amara?'s ee 
n 
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Fortune was pleaſed to give me the Satisfa@ion 
_ of ſeeing Arianiſſa. | Tri of ee 


Ox Night a Fire happened in the Seraglio, 
and Mnaſulmam was ſuſpected to have been the 


Author. It increaſed to that degree, that the 
Whole City of Aarianople was allarmed. The 


Women's Quarter was in Flames, and never 
was ſeen ſo much Confuſion: For a long time 
many fruitleſs Endeavours were made to extin- 
guiſh it. The Emperor's Preſence, who anima- 
ted thoſe who were employ'd therein, and all 
the Waters of the Canal, Rivers, and Foun- 
tains thereabout, would not have been capable 
of ſaving Ariauiſſa, had not I ſhewed more Ar- 


dour and Diligence than the reſt: 


Y 0 may gueſs how much I was frighted at 


this Accident, and with what Haſte J ran to her 


Aſſiſtance. I ſaw the Fariſaries, the Saphrs, the 
other Soldiers, and all the Officers of the Sera- 


85 glio buſy in putting out the Fire, without going 


rther to ſuccour ſs many young Perſons who 


were in ſuch imminent Danger of periſhing miſe- 
rably. Amurat's Werds and Promiſes availed 
little ; the Greatneſs of the Danger had terrify*d 


and diſpirited all in general, and I was the only 
one whom a great deal of Love had embolden- 


ed, indeed too much ; I paſſed over Heaps' of 
burning Cinders to a Gallery where the Women 


and many Eunuchs were expecting their final 


Doom. They did not all meet their Fate cou- 
ragiouſly; the Fear of Death cauſed ſeveral a- 


mong them to give great Shrieks. Selimaua her 
ſelf was pale and trembling ; but Ariauiſſa, with 


an Air of Majeſty and Unconcern, intrepidly 
beheld her approaching Deſtiny. Selimana no 


ſooner ſaw me, but ſhe would have ran * my 
| 3 rms. 
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Arms. They were not open to receiye her. 
Aradin, ſaid I to that Eunuch who had follow'd 
me, ſave the Favourite Sultana, whilft I will do 
the ſame Service to one who is more in Danger. 
He took her up in his Arms, and I ran to Aria- 
ziſſa, who had obſerved what I had done; and I 
 carry'd her off with little Difficulty, reproaching 
the 3 with their want of Courage, and 
exhorting them to deliver the other Women. 
MAHO MET and Muſulmam, who had 
ſeen me go into the flaming Seraglio, were a- 
ſhamed to be idle, and would have followed 
my Example; but I was more diligent than they, 
and put Arianiſſa in Safety. I carry'd her to- 
wards the Gardens unobſerved, that I might 
converſe with her in private, whilſt the faithful 
Aradin conveyed Selimana ſomewhere elſe. 

ARIANISSA was almoſt ſuffocated with 
the Smoak, and was ſome time without being a- 
ble to ſpeak, after I had brought her into the Air. 
1 had — — very much, and there was 
not a whole Piece in all my Garments; but 
thoſe Sufferings were nothing; and the Satisfa- 
ction I had in being ſo near my dear Ariana, 
ſoon made me forget them. Heaven then has 
ordained you ſhould be born for the Conſerva- 
tion of my Life, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, when ſhe 
was a little come to her ſelf; and when it is 
threatened with any Peril, the Gods conduct 
you to deliver me from it with the Hazard of 
your own. Ah! Scanderbeg, how happy ſhould 
I be if I could acquit my ſelf of theſe mighty 
Obligations! Though you only prolong an un- 


fortunate Life, yet you do not the leſs expoſe 


your ſelf. --- Madam, interrupted I, had I done 
a thouſand times more, you {till would be no- 
; | - thing 
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thing indebted to me. Your Dangers are my 
own, and what I do towards your Preſervation 
is for my own Repoſe, Alas! Arianiſſa, it is 
not in.repeating ning Services that you ought 
to employ your Goodneſs; think rather on the 
Torments I am like to ſuffer by being abſented 
from you. I am, by innumerable Cauſes, con- 
demned to be miſerable. You know with what 
Extremity Amurat's Barbarity has been carry'd 
on againſt our Family. My Father is dead; 
my Brothers are poiſoned ; my Mother, depriv'd 
of Subſtance and Dignity, leads with her Daugh- 
ters a languiſhing Life in ſome Corner of Alba- 

ny; and the illuſtrious Aranit, that Prince to 
whom you owe your Being, unjuſtly undergoes 
a tyrannical Subjection, againft his Will. 
Mx Words ſenfibly affected e e which 
I perceived by her Tears. Go, my Lord, ſaid 
ſhe with a melancholy Air, go to Albany; Re- 
venge the Injuries done to. your Blood, reſcue 
and comfort thoſe great Princeſſes who have no 
Proſpect of Hope but in you; take Poſſeſſion of 
Caftriot's Throne, protect Aranit, and forget 
not Arianiſſa. If you would, ſaid 1, I ſhould 
not go alone. Alas! my Lord, reply'd ſhe, I 


would follow you without Repugnance, if you 


were-in a Condition to recover me from hence. 
But it is not at Adr:avople you will find the 
Means. To prepare you againſt the Torments 
with which this Abſence ablarms you, I will be an; 
ſwerable to you for the Reſiſtance Iwill make 
againſt Amurat: His Threats and his Intreat ies 
are equal to me. I embraced Ariauiſſa's Knees, 
wept, ſwore an inviolable Fidelity to her, and 
bad her the laſt Adieu; departing by her Com- 
mand, for fear of being ſurprized with her. 
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IT went and told Aradin and the Baſſa Acomat 
what had paſſed. The Fire was extinguiſhed, 
and the Szl:axa's ſhut up again, but Ariamiſſa 
more ſtrictly than the reſt. In fine, I left Aaria- 
nople;. having recommended the Intereſts of my 
Amour to Ladis; and inſtead of going where 
Amurat deſigned I ſhould, IL. entered Albany 
with three hundred Men who embraced my 


Cauſe, where my Undertakings had that Pro- 


ſperity which amazed the World, beating the 
Turks out of Croya, and all the reſt of Albany, 


vhere I cauſed my ſelf to becrowned King. The 
_ valiant Aranuit, faithful to our Family, and deep- 


ly concerned for his: dear Arianiſſa, whoſe Fate 
L acquainted him with, did for me all that could 
be expected from an indulgent Parent. Uranes, 
confiderable both for his Birth and Merir, was 
intirely in my Intereſt : I had not the SatisfaQi- 


on of again ſeeing the Queen my Mother, who 
had dy'd of Sorrow. She had matched three of 


her Daughters to as many of the principal Nobi- 
lity, and only Amiſa remained unmarried. 

" AMURAT heard of my Sncceſs with Fury, 
and in a ſhort ſpace of time ſaw himſelf depriv'd 
of a great Number of conſiderable Provinces. 
He ſent Inundations of Txrks to regain them: 
but I. preſently beat Sebæſie, and afterwards Ali. 
beg who:commanded forty thouſand Men. Af- 


ter that I was engaged in the Battle of Farna, 


which will be famous to Eternity. Amurat 


wrote to me like a Maſter, and I anſwered him 


like a King who deſpiſed him. In fine, not to 
repeat to you ſome Affairs we had with the Ve- 
netians, I will only tell you that having like- 


_ wile defeated Muſtapha, one of Amurat's Ballas, 


and 
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and ſome others, I ſee him now come hither 
With all this Multitude of his Followers. 

never could learn any thing concerning A. 
e by whatever Inquiries I have made of thoſe 
Tarks who fell into our Hands, becauſe they 
are very little acquainted with Amarat's Affairs. 

They only told me he ſtil} loves her; that Mau- 
ſulmam is in Diſgrace, and abſent ; that Selima- 
2a is dead, and that Mabomet is in no great 
Favour with his Father. You know, Thopra; 
what has happened ſince Amurat has been in the 
Neighbourhood: of Croya; and by the cruel Ac- 
cident which I have had lately, you may ima- 
gine what I ſuffer. © 3 
HR the King of Albany ended his Dif- 
coorſe, tighing in ſo affecting a manner, that 
Thopia, who entirely loved him, was moved to 
the very Soul to hear him. But it was not to 
Scanderbeg alone that the unhappy Fate of A- 
rianiſſa was a ſenſible Affliction; Aranis way a 


tender Father, who had, with a feeling Reſent- 


ment, deplored her unfortunate Captivity; and 
coming to viſit Scanderbeg, was informed of the 
| Cauſe of the Prince's extraordinary Grief. We 
muſt die, my Lord, faid he to Arianiſ/a's Fa- 
ther; but before we die, let Amurat feel the 
Weight of our Arms. Let him partake of the 
Horror with which he has filled our Souls, and 
let us revenge the innocent Arianiſſa with Tor- 
rents of 0:toman Blood. Scanderbeg could ut- 
ter no more, and Thopia told the Prince Aranit 
what it was that had caſt him into ſo violent a 
_ Deſpair. He was ſtartled at the Recital, but was 
not fully convinced of what he dreaded: My 
Lord, ſaid he to the King, Amurat's Letter is 
indeed a Proof of his Fury, but *tis likely his 
| | in- 
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inhuman Order has not been executed, nor can 
I perſuade my ſelf that the Juſtice of Heaven 
would permit ſuch a Sacrifice. If Arianiſſa is 
no longer living, we have time enough to con- 
dole her Loſs; at preſent, we ought only to 
feek to be informed of her certain Deſtiny. A- 
ranit's Firmneſs, who could not be accuſed of 
Indifference towards the moſt amiable Daughter 
in the Univerſe, in ſome meaſure determined 
Scanderbeg. Well! reply'd he, well! let us 
ſeek Infor mation, but let it be with our Arms, 
and with all our Forces. If our People never 
ſaw a memorable Battle, I invite and call them 
to this. Go, Thopia, ſaid he to that young 
Prince, prepare the Army to be in readineſs to 
do their Duty. Convey my Orders to them, 
and acquaint them with my Indignation and Re- 
ſolution. Let none ſay they are weak or un- 
Prepared; inſpire the Officers and Soldiers with 
Vigour, and this Day aſſiſt me to conquer. 
_ THOPIA obeyed; 2nd in few Moments 
Scauderbeg's Apartment was filled with illu- 
ſtrious Perſonages, and there was not one who 
was not ambitious of ſignalizing himſelf, feeing 
him fo reſolute to attack the Zarks in the In- 
trenchments at any Hour, or on any Terms 
whatſoever. Thepia's Ardour was little diffe- 
rent from that of Scauderbeg; and Aran, not- 
 wirhſtanding his Years, appeared in Arms with 
all the Vigour of his Youth. There was the 
famous Ducagius, the renowned Span, Duſma- 
ui, Zachary, Cernoniqui, with ſeveral others at 


the Head of the Albanian Troops. The Word 


of Command being every where given, the in- 
vincible Scanderbeg, his Head ſhaded with black 
Plumes, appeared in the Front of his Army. 

CT: n 
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In his Eyes was to be perceived a Mixture of 
Grief and Fierceneſs, which inſpired his Friends, 
and terrified his Adverſaries. After having 
well viewed his Troops, and remarked the 
Firmneſs and Courage maniteſt in the Aſpects 
of the meaneſt of his Soldiers; Arianiſſa, faid 
he ſighing, your precious Blood ſhall be reven - 
ged by that of thoſe Barbarians who have ſacri- 
ficed you. At laſt, with an audible Voice, he 
fpoke thus; * Generous Princes, valiant Com- 
* manders, couragious Soldiers, faithful. Epirots 
© and Albanians, he who ſpeaks to you, is go- 
ing to lead you to Battle againſt Enemies whom 
other Nations would tremble at, and aban- 
dons his Glory and Revenge to you, wholly 
relying on your Valour. Arianiſſa had her 
Birth among you, and you know her illuſtri- 
ous Original, and Aranit's worthy Exploits 
have rendered him famous through the World. 
The Injuries done to his Blood mak e you fight 
this Day; 'tis that fair Princeſs, who has been 
inhumanly ſacrificed by Infidels, who implores 
our Vengeance. Let the Daughter's Fate, 
the Father's Grief, and the Lover's Deſpair, 
inſpire you with an Ardour more than ordina- 
ry. You need not Examples of what yon 
ought to do; but if you ſhould, Scanderbeg can 
ſet you'thoſe worthy to be followed. Let us 
go, my Friends, let us go, and either conquer, 
* or die for Arianiſſa. And ſpurting his Horſe 
at theſe Words, that whole great Body moved 
after him. rs | | 
THERE were not wanting Spies from the Sul- 
tan's Camp who diſcovered Scanderbeg's March, 
and gave Intelligence thereof to Amurat. He 
had great Experience in War, and knew — 
| | Sas —— 
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well what he had to do. Orcaz carried his Or- 
ders to all his Officers. ,Every one ran where 
his Duty called him ; and'the young Sultan Ma- 
Bomet, who at that time hated Scanderbeg, and 
was deſirous to re-obtain bis Father's Favour, 
ſeemed of all others the readieſt and the moſt 
earneſt to march out to the Battle. The King 
of Albany's generous Friend, Acomat, was there, 
but not with the Intent of ſhewing himſelf his 
Enemy. Conſiderable Numbers of Soldiers 


were left to defend the Camp; and thoſe ap- 
pointed to engage Scanderbeg's Army, marched 


Ax the appearing of the Enemies foremoſt 
Standards, Scanderbeg gave a great Shout, which 
was anſwered by his whole Army; and with a 


menacing Air, and his Sabre in his Hand, he 
advanced to meet them. 


Tux Turks, who had ſo often ſeen him vi- 


| Atorious, were ſhocked at his Approach. A- 


murat himſelf, the fierce and cruel Amurat, 


who breathed nothing but his DeſtruQion, could 


not help being moved thereat. Mabomet, envi- 
ous of Scanderbeg's Glory, and the other Ad- 
vantages he had over him, this Day aſpired to 
render himſelf famous by his Death; and Qrcaz, 
deſirous of maintaining the Favour he had ac- 
quired, wiſhed he could facrifice that illuſtrious 
Victim to his Maſter's Hatred. 
 SCANDERBEGC ſpared nothing in his 
firſt Tranſport; and Amurat, whoſe Dignity 
he had always hitherto reſpected, had experien- 
ced the Force of his Arm, had he not been ſvr- 
rounded by great Crouds of Zarks. How much 
is a Man of Valour to be feared, when inſpired 
with Love and Revenge! What a nanny 1 
1 | | loo 
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Blood was ſpilt in a few Moments! How ma- 
ny. Tzrks fell by the King of Albany's own 
Hand, and how memorable were the Actions 
of his Followers! Aranit's advanc'd Age no 
ways incommoded him; and Thopia made the 
| Ottomans ſee that Albany produced more Heroes 
than one. D WY 1 

AMURAT's Van-guard was already de- 
feated, his Standards taken, ſeveral of his chief 
Officers in Captivity, and the Victory abſolute- 
Iy inclined on Scaxderbeg's. Side, when Night 
approaching ſtayed the Fight, before it was alto- 
gether declared. Scanderbeg was for purſuing _ 
the Tarks as they retired; but the Darkneſs was 

o great, that he was obliged to wait till the 
Morning. beer 5 3 | 

A kind of Prodigy was ſeen when they had 
kindled Fires, and had compelled Scanderbeg 
to yield to take a little Reſt ; for with his ex- 
traordinary Eagerneſs in the Fight, he had 
clinched his Sabre ſo faſt in his Hand, that it 
could not be taken out without the greateſt Dif- 
ficulty : An infallible Mark of his Strength and 
Courage. - yr 1 
. His firſt Care was to enquire after Aranit, 
who was not to be found; he had been every 
where fought for, but no News of him, and 
e Cauſe to apprehend his being ei- 
ther dead or a Priſoner. He was full of theſe 
Fears, when he ſaw Acomat coming towards 
him, who with the Deſire of making him a Vi- 
fit, had paſſed over to his Army during the 
Night's Diſorder. | ITY 
CANDERBEG ſtretched out his Arms 
to him with all the Joy he was capable of; and 
the generous Tark received his Cateſſes with : 
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molt reſpeAful Acknowledgment. Well! my 
dear Acomat, ſaid the amorous Scanderbeg to 
him, -come you to bring me the Confirmation of 
Arianiſſa's Death, and to reproach my Weak- 
neſs? No, my Lord, anſwered the Baſſa, twas 
no ſuch ſorrowful Meflage that cauſed me to 
ſeek you. Ariaxiſ/a ſtill lives, and is in the 
Sultan's Camp. You flatter my Grief, cry'd 


the King of Albany. I have ſeen Amurat's Sen- 


tence for her Death. He then ſhewed him the 


Billet which had been found about Aradin, and 


acquainted him with his unhappy Fate. I ima- 


gined that faithful Eunuch had been here with 


you, my Lord, continued Acomat, for he left 
Amurat's Camp with no other Intent but to 
paſs over to yours; but it muſt needs be Maſul- 


mam, who conceals himſelf hereabouts, who 


was the Author of his Death. As for Arianiſſa. 


the is alive, and you may depend upon what I 


tel] you. 
AT this pleaſing News, Scanderbeg's Joy was 
inexpreſſible. They were ftill in Search after 


Aranit; but ſome Soldiers reported that he was 
in all Probability taken Priſoner, they having 


feen him throw himſelf into the midſt of the 
Enemy. 


ITEM uſed all neceſſary Precautions for 
their Security this Night, though there was lit- 
tle Likelihood of the almoſt vanquiſhed Amu- 
rat's returning to the Battle. Sentinels were 
poſted every where, and Meſſengers were diſ- 
patched away to Croya with the News of Aria- 
3:ſ/a's being alive. Scanderbeg paſſed the Night 
with more Tranquility. Early in the Morn- 
ing the dead Bodies were viſited, but Aranit 
could not be heard of. F. e 

| SCAN- 
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SCANDERBEGCG reſolved to make his 
Victory compleat, and to recover Ariaxi//2 and 
her Father from the Enemy. Acomat aſſured 
him, that Amarat was in ExpeQation of a nu- 
merous Reinforcement. He was little allarmed 
thereat; and the Hope he had conceived of ſet- 
ting Ariauiſſa at Liberty, was more powerful 
to him than all other Conſiderations. ER 
ARANIT's Captivity remained not long 
doubtful ; and it was ſoon known in Scazder- 
beg's Camp, that Amurat rejoyced more thereat, 
than he would have done at the winning many 
Battles, having, as he thought, wherewith to 
terrify Ar:aniſſa, and bring her to his own Mea- 
ſures. That beautiful Princeſs had undergone 
a thouſand and a thouſand Torments ſince Scan- 
derbeg's Departure, and none but fuch a Vir- 
tue as hers could poſſibly have ſuſtained the Vi- 
olences of the Tarkiſþ Emperor: But all ſhe 
had ſuffered was nothing in Compariſon of what 
ſhe felt at the Loſs of her Father's Liberty. 
AMURAT cauſed him to be brought before 
him; and the ſorrowful Arauit, who had not 
ſeen Acomat, and was ignorant of Ariani{/a's 
Condition, appear'd with a Mein ſo diſconſo- 
late and afflicted, that he rais'd Compaſſion. 
Thou art vanquiſhed, and ſubject to our Plea- 
ſure, ſaid the Sultan to him; and in ſpite of all 
the Haughtineſs of thy Family, thou art com- 
pelled to ſtoop to us. Fortune has done thee 
but little Service, reply'd Aranit, in giving thee 
nothing but an unhappy Victim, who moſt ar- 
dently wiſhes to be ſacrificed. Such Numbers 
of brave Warriors who remain in our Country, 
led by Scanderbeg, will give thee ſufficient Trou- 
ble. Although they ſurpriz'd me unprepar'd, 
Vor. V. 1 reply'd 
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reply'd Amurat, thou may'ſt ſee by my preſent 


Condition that they have done little, and that 1 


have no great reaſon to fear them; but my Bu- 


fineſs now is not Fighting, and I offer thee the 
Means of obtaining thy Liberty. Thou canſt 
propoſe none but what are contemptible, return- 
ed Aranit; and he who has maſlacred Arianiſſa 
-----.- Hold, interrupted Amurat, reproach me 
not with a Crime which I have not committed. 
Arianiſſa lives, but ſo crue), that I need thy Aſ- 
ſiſtance to make her relent. Thou fhalt ſee 
her; but this Liberty I ſhall grant thee is with 
the Proviſo it be advantageous to me. I love 
her, I adore her, and the ungrateful Woman 
deſpiſes my Flame with a moſt obſtinate Cru- 
elty. Conſider, Aranit, what an Indignity it is 
for a Man like me to ſigh and to ſuffer in vain : 
Have a care of my Reſentment. 

ARANTT was not a proper Perſon to ſerve 


Amurat in his Amours. Scanderbeg, his Prince 


and his Friend, ador'd Arianiſſa, and was be- 
lov'd by her, and he found himſelf very unca- 
pable of ſo baſe a Compliance. Thou knoweſt 
the Chriſtians are ſeldom timerous, anſwer'd 
Aranit, and that they are rarely ſeen to act con- 
trary to their Words or their Honour. How 


dear ſoever Arianiſſa is to me, I'll rather ſee 


her dye, than oblige her to comply with what 
thou demandeſt. With this Anſwer, Amarat 


was highly incenſed againſt Ar:ani//a's Father. 


Wear my Chains, ſaid he to him, ſinee thou 
contemneſt my Propoſals: Scanderbeg's whole 
Power ſhall not deliver thee from them, and 
thou ſhalt fee the Deſtiny which ſhall attend 


| thee. He then commanded him to be condu- 


Cted 
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&ted to a particular Tent for that purpoſe, and 
that he ſhould be very ſtrictly guarded. 

Bur having found the Father inflexible, he 
was in hopes the Daughter would be more tra- 
table, and went to the Place where ſhe was, 
ſhe knowing nothing of what had paſled. 

INEXORABLE Arianiſſa, ſaid he to her, I 
come to caſt my ſelf at your Feet for the laſt 
time of my Life, and to implore your Bounty, 
which I will repay with the Liberty of Aranit, 
who is at my Diſpoſal. Heaven! cry'd ſhe, 
have you reſerved me this for the finiſhing 
Stroke? Will you abandon the Innocent, to 


create me new [ orments? Ah! my Father, why 


did not my Death fore-run your Misfortune? 
' You are the Diſpoſer of his Fate, reply'd the 
Sultan, which ſhall depend upon the Treatment 
you ſhew me. Think well upon it, deſpiſe not 
my Reſentment, and if you fear nothing for 
Jour ſelf, yet tremble for your Father's Life. 
Barbarian, return'd the Princeſs, with Looks 
full of Sorrow and Indignation, what has he 
done to thee? and to what Uſe canſt thou put 
the Power. which the Chance of War gives 
thee over him! Alas! he threw himſelf into 
the Danger only for my Deliverance. Do ſome- 
thing then for his Service, added the Sultan, 
fince I ſhall be a Barbarian in reality, if you are 
not favourable to me. You muſt either love 
me, or fee Arauit dye. What a Method is this to 
inſpire Love! reply'd the Fair Arianiſſa. Is it 
by Cruelty that Lovers become acceptable? Do 
they make themſelves beloved by offending? 
Leave my Heart ſome ſort of Obligation; teach 
it to number up thy Services, and not thy In- 
humanities; and do ſomething at leaſt that it 
ES 1 . 
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may deſerve thy juſt Reproaches. You have 
had fo little Conſideration of my Sufferings, 
ſaid Amurat, that. I will no longer truſt my 
Repoſe in your Power; I muſt have ſome real 
Securities. If you continue always the ſame, 
I'll not be anſwerable to you how far my Reſent- 
ment may carry me; but if you change, expect 
all Things from my Condeſcenſion, and diſpoſe 
of my Soul and my Empire at your Pleaſure. 
Well, continu'd Arianiſſa, let me fee my Fa- 
ther. Though 1 ought to grant nothing to 


her who has made me ſo many Refuſals, inter- 


rupted Amurat, I conſent you ſee him; but 


forget not, in your Embraces, that his Life de- 


ends upon this Interview. Concert together 
eſolutions conformable to my Defires. The 


Sultan departed without ſaying any more, and 
order'd that Ariaziſ/a ſhould be conducted to 


the Tent where Aranit was, which was not far 
from her own. | | „„ = 
Fo ux Years Abſence had made no Change, 


but what was to the Princeſs's Advantage; and | 
Araxit, conſidering the Afflictions ſhe had en- 


dur'd, wonder'd to find her ſo beautiful. She 
caſt her ſelf at her Father's Feet, and there ſhed 


a Torrent of Tears. He gave her a thouſand 


Embraces, and tenderly rais'd her vp; but after 


having ſatisfy'd the firſt Motions of Nature, he 


ſaid to her, Do I behold you then once again, 
my dear Arianiſſa, after heving to much lament- 
ed your Loſs, and paſs'd my Time in Mourn- 
ing, conformable to the Grief your Abfencein- 
ſpir'd me with? If I have been in any wiſe 
careful of my Life, it was purely to endeavour 


to employ it to your Advantage; but, my dear 
Child, Heayen has permitted that I partake of 


your 
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your Chains, in ſeeking to break them; I have 
ſeen the Emperor of the Turks, and have heard 
him ſpeak, but find my ſelf no ways diſpoſed 
to obey his DiQates. ------ Pardon me, my Lord, 
ſaid Ariana, if I interrupt you, to commend 
this Firmneſs; it is worthy of you; but, my 
Father, ſhall I ſee ou dye, rather than yield my 
ſelf to Amurat? Ought I not to ſacrifice my 
Repoſe, to preſerve your Life? What, Arianiſſa, 

could you conſent to be the Miſtreſs of a Turk- 
h Prince? continued Aranit. Ah! how cru- 
el would that Mark of your Love be to me, 
rendering the Life which you would preſerve, 
inſupportable. I may loſe it without Glory by 
a thouſand Accidents, and you ought not to 
prolong it by infamous Means, ſince I ſhould 
dye deſpiſed by all honeſt Men, if I was capa- 
ble of conſenting to ſuch a thing. In fine, A- 
rianiſſa, abandon my Life, and your own too, 


if Occaſion requires; I tremble in giving you 


this Counſel, but I ſhould bluſh to give you 
the contrary. Call to mind what you owe to 
the King of Albany, to that Prince, who, with- 
out knowing you, ſerv'd you with ſo.much Re- 
ſpect. Alas! my Lord, reply'd Arianiſſa, I 
forget nothing of his Worth and Merits, nor 
of what he has done for me; but, my Lord, 
once more confider the dreadful Extremiry I 
am reduced to. Muſt my Tenderneſs be eter- 
nally reproaching a Virtue too ſevere, when it 
lay in my Power to have preferv'd you from 
periſhing? Muſt the whole World condemn 
me as a Princeſs unfaithful co Heaven, and to 
Scandevbeg, if I fatisfie Amaraz? Ah! my Lord, 
what Reſolution ſhall I take? That of doing 
what I preſcrib'd to you, reply'd the conſtant 

223 Aranit. 
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Arauit. But ſhall I ſee you led to Sacrifice? 
continu'd the Princeſs. *I is no matter, added 


the Prince, you'll fee me without Shame. At 


this they could not contain their Tears. The 


| Eunuchs, who were Witneſſes of this ſorrow- 


ful Converſation, had Orders to put an End to 
it. Arianiſſa was ready to dye, when ſhe parted 
from her Father. Have I then ſeen you, my 


Lord, only to bid you an eternal Adieu, cry'd 


ſhe with an extremity of Anguiſh? Ah! cruel 
Amurat, command my Death, if thou art re— 


Tolv'd on Aranit's. Moderate your Paſſion, 
. reply'd the Prince ſoftly, we are within ſight 


of Scanderbeg; you know what his Valour is 


capable of. Go, my dear Ariana; deſpair of 


nothing, while he is alive. 


I x would be impoſſible to deſcribe the great- 


neſs of Amurat's Rage, when he underſtood in 
what manner the Father and the Daughter had 
entertain'd one another. What, ſaid he, ſhall _ 
J, who ain a Sovereign Monarch, be inſulted 
by my Enemies? Shall 1 ſuffer them to abuſe 
the Power I have over them? Ah! let me ra- 
ther ſacrifice them; and if my daſtard Heart 


cannot extinguiſh this Paſſion which I now de- 


teſt, let my Reaſon at leaſt condemn to eternal 
Miſery her who cauſes it. Yet, continu'd he, 
with a furious Tranſport, the World ſhall be- 
hold the Vengeance I will take upon a raſh and 
inſolent Slave, who encourages Arianiſſa's Ha- 
tred; let him dye. He is doubtleſs dear to 
Scanderbeg, that rebellious Fugitive, whom by 
force of Arms I will recover into my Power. 
Expect, Arianiſſa, expect a juſt Cauſe to com- 
plain of me. Thou haſt hitherto had Experi- 
ence of nothing but of my Weakneſs; but thou 
; | | a FCS art 
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= now going to behold thy own Blood 
pilt. | „ No 
Hk had no ſooner taken this Reſolution, 
but he thought of putting it immediately in Ex- 
ecution. His Camp was appointed to be the 


Scene of this Tragedy. The ordinary way a- 


mong the Txrks of deſtroying thoſe they would 
get rid of, is to ſtrangle them; but thele ſorts 
of Executions are almoſt always done in pri- 
vate; and the Sultan was reſolv'd on a piece of 
publick Cruelty, that Arianiſſa might be an Eye- 
_ witneſs thereof. | 


HE was oblig'd to deſiſt for the remaining 
part of that Day, and the following Night; but 
the next Morning all things were prepar'd for 


Aranit's Execution. A Scaffold was ſet up 
in the middle of the Camp, and the Janizaries and 
Other Guards were poſted round about it. A- 
murat plac'd himſelf conveniently to behold 


the Spectacle. A ſinall Diſtance from him ſat 


the diſconſolate Arianiſſa. The Sultan ſpoke 
to her in no other Language than in that of his 
Eyes ſparkling with Fury and Indignation, and 
ſhe caſt hers towards Heaven to implore its 
Aſſiſtance. MEE bem, | 
BUT they were drawn away by a moſt moy- 
ing Object. Aranit appear'd in a Condition 
which ſhock'd all his Daughter's Conſtancy. 
He was loaded with heavy Chains, his Hands 
bound, and his Head bare; but theſe Indignities 
render'd him neither deje&ed nor affrighted; 
and he walk'd with an Air of Aſſurance, ſeem- 
ing to deſpiſe his Enemies. But when he be- 


held Arianuiſſa in Tears, and ready to expire with 


Grief and Horror, he chang'd his Countenanee, 
being nearly touched at the deplorable Condi- 
| | | Q 4 tion 
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tion of that unhappy young Princeſs, whom he 
loved above all things, and in whom he had 


centered his chief Hopes. He wept; but his 
Courage condemning him for this Weakneſs, 
he ſoon dried up his Tears. The Step he was 


going to take ſeemed to him to be no greater a 


ifficulty than if he had been going to com- 
mand an Army; and recalling his firſt Tranquil- 
lity of Mind, he raiſed his Voice, that he might 


de heard by the Princeſs, the Sultan, and all 


thoſe who ſurrounded them, Ar:az:{a, ſaid he, 
think not that this Adventure 1s either ſhameful 
or cruel to me. I eſteem it both a Glory and a 
Pleaſure, fince you have therein an Example of 
Perſeverance, which may be of Service to you. 
Conceal from me thoſe many Tears, the Tokens 
of fo much Weakneſs. You are a young 
Maid, but you are a Princeſs; and that Rank 
Heaven has form'd you in requires Conſtancy, 
Fortitude and Refolution. You will no more 


| behold me, but you will have this Conſolation, 


that not one of my Actions can be a Blemiſh 
to my Memory. Be comforted, my dear Aria- 
ia, live for Scanderbeg, and if needs muſt, dye 
for him, as I am certain he would dye for you. 
And thou, Sultan of the Tarte, continu'd he, 
turning towards Amurat, a Prince deſcended 
from ſo many Heroes, whoſe Glory is fo ill 
fuſtained by thee, and whom thou imitateſt in 
nothing but in their Cruelty, learn by my Death 
how to defpife Life. I was Yeſterday withthe 


_ valiant Scanderbeg, he who diffipates Fear, and 


gives Aſſurance to Cowardice it ſelf; to-day | 
am under the Power of a Tyrant, who cauſes 
Terror every where. | 


LET 
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LET him dye, cry'd the Tark, let him periſh, 
and let him receive the Puniſhment of his In- 
folence. At theſe Words the Executioners 
_ prepar'd to obey him, and 4rianiſa ſwoon'd 
away, and was taken up and carried to her 
TW | 1 
UT While they were preparing to deprive 
Aranit of his Life, the —— heh) Out- 
cries of the advanced Sentinels gave Notice of 
the Approach of Scanderbeg, who fince Ara- 
it's Captivity would never take any Repoſe, 
and came now leading on his Troops in Bat- 
.tle Array, which marched with ſo warlike an 
Aſſurance, that thoſe who firſt diſcover'd them 
were ſtruck with Terror; and Amurats Camp 
was inſtantly fill'd with it. He was for not de- 
ferring Aranit's Death; but Orcan, who had a 
great Influence over him, ſuſpended it, knowing 
tt would be of Conſequence to preſerve him 
alive. So he was teconducted in the ſame man- 
ner as he came, and Amurat put himſelf in Arms, 
having till a conſiderable Number of Men, 
who toon made ready for his Defence. 5 
SCANDERBEG like Lightning aſſaulted 
whole Squadrons. Amurat dreaded to encoun- 
ter with him, and to avoid him, marched a 
different Way, leaving Orcas. to face Scauder- 
beg, The valiant Thopria attack'd the Sultan, 
and made him acknowledge that the King of 
Alhauy bad formidable Seconds. The Tarks 
gave way on every fide. Diſorder and Horror 
ſeiz'd them. Amarat, ſeeing himſelf without 
hopes of conquering, ran to Arianiſſas Tent 
-with fatal Reſolutions; but he found her not, 
-and with the greateſt Surprize was inform'd, 
that Muſalmam, A” he imagin'd to be 4 
„„ 5 5 * 


346 SCANDERBEG the Great. 
ſtant from him, had carried her off. Oppreſſed 
with the Grief of this unhappy: Diſaſter, he 


took to a ſhameful Flight. The Field of Bat- 
tle and all the Baggage remain'd to a ry 


who found Aranit, but the amiable Arianiſſa 
was gone. What an Affliction muſt. it be to 
the Father and the Lover, to ſee ſo many Ef- 
forts and ſo much Blood loſt to ſo little Pur- 
poſe, and to reflect upon the Hands ſhe was 
fallen into! Scanderbeg thought at firſt it was 
only a Fiction, and that the Sultan being drove 
to Extremity, conceal'd Arianiſſa's Fate. With 
this Idea he reſolv'd to compleat his Over- 
throw, without ſuffering his Soldiers to breathe ; 
but the Tzrk/ Priſoners aſſur'd him that it 
was too true that Maſulmam had convey'd her 
away. | LE = | 
HE well ſuppoſed, that he intended not to 
carry her into Amurat's Dominions, nor to re- 
main in Albany. It was terrible to him either 
way; and the Character of Muſulmam was ſuch, 
that infinite were the fatal Events he had to 

VVV . 
He ſought ſome Conſolation in Hranit's 
Embraces, who acquainted him with what Dan- 
ger he had run. After having put the Camp, 
they were become Maſters of, into ſome ſort of 
Order and Quiet, and left the Soldiers to ſhare 
the Booty, the next Thing thought of, was 
how to divert Scanderbeg's violent Melancholy. 
Thopia was more afliduous than any about it. 
You are a Stranger to Love, iy dear Thopia, 
ſaid the King of Albany. to him, and you are 
incapable of comprehending what I feel. Tho- 
pia bluſhed, and caſt down his Eyes at this Re- 
- proach which he deſery'd not; few Hearts hav- 
ol 8 ing 
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ing been ſo ſubjeQ to that Paſſion as his. . 
am better acquainted with Love than you ima- 
gine, my Lord, reply'd he; and becauſe I am 
not ignorant of its Effects, I condole your 
Sufferings more than any other. My Lord, inter- 
rupted Cranes, who deſir'd nothing more than 
to draw his Maſter from his diſtracting Ideas; 
to convince the King of this Truth, impart to 
him your amorous Adventures. Yes, Thopia, 
added Scanderbeg, I will hear you with Atten- 
tion, how much prepoſſeſſed ſoever I am; and 
if you are not a happy Lover, I am unfortu- 
nate enough to pity you by. my own Experi- 
ence. My Lord, reply'd Thopia, in my Love 
and in my Fortune my Happineſs depends alone 
on you, which you will perceive dy the Recital 
you command me to make. . 


The Hiſtory of THO PLA. 


F Love was a free thing, my Lord, and if 
we could govern the Motions of our Hearts 
by our Reaſon, we would never make a Choice 
without conſulting it. I muſt confeſs, my 
Lord, that I love the Princeſs Ama, and that 
all my Reſpe& could not prevent my ſo doing. 
Pardon me----- Yes, Thopia, interrupted the 
King' of Albany, I pardon you without Diffi- 
culty, and think my Siſter but too happy in the 
Poſſeſſion of a Heart like yours. Thopra would 
needs caſt himſelf on his Knee; Scanderbeg 
rais'd him up, and embrac'd him, when Thopra 
continu'd his Diſcourſe thus. | MES”, 
THE Rank my Father held at Caſtriot's 
Court procured me there a conſiderable one, 
and when you were ſent to Amurat, I was 
ET I ; looked 
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looked on as the firſt Prince in Albany. I had 
the Surname of Carlome given me, which in the 
Sclavontan T ongue ſignifies Happy, becauſe in 
my Infancy I was thought amiable, and perhaps 
alſo becauſe I was eſteemed as a Prince deſcend- 
ed from Charlemarn, | 

THE King, who wasdeprived of your fight, 
never looked on me without fighing, and la- 
menting his hard Fate, which had robbed him of 
his dear Children. The Princeſſes Angelina, 
"Fella, Ulacia, and Marina, your Siſters, com- 
forted the Queen FVolſava, being already of Years 
of Reaſon, fince they were foon after married 
to illuſtrious Husbands. But the young Amiſſa 
was ſtill an Infant; fo beautiful and lovely that 
one could not look on her without Tenderneſs 

and Admiration. From the time I was capable 
of diſtinguiſhing any thing I loved her, and this 
Paſſion increaſed by an unforbidden Intimacy. 

THE Prince Muſache my Father, who had 
ten me come into the World, when he was well 
advanced in Years, and leaft expected it, con- 
ceived ſo great a Joy in the Advantage of having 
2 Son, that he minded nothing but having me 
carefully educated. 

I thought all the Actions of Amiſſa charming, 
and | would willingly have done nothing but what 
mould have been agreeable to her. I was a long 
time before I determined to acquaint her with 
my Paſſion ; and how officious and complaiſant 

ſoever I ſhewed my felf to her, ſhe was too 
young to dive into the Caufe, 

FOR my part, a few more Years and Experi- 
_ ence ſoon made me diſtingaiſh between Love 

and Friendſhip; and Time taught the Princeſs 
that there aze no Sighs but what proceed 2 
es | ome 
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fome Paſſion. In our more tender Years, I ne- 
ver expreſſed, at her Sight, any other than an 
undiſturbed Satis faction; but when I had attain- 
ed my ſixteenth, and fhe her thirteenth, ſhe ob- 
ferved me to be penfive and reſtleſs. | 
SRE went often for her Diverſion, in Compa- 
ny with her Governantes, to fiſh in a great 
Canal which is in the middle of the Palace at 
Croya. I followed her thither one Day, and 
while her Women were entertaining themſelves 
in Diſcourſe at ſome diſtance from us, I look'd 
at her above an Hour, whilſt ſhe was wholl 
taken up with that Amuſement. She was rd 
charmingly beautiful, that I obſerved her with an 
extraordinary Attention, and in this agreeable 
Occupation I fighed fo loud, that Amiſſa, who 
was vexed that ſhe had caught nothing, turned 
her Head angrily towards me, ſaying, I fancy 
it is you, Thopia, who drive the Fiſh away, and 
that the Noiſe of your Sighs prevents the Plea- 
ſure I am in ſearch of. Ah! Madam, reply'd I, 
how ſhould they hear what you take fo little 
Notice of? In the fame manner as TI hear you 
without liſtening to you, anſwered ſhe, it is not 
impoffible but that may be. Ah! Madam, ad- 
ded I, if you do hear my Sighs, you are igno- 
rant of the Cauſe, and I ſhould be too happy if 
you knew it. The Princeſs quitted her Fiſhing 
to obferve me more ſeriouſly, accompanying 
that Action with a Sweetneſs altogether charm- 
ing. I have ſufficient Eſteem for you, reply'd 
ſhe, to pity you in your Uneaſineſs, and to rejoice 
at what is to your Advantage ; and I would 
willingly bear partof your Secret, if you thought 
I could be ferviceable to you. Well! Madam, 
anfwered I, I maſt thentruſt to your Goodneſs, 


and 
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and tell you that my Sufferings are great, and 
that you are the Author. I? cry'd the young 
Princeſs, with Aſtoniſnment mixt with Confu- 
fion, I the cauſe of any Misfortune to you? A- 
las! Thopia, I who wiſh you ſo well, how can 
that be? I do not tell you, continued I, that 
this is an Effect of your Will, but J ſuffer, with- 
out your thinking you make me ſuffer. You a- 
maze me ſtrangely, reply'd Amiſſa, and I pro- 
teſt to you, that I am not penetrating enough to 
unravel this Myſtery. I ſee, Madam, added I 
trembling, that my Mouth muſt be the Interpre- 
ter of my Heart. I love you; and theſe Sighs, 
which diſturb your innocent Pleaſures, are the 
Effects of a violent Paſſion with which you have 
inſpired me: It was in a manner born with me, 
and I felt it before I knew my felf. Ah! Tho- 
pia, cry'd the Princeſs, with an agreeable Inge- 
nuity, mention not Love to me. After the De- 
ſcriptions I have heard of it, I ſhall fly it like a 
Monſter, and if you deſire I fhou'd ever ſee you, 
you mult be intirely free from it. It is impoſſi- 
ble for me to hinder it from following me eter- 
nally, "ol I, and I find my ſelf chained to 
it for the Remainder of my Life. But do you 
ſuppoſe, Madam, that a Paſſion inſpired by you, 
can have in it any thing that is diſagreeable? 
Thoſe which have been deſcribed to you, were 
not that of Thopia, nor the Effects of the Divine 
Amiſſa's Charms. If it is accompany'd with 
Horrours, they affect none but me, and they 
proceed only from {the Apprehenſion of diſ- 
pleaſing. But, Thopra, ſaid the Princeſs with 
Amazement, what is it that would give you Sa- 
tisfaction? Your Pity, added I; an Acknow- 
ledgment from your Mouth; no Repugnance at 
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my Services, and ſome ſmall Joy in receiving 
them. I proteſt, Thopia, anſwered Amiſſa, I 
zunderſtand not the half of what you ſay to me, 
and I ſhalt need many Leſſons to make me ca- 
pable of comprehending this Matter. If your 
Heart gives you ſuch as I have received from 
mine, reply'd I, you will ſoon be as knowin 

as my ſelf. I promiſe you, ſaid ſhe ſmiling, PII. 
acquaint you with whatſoever it teaches me; but 
in the mean while forbear ſighing, and help me 
to conquer the bad luck I have to-day. | 

I conceived ſome Joy at this Converſation, 
and I did what I could to content Amiſſa. The 
Charm was at an end; the Fiſh ſuffered them- 
ſelves to be taken; and we returned well fatiſ- 
fy'd to the Palace. 2 1 
Fou that time the Princeſs made ſome Re- 

flections, which opened her Eyes. She always 
regarded me as a young Prince, with whom ſhe 
was not forbid to live familiarly. But when 
my Diſcourſe, my Actions, and her Reaſon had 
informed her of my Love to her, and ſhe had 
conſidered the Conlequences of freely permit- 
ting the Aſſiduities of a profeſſed Lover, ſhe put 
on a ſevere Air, and if ſhe did not ſhew an Aver- 
ſion to me, ſhe at leaſt refuſed me that inno- 
cent Freedom which had hitherto flattered my 
Paſſion. 

1 ſoon perceived this Alteration, which I took 
for Indifference. I let ſome Time paſs without 
complaining; my Patience at laſt being drove to 
the utmoſt, 1 again ſpoke to the Princeſs; Ma- 
dam, ſaid I, if you have taught me to love, I 
fear I have taught you to hate; and if Jour Good- 
neſs does not take my part, 1 am in Danger that 

| your 
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your Severity will debarr me from the Liberty 
of feeing you. Are theſe the Leſſons your 
Heart has given you; and have you conſulted it 
only to find it my Enemy? You ſhall: never 
teach me to hate, reply'd ſhe, my Lord, neither 
will I ever ſuffer you to teach me to love; but 
if you find me ſomething more upon my Guard, 
you ought not to wonder at it; and 'tis much, 
| Thopia, added ſhe with an obliging Look, that 
there has not appeared a greater Difference be- 
tween what I was, and what Il am. I know not 
| if this Indulgence is not one of the Leſſons of 
f my Heart; but I am certain that whilſt it in- 
|| ſpires me With nothing contrary to. my Duty, 
| you need not fear I ſhall take any Reſolutions 
I to your Diſadvantage. I found ſomuch Juftice 
| and Reaſon in this Diſcourſe, that my Reſpe& 
| and my Love augmented upon it. I ſhould be 
| imprudent and ungrateful, ſaid I, if I demanded 
any more, ſince my Services and my Behaviour 
- ought to plead my Cauſe for the future. 
AMISSA ſeemed ſatisfy'd with this An- 
ſwer; but whilſt 1 intirely devoted my ſelf to 
her, and ſhe looked on me asa Man notunwor- 
thy to ſerve her, Deſtiny was preparing to 
thwart my Happineſs. 15 | 
GC ASTRIOT, who had married the Prin- 
ceſſes his Daughters to Albanian Princes, would 
with Difficulty have found a Family more wor- 
thy of his Alliance than our's; and the Queen, 
who loved Amiſſa better than all the others, 
fearing leaſt ſome State-Politicks ſhould con- 
demn her to fome remote Part, was well plea- 
fed to fee my Inclination for her: But the King, 
who had other Views, took Reſolutions quite 
oppoſite to her's. 


AMONG | 
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AMoNG all the Perſons of DiſtinQion at 
Croya, Balſa, a Prince as well as we, had gain- 
ed Caſtriot's Friendſhip, and became his greateſt 
Favourite. He had not many remarkable Faults, 
but he was known to have but very little Me- 
rit; and it was only by an affected Complai- 
ſance that he ſaw himſelf confideree by a potent 

Soveraign. He was ten Years older than I, and 
bis Mein was not graceful enough to charm the 
Eyes of a nice Princeſs. It was him neverthe- 
lefs whom Caftr:o#s Inclinations pitched upon 
for Amif/a's Spoufe; and he thought that, during 
his Son's Abſence, Epirus and Albany could be 
defended hy none better than by him. 
\ THERE happened about that time fome 
Commotions, which called us to appear in Arms. 
J was none of the leaſt deſirous of War, facrifi- 
ſing my Love to Glory, and to the Ambition of 
deferving Amiſſa. I left her not without Re- 
gret, and have reaſon to think ſhe did not fee me 
depart with Indifference. Balſa had the Com- 
mand of our Army, and as it was raiſed only to 
_ quell ſome Rebellions on the Frontiers, it was 
not very numerous. I as yet did not look on 
him as my Rival, yet I had no Love for him. 
He had perhaps no greater fhare in the Victories 
we obtained than I, and many others who were 
in the fame Service; but he was much better re- 
warded. When we returned to Creya, I found 
the Princeſs Amiſſa in great Affliction for the 
Loſs of Ariauiſſa, who had been taken Captive 
by ſome Tark:fb Troops, in a needleſs Journey 
her Father had obliged her to take. | 

"I'was then, my Lord, that the World talk- 
ed of you with Admiration; and your Con- 
queſts in Europe, and in Aſia, were looked __ 
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rince, reply'd ſhe with a dejected Air, my Con- 
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Miracles by the moſt experienced Commanders, 
and that Caſtriot your Father had Cauſe to repine 
at your doing ſuch Exploits in the Service of an 
Infidel, which would have been ſo advantage- 
ous to Chriſtendom. The Princeſs longed for 


you, and when I ſpoke in your Favour before 


her, ſhe would ſay, Weep, Thopia, weep for that 
illuſtrious Brother, to ſee his Valour engaged in 
the Service of one who will probably abuſe it, a 
Barbarian who knows little of what belongs to 


_ Gratitude and Friendſhip: And at the ſame time 


lament andpity me, who love him as I do, with- 


Out daring ever to hope to ſee him. 


Br, my Lord, it is now time to acquaint you 
with my Troubles: The King your Father, who 
thought himſelf much indebted to Balſa, was 
inclined to do all things for his Advantage, 

THIS dangerous Rival, dangerous to me 


through Caſtriot's Protection, was ſoon aſſidu- 


ous enough about the Princeſs to deprive me of 
all the Privilege I forinerly had. He had no 
ſooner declared himſelf her Servant, but I was 
ſenſible of my Misfortune; and not withſtand- 
ing his being the King's Favourite, I deſiſted not 
to conjure my Father to take ſome Meaſures in 


behalf of my Love. 


HE loved me too much torefuſe my Requeſt; 
and without making any Obſtacles of all thoſe 
Things I might fear, he did ſomewhat towards 
giving me Satisfaction 5 

I went to wait the Event in the Princeſs's 


Apartment, where I found her ſo penſive and 


melancholy, that I was almoſt in Deſpair to fee 
her ſo. You are concerned, Madam, faid I; 
our Eyes have not their uſual Tranquility, Yes, 


cern 


4 


cern is great, and my Suffering inſupportable. 
May I, without offending, ſaid I, ask you the 


of a real Deſpair. 
thereat, and with a mournful Look ſaid to me, 
Ah! Thopia, ah! Thopia, how cruel tome is the 


ä 
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Cauſe? You'll know it too ſoon, interrupted 
the Princeſs; and if you take any Intereſt in me, 


what ſay you to my being upon the Point of be- 
coming Baiſa's Wife? Theſe Words were to 
me like a Clap of Thunder, which I thought 


would have cruſhed me, and I was ſo little pre- 
pared for ſuch a Shock, that my Surprize froze 
my very Blood, and left on my Face the Marks 
The Princeſs was touched 


Obedience I owe my Father! You will notwith- 
ſtanding marry Balſa, purſued I; and by a ſcru- 


pulous Virtue you will ſooner renounce your 


own Repoſe, than reſiſt Caſtriot's Inclination. 


What! added Amiſſa, would you have me incur 
his Indignation by a criminal 


gebellion? If you 
loved me the better for ſo doing, you would e- 


| Neem me the leſs for it; and you know well that 
Maids of my Degree are not Miſtreſſes of their 
own Deſtiny. 1 know that I love you, anſwer- 


ed I, and I ſhall dye with Deſpair if Ba/ſs 
ſhould ever poſleſs a Bliſs he has not merited. 
Ha! what Advantages has this happy Rival a- 


bove me? *Tis not I who give them him, inter- 
rupted Amiſſa; and if you had nothing but my 
Inclination to encounter with, you would be 


ſoon the Conqueror. But, Thopia, Caſtriot is 


my Father, and you are not ignorant ofthe Pow- 


er he has over me. Alas! what ſhall I do, if you 


eſpouſe Balſa, ſaid I? Yow'll ſee me no more, 


or at leaſt, you'll ſee me only in publick Places, 
reply'd the Princeſs; and if I live, I aſſure you l 
ſha!l de the moſt unhappy Perſon in the Wen 
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But you'll give him your Hand, purſued I with 
ſome Indignatiou, which out-weighed my Re- 
ſpect. Yes doubtleſs, interrupted Aria, and 
I ſee nothing can exempt me from it, if Caſtriot 
is abſolutely determined. Ah! cruel Princeſs, 
cry'd I, you well know that is the certain way 
to bereave me of my Life. Muſt not J alſo a- 
dore that happy Spouſe, as I do all that is yours ? 
If you was ſenſible of the State of my Heart, 
faid ſhe, you would not be angry, but you would 
aſſiſt me to find Means for its Conſolation. 
This which feems to afflidt you ſo much is not 
f my procuring ; and be it as it will, you are 
happier than l, not being obliged to ſacrifice 
your ſelf to what you hate, and being at Liber- 
ty to ſigh without a Crime. In the Diſorder 1 
am in, anſwered I, I neither know what 1 fay, 
nor what I think; every one appears culpable; 
and J accuſe even my own ſelf, not being able 
to perſuade my felf that the Equity of Heaven 
can ever infli& an unjuſt Puniſhment upon me. 
Aſter this J asked the Princeſs, howfhecameto 
know of Balſa's good Fortune; and ſhetold me, 
that after he had ſeveral times fpoke to her of his 
Love, without finding her any ways favourable 
to him, the King had declared himfelf on his 
Side, in ſpite of the Queen's Inclination and Op- 
; poſition, and that he had ordered the Princeſs to | 
regard Balſa as one whom he deſigned ſhould 
one Day be her Husband. | 
| plainly perceived that my Father's Endea- 
vours would be fruitleſs, and afflicted my felfat 
thoſe ughts to Exceſs, Awifja ſeemed 
to be ſenfibly touched at my Grief, and her 
Goodneſs ſerved only to ſhew me the greatneſs 
- ofthe Loſs J was about to undergo. 
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IMPATIENT to leave her, contrary to my 
Cuſtom, I would needs go viſit the Queen, who 
had always teltify'd an obliging Benevolence in 
my behalf, to conjure and implore her to grant 
me her Aſſiſtance. 1 was told ſhe was in the 

Garden. I went that way; and as I was going 1 
met my Father, whoſe afflicted Countenance 
confirmed my Fate. He aſſuted me of the Re- 
ſolution Caſtriot had taken in Favour of Balſa, 
and exhorted me not to perſevere in a Pafion 
which was never like to ſucceed. At the ſame 
Inſtant I ſaw my Rival appear, attended by a 
Croud of Courtiers, whom his Hopes began to 
increaſe the Number of. I changed Colour; 
and my Father, who knew but too well how 
much J was touched by that violent Emotion, 
charged me not to expoſe my ſelf to any ſort of 
Quarrel with Balſa: What could I promife him, 
agirated as I was with Impulſes which I had not 
the Power to command ? It was enough I did 
not attack my Rival in his Preſence; but when 
he was gone, I ſuffered my ſelf to be guided by 
my Indignation and Jealouſy. It was in the 
Garden where I ſought the Queen that I met 
Balſa, May 1 diſcourſe with you a Moment, 
ſaid 1? Yes, reply'd he, without ſeeming at all 
ſarprized. .*I know, continued I, that you are 
| deſigned a Bleſſing which is ſufficient to make 
| =_ the moſt glorious and happy Man in the 
orld ; but you are perhaps ignorant that 1 ſigh 
for the Princeſs Amiſſa, and have done fo for ſe- 
vera] Years, and that you muſt take my Life if 
you pretend to obtain her. I did not think, re- 
ply'd Balſa, with a diſdainful Air which com- 
pleated my Anger, that the Deſigns of a power- 
ful King were to be diſputed or AY 
| ere. 
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here. For me, who am ſenſible in what man- 


ner he ſhould be obey'd, I ought to prepare to 
fulfill his Deſires before all other Conſiderations. 
But believe not that npon this Account I will 
refuſe to encounter with you. No, you ſhall 
have that Satisfaction; but, Thopia, you mult 
not gainſay my deferring to give it you till Hy- 
men has aſſured me of the Poſſeſſion of Amiſſz. 
WIr theſe Words he left me abruptly, and 
my Conſternation was fo great that I could not 
at that time attack him. The Place was ſacred; 
and I was forced, againſt my Will, to moderate 
my Paſſion, . FR oe = 
WHEN it was at the higheſt, the Queen ap- 
peared, and I approached her with a Concern 
which ſhe eaſily perceived. That generous 
Princeſs beheld me with Pity, and letting go 
her Uſher's Hand to give me her's, ſhe asked me 
not what was the Matter, ſince it was not diffi- 
cult for her to gueſs at; ſhe only teſtify'd how 
much ſhe was concerned at the King's Prepoſſeſſi- 
on in Balſa's Favour ; aſſuring me that if my 
Happineſs had been in her Power, ſhe would 
not have retarded it a Moment. I would, ſaid 
ſhe to me, at the expence of ſome part of my 


Blood, be able to contribute towards your Re- 


poſe; but we have a Maſter who is determined 
in his Reſolutions, and who knows how to 
make himſelf obey'd. I have oppoſed them to 
the utmoſt of my Power; but, Thhopia, to no 
Effect; and I can only accompany you in your 
Affliction. The Paleneſs and Deſpair which 
was viſible in my Face at thoſe Words which 
the Queen had pronounced, made her tremble. 
Madam, ſaid I to her, my Misfortune is too 
great not to be fatal to Balſa, and all _— 

| pect 
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ſpect | owe to the King's Will is not capable to 
ſtop my Refentment. At this Caſtriot appear'd, 
and preſently after the Princeſs; and I retired in 
that miſerable State in which I found my ſelf 
involved. | 2 
AMIS A, who ſaw me go, eaſily imagined 
the Trouble I was in, ſince I avoided her Pre- 
ſence. ] paſſed the Night in unexpreſſible Hor- 
rours. I projected a thouſand different things, 
and that on which 1 fixed my Determination, 
was to put Balſa out of the Poflibility of enjoy- 
ing Amiſſa. | was not unacquainted with his 
Courage. I had ſeen i: on ſome Occaſions; but 
I feared not his triumphing over me by Arms as 
he had by Favour. In fine, I roſe at break of 
Day, and waited for him near the Palace, whi- 
ther he failed not to go every Morning. As 
ſoon as I ſaw him appear, Balſa, ſaid I to him, 
we mult fight for Amiſſa, and you can never be 
happy, without taking my Lite. I drew my 
Sword, when I had ſaid thoſe few Words. My 
Rival was obliged to the fame, and we fought 
with equal Force, and with an Ardour little 
different. Our Blood immediately guſhed from 
ſeveral Places, and although many endeavoured 
to part us, yet our Duel continued long enough 
to exhauſt almoſt all onr Vigour. Balſa fell 
down at my Feet; and if I remained ſtanding, 
'twas not in an extraordinary good Condition: 
But the People running to us in Crouds, we 
were both carried off. | | 

THe King expreſſed his Reſentment to my 
Father, who endeavoured to juſtify me in ſuch 
a Manner, that with Grief and Vexation he fell 
into a malignant Feaver, which proved mortal 
in a few Days. I dared not appear; and this Af- 
fiction, added to the reft, made me GERI. 
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The Queen and the Princeſs gave me Aſſurances 
of the part they took in my Vistortunes; but 
the relentleſs Caſtriot breathed nothing but Death 

and Puniſhment, if Balſa loſt his Life. His 
Wounds were many more and confiderably grea- 
ter than mine; I was cured of mine in a very lit- 
tle time, notwithſtanding .all my Grief; and he 
dy'd of his, in ſpite of all the Care that was uſed to 


ſave him. |; 


"Twas then, my Lord, that it was dange- 
rous for me to remain in Croya, or indeed in any 
Part of Albany, and I muſt of Neceſlity abſent 
my felf. Caftrio confidered neither my Love, 
my Services, nor my Birth, and in weeping at 
Balſa's Fate, vowed my Blood ſhould expiate 
his Death. The Princeſs, whom he ſuſpected 
to have favoured me, had Proofs of his Severi- 
ty, nor was the Queen exempted from his Re- 
proaches. ER : 

IT cruelly vexed me to be forced to hide my 


ſelf for having performed aglorious Action; and 


I ſhould have abandoned my ſelf ro my Deſtiny, 
had not the Princeſs, who had a reſiſtleſs Influ- 


ence over all my Faculties, and who knew well 


that 1 was yet at Croya, where ſuch diligent Search 
was made after me, and who fear'd the diſmal 
Effects of Caſtriot's Cholerick Diſpoſition, ſhould 
be found there; had not ſhe, I fay, preſcribed 


me other Laws, to which I was obliged to ſub 


mit. Twas by a Letter written by her own 
Hand, which was delivered to me with, great 
Precaution. COR Ons 
The Princeſs Amiſſa zo Thopia. 1 
( after committing violent Actions little Re- 
poſe can be expected, we ſhould perhaps have 
had more if you had been leſs violeut. If it is _ 
that 
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that I have a Power over you, and that you place 
ſome Confidence in me, abſent your ſelf for a 
while from the Keg! Anger. The Queen de- 
fires it of you, and I demand it. Remove your 
ſelf, Thopia: I am in fear for your Life: Tit 
a Leſſon of my Heart. Recall to mind our firſt 
Converſations, and for your Comfort, believe that 


it is perhaps as knowing as your own. _ 
AtTHouGn Abſence ſeemed to me a cru- 


eller Puniſhment than any that Caſtriot's Indig- 
nation could expoſe me to, I determined to o- 
bey the Princeſs; and to aſſure her of my In- 
tent, I ſent her this Anſwer. 


+ Thopla/ ro the Princeſs Amiſſe. 


7 HE greateſt Inſtance I am able to give you 5 


of my Love and Reſped?, is to depart out of 


Croya and Albany, where I leave you perhaps 
for ever. It does not become me to enumerate 

my Sufferings, when your Satiſfactin is at ſtake.” 
T will go, Madam; and it is from your Heart 


that I demand a Protection, wythout which I 
ſhall be uncapable of endurin e Torments of 
Abſence. Adieu. J dye without ſeeing you, it 
ſhall be never without loving you. . 


I would moſt willingly have taken Leave of 
the Princeſs; but as Circumſtances ſtood, ſhe 
dar'd not venture to give me aprivate Meet- 
ing, and Ileft Croya well in Body, but extream- 
ly tick in Mind, follow'd by a few truſty Do- 
meſticks, abandoning all my Father had leſt 


me. At that Time all Europe was in Peace, 


and I ſuffer'd my ſelf to be conducted by a pro- 


found Melancholy I cared ot whither; and 
in fine, I made the Tour of moſt part of 


Greece. Whilſt | was thinking of a longer 
— IR Jouruey, 
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Journey, 1 heard of Caſtriot's Death. Not- 


withſtanding his Injaſtice to me, I could not 


help being afflicted; and I would have return- 
ed to Croya, had not Amurat's Tyranny, who 


bad made himſelf Maſter of all, been an in- 
vincible Obftacle to my Deſigns. The Queen 


and Amiſſa were in Captivity, and finding my ſelf 
without Forces to defend them, l ſollicited eve- 
ry where, and in fine, raiſed thoſe Troops I 
brought you ſoon after the Queen's Death; 
which: Loſs compleated my Grief, ſince I fin- 
cerely honour'd her, and becauſe iknew how 
ſenſibly the Princeſs would be affected at that 


new Misfortune. 


IN fine, my Lord, I was Witneſs to your 
immortal Exploits. I again ſaw Ama, whom 
I found the ſame, and who told me that my 
Happineſs depended abſolutely on you. This 
is what you were deſirous of knowing; you 


are my King and my Maſter; but, my Lord, 


you are, beſides all that, the ſovereign Arbiter of 


my whole Life's Content. 


SCANDER®BEG embrac'd Thopia when 
he had done ſpeaking, and aſſur'd him, that A- 
miſſa ſhould be his whenever he pleas'd ; adding, 


that nothing could be more agreeable to him 


than their Union. 1 
Bur if Thopia's Diſcourſe had for ſome Mo- 
ments diverted Scanderbeg's violent Grief, it 
returned with all its Vigor. Aranit, the af- 
flicted Aranit, joy ned his to it; and the Victory 
they had obtained afforded them but little Sa- 
tis faction, fince the Fruit they had hoped for 
thereby Was loſt. | 
ACOMAT was amazed that after ſo many 
Things which ought to have made Muſulmam 
dread Amurat's Fury, he ſhould have the Pre- 
2 ſumption 
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ſumption to enter into his Camp, to carry away 
Arianiſſa: But as he was wholly ignorant of his 
Proceedings afterwards, he could give the King 
of Albany no Confolation, _ Tabs 
IN the mean while, that Prince had the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing the Tarkiþ Camp removed, 
his own Army in good Condition, and Croya 
in all Security. Under theſe Circumſtances, 
he was at Liberty to act according to his Incli- 
nations; and being impatient to know Aria- 
ziſſa's Fate, he reſolved to ſeek her at any Price 
_ whatſoever. My Lord, faid he to Aranit, our 
common [Intereſt is going to remove me from 
your Preſence. After what Amurat has ſo 
lately loſt, 'tis not probable he can undertake 
much; but we ought to fear all Things from 
the baſe Mnſulmam. We muſt deliver Aria 
niſſa from his Tyranny, for the very Air I breath 
is odious to me when I think that he is the 
Diſpoſer of her Deſtiny. Aranit knew it. would 
be to no Purpoſe to oppoſe his Defign, and 
Scanderbeg prepared to depart, together with 
the happy Thopia, who would by no means be 
left behind. Cranes follow'd them; and Aco-— 
mat, who could not with Decency accompany 
Amurat's Enemies, as he paſſed for a Priſoner 
of War, remained with Aran. | 
Tre King of Albany would not take many 
Soldiers with him, to prevent his being diſco. 
vered: His Equipage was rather very indiffe- 
rent; but he was greatly non-plus'd about the 
Way he ſhould chaſe. He rightly ſappos'd that 
Muſulmam would avoid Amurat; and that he 
ought not to expect to find him any where 
near the broken Remains of his Army. There 
was little probability that that Raviſher would 
retire into the Sultan's Territories, nor that he 
= Ra would 
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round about him but impraQticable Precipices, 
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would ſtay in Albany. He therefore ſuffer'd 


himſelf to be guided by Chance. Uncertain of 
the Succeſs of his Enterprize, and marching he 


knew not whither, he met with Parties of 


Turks in ſeveral Places, who after the Battle 
had been diſpers'd, and were upon the March 


to joyn Amurat. In fine, he travell'd three 


Days without reſting, and all to no Effect, which 
compleated his Deſpair. 18 8 933 
Bur it was not only he who was in ſearch 
of Arianiſſa. The Prince Mabomet, who ſaw 
ſhe was out of his Father's Power, aſpir'd to 
obtain her for himſelf, and look'd upon Maſul- 
mam as an inſignificant Obſtacle, if he could 
but meet with him. Amurat, notwithſtanding 
the Trouble he conceiv'd for his Loſſes, had 


ſent out ſeveral Parties after Mzſalmam; and 


the young Sultan, guided by his own Inclina- 


tions, took that Liberty himſelf, follow'd only 


by twenty Horſe. 


HE had at the firſt no better Luck than 


| Sr Os and trampled a vaſt deal of Ground 
7 


in vain; but coming at laſt to a wild E 
Place, which might truly be call'd a Deſart, he 


heard a Noiſe over his Head, and ſpy'd Muſul- 
mam, to whom a craggy Rock ſerv'd for a Ram- 
part, violently dragging along Arianiſſa, endea- 


vouring to carry her into a dark and diſmal 
Cave, where the Light had never appeared. 
MAHOMET had an Ottoman Soul, that 
is to ſay, impatient, fierce, and even ctuel, as has 
appeared in the following part of his Life. The 
Inſult offer'd to a beautiful Princeſs who was 
ſo dear to him, inſpir'd him with the. utmoſt 
Fury, and giving a great Cry, he prepared to 
go towards Maſulmam; but he-ſaw nothing 


and 
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and remained frozen to the very Soul. Aria- 
viſſa and Muſulmam, looking up at the Outcry 
he had made, beheld him. The Princeſs had a ge- 
neral Aver ſion to all Tærks; but ſhe hated Maho- 
met leſs than ſhe did the Boſtangi-Baſſa. The 
Prince, who ſaw her bathed in Tears, not with- 
out a Cauſe, uſed his utmoſt Efforts to come 
to her Succour, all which little affrighted Mu- 
ſulmam. But Heaven, who had ordained that 
Day to be fatal to him who was the baſeſt of 
all Mankind, brought Scanderbeg and his Fol- 
lowers to the ſame Place where the Ottoman 
Prince then was. They looked at, and knew 
one another, with Diſorder; but the King of 
Albany had ſoon diſcover'd Arianiſſa. What 
felt he not at this ſight? and how great was 
Mauſulmam's Rage? The Precipices which ſur- 
rounded him were ſufficient to embolden him 
in his cruel Intentions ; but how difficult ſoever 
they were, they appeared not inacceſſible to the 
Paſſionate Scanderbeg. Juſt Heaven! cry'd he, 
ſecond my Ardor, and ſince you permit me to 
ſee Arianiſſa again, permit alſo that I may deli- 
ver her from this cruel Tyranny. Art theſe 
Words he looked all about, and found a By- 
Path, difficult indeed, though not ſo frightful 

as the reſt; he aſcended it with Impatience. 
Thopia, Uranes, and the reſt followed him; and 
Mahomet, who would not be an idle Spectator 
of what was in Agitagion, went up after them, 
although it was a great Way about, and Mzſzl- 
men in a Fright endeavour'd to carry off Ar:- 
auiſſa, and eſeape with her. The couragious 
Princeſs prevented him in that Deſign. Scan- 
2 ſaw ſeveral of his Men periſh, who by 
the ſtreightneſs of the Paſſage fell, and were 
daſhed to pieces on the Rocks; but his Ardor 
06h. © R3 Was 
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was nothing abated by that, and at laſt he came 
to a wider and more uniform Path which led to 
the Place where Arianiſſa wass. | 
Bur alas! he had not yet overcome all; 
| the furious Muſulmam was more terrible than 
1 the perilous Rocks he had eſcaped. That bar- 
ll barous Monſter, though the number of his Fol- 
(| lowers was conſiderably greater than thoſe of 
I | the two Princes, yet he confided not in their 
| Valour. A black Deſpair ſeized his Soul, and 
| he reſolved to loſe all, fince he ſaw all was 
1 | Joſt to him, Being thus determined, he catch- 
| end hold of Ariauiſſa's Arm, and drawing out 
His Poniard, ſaid to her with wild and ghaſtly 
0 Looks, Scanderbeg ſhall never fee thee alive, 
| * nor enjoy the Favours thou deſigneſt him. Thou 
at canſt not aftright me with threatning me with 
| Death, reply'd Arianiſſa, with an Air of Tran- 
quility and Unconcern, buttremble at thy own 
approaching Fare. I regard it as inevitable, an- 
ſwered the Barbarian, but it ſhall not be by 
Scauderbeg's Hand, who ſhall not have the Sa- 
tis faction of ſacrificing me to his Reſentment. 
TE King of Albany, who ſtil} approached, 
was now come within hearing; when Maſaul- 
mam raiſing his Voice, ſaid, Stay Scanderbeg, 
come no farther, if you value Arianiſſa's Lite. 
The Prince, who ſaw the Poniard, and was too 
well acquainted - with the Character of the 
Turf, to exaſperate their utmoſt Outrages, re- 
main'd in a ſorrowful Surprize,' which modera- 
ted his Eagerneſs. 1 who ſaw him at a 
ſtand, fearing leſt his Exceſs of Love ſhould 
make him too eaſy to abandon her, exhorted 
him to advance. Come on, my Lord, ſaid ſne; 
Muſulmam is too great a Coward to attempt 
my Life; but if he ſhould, I would ag 
: 5 
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Loſs to the Neceſſity of being under his Pow- 


er. Mahomet, who was arrived, and who dread- 
ed not altogether ſo much Arianiſſa's Death, 
although his Love was exceflive, would have 
ventur'd farther. Mahomet, cry'd Scanderbeg 
to him with the Tone of one who abſolute- 


ly intended to be obey'd, advance not raſhly, 


except you would have me regard and treat 
= like Arianiſſa's Murderer. The Turkiſh 

rince deſiſted; and Mnſulmam, obſerving the 
juſt Apprehenſions of his Rivals, became the 
more inſolent. King of Albany, ſaid he, if you 
defire to ſave Ariaziſ/a's Life, you mult ſuffer 
me ſafely to make my Retreat with her, for I 
{wear by all that can render an Oath ſacred and 
inviolable, that I'll not ſpare her if you make 
the leaſt Motion of Reſiſtance. Barbarian, cri- 
ed the Prince, is it thus that thou loveſt and 
wouldeſt merit her? What would thy Hatred 
produce, if theſe are the Effects of thy. Love? 
Ahthow well thou knoweſt to make an Ad- 
vantage of my tender Fears, and of thy own 


Baſeneſs! Depart, cruel Man, remove, ſince 


it muſt be fo for Ariani/a's Preſervation ; but 
at leaſt have Regard to her Virtue and Rank. 
Scanderbeg, cry'd Arianit's beautiful Daughter, 
is it ſo you abandon me? Think you I am ſo 
much in Love with Life, that I can bear it in 
the Hands of a Monſter? Ah! how criminalis 
your Weakneſs! Mult I inſpire Courage in you 
by my Example? If you come not to me, no- 


thing ſhall hinder my coming to you or to Death. 


At this, ſhe uſed all her Efforts to break looſe 
from Maſulmam's Hold, but it requir'd greater 
Strength than hers. He ſaw himſelf loſt with- 
out Remedy; and therefore no longer heſita- 
ted at what he ſhould do. O Love, ſaid he, 
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with a terrible Look, *tis thou who guideſt my 
Arm. He then lifted it vp to plunge his Dag- 
ger in Ar:aniſſa's Breaſt, and had certainly done 
it, if the zealous Thopra, who was more in his 
Senſes than Scanderbeg, and had taken another 
way about unperceived, when he forefaw what 
Muſulm am's Fury might induce him to com- 
mit, had not been near enough to reach him 
Juch a lucky Stroke, that he cauſed the Arm 
and the Poniard to fall at Arianiſſa's Feet. A 
ſecond Blow at the ſame Inſtant clove down 
the half of Muſulmam's Face, who vomited out 
his impious Soul in a Torrent of Blood. 

TE Rapidity of this Execution ſo aſtoniſh- 
ed all the Beholders, that they beheld Thopia 
as one ſent from Heaven; but Scanderbeg, whoſe 
Terror was in a Moment turned to Joy, went 
firſt to embrace Arianiſſa's Deliverer, before he 
ran to her. How moving were his Expreſſi- 
ons in his firſt Tranſports! How tender were 
thoſe his paſſionate Heart inſpired him to utter 
at Arianiſſa's Feet, where for a long time he 
lay proſtrate! She embraced him obligingly ; 
which Favour made Mahomet ſuffer the moſt 
tormenting Pangs of Jealouſy. Arianiſſa made 
Thopia all the Eulogies and Acknowledgments 
his Actions had deſerved, and Scanderbeg in- 
ceſſantly teſtify'd his Joy and Friendſhip. The 
Turks, who had accompanied Muſulmam,; fled 
away, and none thought it worth their Pains 
to purſue them. Mabomet ſighed, having no 
further Proſpe& of Hope; nor did he ſee any 
Probability of ever ſeparating Arianiſſa from 
Scanderbeg. Unjuſt Fortune! ſaid he, muſt 
your Caprice make me the Eye-Witneſs of their 
Happineſs? Ah! my Arm, will you be of no 
Service to my Heart? Shall I for eyer W 
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her, for whom I have ſo long ſuffered? After 
this ſenſible Reflection, he approached Scander- 

beg with the ſame Aſſurance he might have done 
at Adrianople. Although we are Rivals and 
Enemies, ſaid he to him, I fear nothing from 
thee which may be unworthy of a Prince whom 
all the World admires; and without making 
| thee any baſe Submiſſion, I tell thee I eſteem, 
but can no longer love thee. Conſider my 
Condition by thine own, and confeſs it to be 
wretched; ſince neither here, nor at my Father's 
Court, I can hope any Advantage from Aria- 
niſſa. It I had any Proſpect to ſucceed in diſ- 
puting her with thee, and to prevail with her to 
declare in my Favour, the Ottoman Blood, 
which animates me, would in no wiſe be alarm- 
ed at thy Valour; but J ſee too well thou wilt 
triumph over me, and that, as thou haſt been 
capable of vanquifhing Amurat, thou mult of 
Neceſſity be always invincible, and I eternally 
miſerable. es 
THESE Words, which could proceed from 
none but from a great Soul, touched that of 
the {pecans Scanderbeg: He had always found 
in Mahomet great and noble Qualities, worthy 
of his illuſtrious Birth; and ſeeing at this time 
no juſt Cauſe of either Anger or Reſentment, 
he made this Anſwer; I will never hate you, 
my Lord, though you cannot love me; and ex- 
cept Arianiſſa, there is nothing I would not 
* Tacrifice for your Satisfaction. Time will 
doubtleſs give us an Opportunity of meeting a- 
ain, interrupted Mabomet; in the mean while 
leave you Arianiſſa, whom I cannot find means 
to take from you. At theſe Words, he ſpur- 
red his Horſe, and he and his Followers ſud- 
denly departed, and were in an Inſtant out of 


fight, R SAN 
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SCANDERBEG would make no long- 
er Stay in a Place, where Arianiſſa had under- 
gone ſo many Fears and Inconveniencies. They 
faid a thouſand obliging Things 'to one ano- 
ther, and Thopia had a great ſhare in them. 
They made Choice of the eaſieſt Horſe for the 
_ fair Princeſs, who with her illuſtrious Lover 
took the Way towards Croya; leaving Maſul- 
mam's Carcaſs as a Prey to the wild Beaſts, 
which abounded in thoſe Deſarts 

ALL Arianiſſa's Delicacy hindered not her 
ſpeedy travelling; and they had ſome Difficulty 
to oblige her to take a little Reſt at Night. 
Her ardent Defire to fee Aranit, Amiſſa, and 
Others who were dear to her, made her long 
with Impatience to arrive at Croya. During 
this Journey, which was two Days and.a Night, 
Scanderbeg had the leiſure to perceive how hap- 
py he was in Arianifſa's Tenderneſs. Thopia's 
Content was equal to his; and never Troubles, 


which were thought endlds, were ſucceeded by 


ſo much Tranquility. 
IN fine, Scanderbeg met with no Obſtacle, 
till he had conducted his beautiful Princeſs into 
the Palace at Croya, whither the whole City 
in Crowds ran to behold her, and to congra- 
tulate the King for her Return. Aranuit, at 
that time, the happieſt Father in the World, told 
Scauderbeg, that he had too well deſerved her 
not to be eternally hers. Ariauiſſa and Amiſſa 


held one another cloſely embrac'd for a long 


time, without being able to ſeparate; and Tho- 
$1, who had ſo glorious a ſhare in Scauderbeg's 
elicity, teceiv'd from the young Princeſs freſh 
Aſſurances of her Friendſhip which he had ſo 
worthily merited. e e 


CROTA, 
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CROTA, wherein Sorrow had reigned dn- 
ring the Wars and Scauderbeg's Grief, now 
changed her Countenance. Pleaſure and Mirth 
appeared there in their Turn, and nothing 
was omitted which might contribute to Aria- 
uiſſa's Diverſion, who had but too long un- 
dergone Afflictions which were now at an End: 
Amidit theſe agreeable Amuſements, Scauderbeg 
neglected not his more momentous Affairs; and 
while the enraged Amurat had Intelligence of 
what had paſſed, and was taking freſh Reſoluti- 
ons in Prejudice to the King of Albany's Life 
and Fortune; that Prince, who feared nothing 
more, when he enjoyed Ariauiſſa's fight, kept 
his Troops in a Condition to reſiſt the whole 
Ottoman Power. | ONS CO 

HE was ignorant of what had been tranſ- 
acted after his Departure from Adriazople. A- 
riauiſſa, who had ſeen Acomat, and had lament- 
ed the Fate of the faithful Aradin, conſented to 
latisfie Scanderbeg's Curioſiiy; and they being 
one day in Company with Amiſſa and Thopia, 


who knew all the firſt Part of her Adventures, 


ſhe recited the reſt, directing her Diſcourſe to 
the King of Albany, in theſe Terms. | 


The HISTORY of ARIANISSA. 


AS I was paſſionately defirous you ſhould 

leave Adrianople, where you could expect 
nothing but Misfortunes, I heard of your Depar- 
ture with Joy; and if I did not abſolately flat- 
ter my ſelf with the Happineſs of recovering 
my Liberty, it is certain, I was not altogether ' 
without Hopes. Aradin and I congratulated 
one another at the News; but Amurat, Who 
apprehended what you have ſince ä ; 

ens | EC 
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fell into an Exceſs of Fury, when he heard that 
the Albanians had received you for their King. 
His Rage made his Importunities to me 
more frequent and imperious. He doubted not 
my having a Correſpondence with you, and 
ſuſpected Aradin as acceſlary thereto. He 
threatned him with Ruin, and to uſe me no 
longer with Deference and Regard; and often 
put me into mortal Alarms. 0 46 
 SELIMANA, in lofing you, was not wil- 
ling to loſe all, and thought of regaining the 
Sultan's Affections. I omitted nothing to fur- 
ther her Deſign. She hated me as a dangerous 
Rival, who had deprived her of Amurat's Heart, 
and who perhaps prevented her affecting yours: 
Rightly judging that you had not been indiffe- 
rent to me ſince that Day you fought with the 
Tartar, which ſhe concluded from thoſe Words 
I ſung, which you overheard, and which in 
Effect, my Lord, agreed ſtrongly with my Sen- 


timents, Doh 
THE Prince Mahomet, who no longer fear- 
ed your obſerving him, and who had nothing 
to manage but his Father's Eyes, was reſo- 
lute to run all Hazards to ſce me: And Mu- 
ſulmam, who was Maſter of more Addreſs and 
lntrigue, introduc'd himſelf into the Seraglio 
in the manner I'll tell you. 1 | 
- AMURAT thovght at firſt that my having 
loſt you without Hopes of your Return would 
have mide me incapable to reſiſt him; but ſee- 
ing that little Moderation he affected, fruitleſs, 
after having ſighed for ſoine time, he began to 
threaten, and carried himſelf to me with all 
that ſavage Haughtineſs ſo natural to the Otto- 
man Blood. You baffle my Patience, cruel and 
vagrateful Arianiſſa, ſaid he to me one gs 
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and you conſider not with what Clemency I ſpare 


you. Do you believe it is through Weakneſs, or 
want of Power? No, it is my Heart which pro- 
tes you againſt my Reaſon; and yours ought 
to learn what it owes me, fince I call to Wit- 


neſs all the Celeſtial Powers, that thoſe of my 


arbitrary Sway ſhall all ſerve me to make you 

ſubmit, if you compel me to uſe them. _ 
T n1s Diſcourſe had been preceded by ſo ma- 

ny others of the like Nature, that I had no rea- 


ſon to take it as a Novelty; but Amurat's Looks 
were quite diſterent from what they were wont 


to be. You are very ſenſible, reply'd I, that I 


have in no wiſe abuſed your Highneſs, and that 


I never promiſed you any thing. I am neither 
ignorant of your Power, nor of your Dignity ; 
bur, my Lord, you ought alſo to know that 
you can with Juſtice exact nothing from me but 


the Reſpe& which is always due to your Cha-- 


racter. I am of no ordinary Birth; and your 


Chains diminiſh not the Courage and Reſoluti- 
on I inherit from it: The Dominions wherein 
you are revered and receive Tribute, furniſh 
you With infinite Beauties who breathe to no 0- 
ther end but to pleaſe you. Your Religion is no 
Odſtacle to them, and their Inclinations are con- 


formable to their Condition; but I, my Lord, 


who by Fortune alone am caſt into Bonds, owe 


you nothing, if you art juſt; and I acknowledge 
Laws ſuperior to yours, by which I am prohi- 


bited to grant thoſe Favours you require, to a 
Mahometan. Was Scanderbeg ſeated on the Ot- 


toman Throne, reply'd the angry Tark, you 


would not perhaps be ſo ſcrupulous : All your 
Arguments of Reſolution and Independance pro- 
ceed from a weaker Source than that you inti- 
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mate. Well! r proceed and perſevere 
as reſolutely as you think fit; but expect in me 
no more Reſervedneis nor Moderation; ſince 
F1I regard neither Sex, Dignity, nor Religion. 
THroset were the Sentiments he was then in. 
He left me; Semana increaſed his ill Humour 
by the Reproaches ſhe made him, and both the 

Seraglio's beheld him full of Fury, 
SINCE the Diſcourſe I had with the Fayourite 
Sultana in the Garden, which was the ſame you 
heard, our Correſpondence had not been very 
great, becauſe Amurat changed ſoon after, and 
compelled me againſt my Will to take a Rank 
which 1 deteſted. By what happened in the 
ſame Garden, where I went only at her Solici- 
tation when the Emperor found us there, ſhe had 
perceived you was not indifferent to me; and if 
ſhe regarded the Sultan's Love as a thing which 
afforded her a greater Liberty, and ſome Autho- 
rity for her Levity; when fhe underſtood your 
Sentiments for me, and that I was not ungrate- 
ful, ſhe flew into a violent Paſſion at me, calling 
me unfaithful and perfidious, becauſe ſhe had 

_ truſted me with the Secret of her Heart. 
JEALovusy ſoon inſpired her with a mortal 
Hatred to me, and I was in Danger of the cruel 
Effects thereof. You have robbed me of all, 
dangerous Arianiſſa, ſaid ſhe to me one Day when 
we met in the great Gallery; and that Heart 
which I expoſed to you with ſo much Sincerity, 
has met in you with nothing but Treachery ; but 
believe me, theſe Places do not infpire Modera- 
tion, and whatever Gentleneſs of temper we may 
bring with us into them, the Air we breathe here 
changes it into Fury: Tremble therefore at 
mine, after what you have done. I fo gle de- 
| erve 
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ſerve your Reproaches, anſwered I undiſturbed, 
that it gives me neither Remorſe nor Terror: 
My Conduct is without Myftery ; 1 ſought not 
the Sultan's Love, and as for the Confidence 
you put in me, Heaven knows whether or no I 
have abuſed it. But you love Scanderbeg, reply- 
ed ſhe; and when I told you of my Inclinations 
to him, you concealed your Sentiments from me 
with a criminal Difſimulation. Suppoſing what 
you ſay is true, interrupted I, you could diſco- 
ver no Crime in this Proceeding, if you was not 
blinded: with your Jealouſy. as I under any 
Obligation to repay with my Secrets a Confi- 
dence which I demanded not from you? Inſtead 
of complaining of me, ought you not to com- 
mend my Retention which ſpared you the Unea- 
ſineſs of knowing you had a Competitor? But Se+ 
limana, without recalling to mind what is paſt, 
or foreſeeing what is to come, think that Scan- 
derbeg, who is gone to take Poſſeſſion of the 
Crown of Albany, will never more return to 
cee be that we are Captives here; and that 
I would willingly ſacrifice my Blood to reſtore 
the Sultan to your Charms. If you are inform- 
ed of what I do, yon know whether or no I 
give him any Encouragement. Alas! anſwered 

Selimana, your Thoughts are intirely upon being 
_ rejoined with Scanderbeg, and the Crown you 
ſpeak of renders him ſtill more amiable in your 
Eyes; but if Fortune confines me here, there is 
but little Appearance of your Departure from 
hence. eb Lo 255 WT. 
The Emperor, who paſſed by, interrupted us. 
The Fury he was in that Day was unexpreſſible, 
having had Intelligence of ſome freſh Progrefles 
of your Valour. He made many Reproaches to 
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me n that Subject, without conſidering the 

Pleaſure he gave me in-the Rehearſal. - ch 

Bo r it is time, my Lord, to tell you ſome- 
thing of more Moment. I was one Evening 
upon a little Terraſs which made the Apartment 
which was given me very agreeable. The Em- 
peror was confined to his Bed by a violent Fea- 
ver, which his Fury and Deſpair had caſt him 
into. I was thinking upon your Succeſſes ; and 
had not I been diſturbed, had paſſed ſome part 
of the Night in that Employment: But I heard a 
Voice ſinging at the Foot of the Terraſs, which 
I ſoon knew to be Amaldan's, becauſe in the whole 
Seraglio there was none more agreeable, and 
that to divert Selimana we had often ſung toge- 
ther. He repeated no more than theſe four Ver- 
ſes, probably of his own compoſing. 


* 


Love awakes yon; Fair One, riſe ; 

Sleep has blinded all your Spies: 

Tour Argus's are all removd > 
Leet not the Time be unimprov'd. 


J liſtened to Amaldan's Song, without imagin- 
ing he had any Defign; but a little Noiſe cau- 
ſing me to turn my Eyes, I perceived a Female 
Slave, which I fancied to be one of thoſe who 
waited upon me; but it was the audacious Mu- 
ſulmam, who had taken that Diſguiſe.  _. 

I can fcarce expreſs to you my Surprize and 
Reſentment. I was juſt going to make loud 
Exclamations againſt the Boſtangi-Baſſa, when 
another in Women's Apparel, and not lefs pre- 
ſamptuous, approached; this laſt was the Prince 
Mabomet. W 

Wu Ar ſhould I have done, but ruined them 
both, and perhaps drawn upon my ſelf a Suſpi- 
| : CION 
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cion of favouring either the one or the other, 
had I followed my firſt Inclination? They were 
not leſs aſtoniſhed than my ſelf at the Confor- 
mity of their Adventures. After having for 
ſome time looked upon them, and being ver 
certain I was not miſtaken; You rather expoſe 
your ſelves than me, ſaid I to them; and ſuch 


ſort of Enterprizes, which admit of no Excuſe 


with the Emperor, do not make me appear culpa- 
ble. Tis not I who am to be anſwerable for 
your Breach of thoſe Laws you are not igno- 
rant of, and which you cannot violate or in- 
fringe without a Crime and imminent Danger. 
But, my Lord, continued J addreſſing my ſelf 
to the Prince, I muſt tell you that if my Mode- 
ration conceals this Conduct of yours from the 
Sultan's Knowledge, you ought to make an Ad- 
vantage of it: As for thee, Muſulmam, unfaith- 
ful Subject to thy Sovereign who has honoured 
thee with his chief Dignities, thank Heaven for 
my Indulgence, and ſave thy ſelf under Mabo- 
met's Protection. 2 9 1 0 c 
THe Boſtangi-Baſſa felt a ſecret Rage at theſe 
Words. He imagined that your Abſence had 
made an Alteration in my Heart, and that I lo- 
ved the young Sultan. 
[ have diſturbed your Deſigns, reply'd he with 
an Aſſurance peculiar to himſelf alone: Youde- 
fire Mahomet ſhould return, but I am not fo 
treacherous to my Maſter's Intereſt as you ima- 
ine, and I ſhall take an Opportunity of letting 
im know how Matters are carried on. Perfi- 
dious Wretch, interrupted the Prince, offend not 
Arianiſſa, and own thy Indiſcretion as I do 
mine; and if our Flames have been ardent e- 
nough to draw us hither, notwithitanding all the 
dange- 
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dangerous Conſequences we ought to apprehend, 
let us agree in acknowledging it to be an unpar- 
donable Extravagance. I can only do thee Rea- 
_ fon, in what concerns my ſelf, Come to any o- 
ther Place, and although I amthy Prince I'll not 
refuſe to give thee Satisfaction. All this ſerved 
only to confirm Maſulmam in his Opinion that 
I loved Mabomet. He was forced to retire, as 
well as the Prince; and after having feen them 
our, I returned to my Chamber, reſolved to ſhut 
my ſelf in to avoid ſuch Surprizes, ſeeing plainly 
that the whole Seraglio was corrupted, and that 
the Eunuchs executed their Charge unfaithfully. 
As Amaldan had no other view in ſerving the 
Boſtangi-Baſla, but to raife a Profit by his Libera- 
lity, he little cared whether he was content or 
no; and thoſe who acted for Mabomet were not 
much different in their Affections. 1 
SOM B of my Slaves knew what was tranſact- 
ed by the Eunuchs for the Prince and the Boſtangi- 
Balla ; but I thought it not very necaſlary to in- 
form the reſt of what they were ignorant of. 
ALL I did was to eauſe all the Avenues of my 
Apartment to be ſtopped up. Aradiz comforted me 
in the Uneaſineſs I had conceived at what had hap- 
pened, in bringing me News of you, and ac- 
quainting me that nothing was able to reſiſt you, 
and that in a ſhort time you would be abſolute 
in Croys, _ tad? 1 | 

Tn1s Succeſs made me appear leſs melan- 
choly than I was wont; and Amurat, who con- 
tinued not long indiſpoſed, perceived it with In- 
dignation, and upbraided me for my Tranqui- 
lity, as if it had been criminal. 

Ix fine, my Lord, we heard at Aariazople of 
your Entry into Croya, and afterwards 5 
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Defeat of the two Baſſa's which Amara? ſent a- 
gainſt you. O God !how great was his Rage! What 
did he not utter? How many Projects did he make 
in myPreſence whichalarmed me? Notwithſtand- 
ing your Diſtance and all your Conqueſts, he 
abſolutely determined to go and encounter you 
himſelf. The loſs of his Baſla's confounded 
him; he made Preparations for the Security of 
Adrianople, and of the Seraglio; but reſolved not 
to leave me there. I was not at all afflicted at 
it; eſteeming all that brought me near you and 
my Father as a Happineſs. Selimana wos in De- 
ſpair at that Reſolution, and refolved to deſtroy. 
me her ſelf, that at leait ſhe. might be affur'd, by 
my Death, that I ſhould be neither the Sultan's 
nor yours. VCC 
I have already told you that we ſaw one ano - 
ther but ſeldom. She knew the Preparation that 
was making for my Departure, and eiving 
the had no longer any ſhare in the Emperor's 
Affection, ſhe was reſolved to puniſh me for it. 
In the Wickedneſs of the Eunuchs, and by the 
Power of her Liberality, ſhe ſought Means to 
Poiſon me. There were ſome who had Baſe- 
nefs enough to make Attempts againſt my Life, 
all which were without Succeſs, and I eſcaped 


them withont taking any Precaution. Theſe fruit- 


leſs Proceedings of hers made her loſe all Pati- 
ence ; and, inflamed at ſome freſh Tokens of A- 
murat's Diſregard to her, ſhe came one Even- 
ing in a Fury into the Place where I com- 
monly ſate, with a Dagger in her Hand; which 
ſne would without Mercy have made uſe of up- 
on me, had not Aradiu come thither by Chance, 
who fall of Zeal and Conſternation threw him- 
ſelf upon her, and prevented her. The N 
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Sultana turned her Head, and knew her own 
Weakneſs. She ſaid to us all that a blind Paſ- 
ſion and an n Tranſport was capable 
of inſpiring. She raved againſt the Emperor, 
threw out a thouſand Invectives at me, made Vows 
againſt my Repoſe, named you ſeveral times, 
ſtabb'd her ſelf twice, and fell dead at my Feet. 
THIS Spectacle made me run away, and at 
the ſame time brought the Emperor, who little 
lamented her he had loved ſo dear ly, being quite 
tited with her Reproaches. 1 2 
Ix fine, my Lord, we left the Seraglio and 
Aartianople. I rode in a covered Chariot, accom- 
pany'd by two old Women; it was impoſſible 
for any Man to ſee me, and never was any bo- 
dy ſo carefully guarded and watched. Notwith- 
ſtanding all this, the raſh and audacious Mxſul- 
mam endeavoured to carry me away; but he was 
diſcovered in his firſt Attempt, and was oblig'd 
to evade the Sultan's Rage by Flight, whothrea- 
ened to reward him as he deſerv e. 
 MAHO MET was not intirety exempt from 
his Suſpicion and Wrath, and that poor Prince 
was ſeveral times in Danger of meeting the ſame 
| Deſtiny by which ſo many of his Equals had been 
deſtroy c. | 3 
W arrived within fight of Croya with the 
whole Ottoman Army. I beheld its Turrets 
from far with moſt tender Emotions; and then 
it was that Amurat redoubled his Efforts to ob- 
lige me to comply; but he found 'me as little 
traQable as he had done at Aadrianople. In theſe 
Tranſports he talked to me of nothing but of 
yours and of Aranit's Death. It ſometimes made 
me tremble; but the Confidence I had in both 
your Valours diſſipated my Fears, and ſupport- 
ed my Reſolution. ONE 
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ONE Day, when he had perſecuted me more 
than ordinatily, I provoked him to ſuch a De- 
_ pree, that he vowed to ſacrifice me to the ſame 

Torments I cauſed him to endure. He thought 
he might forget me, when he ſaw no more of me; 
he would pitch upon no other Executioner than 
his truſty Orcan, a Fayourite worthy of ſuch a 
Prince, and to that Effect wrote him that Billet 
which you found about the unhappy Aradin, 
which he delivered to the Care of an Eunuch. 
Aradin, who knew the Extremities of the Sultan's 

Fury, obſerved all his Actions, and meeting the 
Eunuch who was carrying his Orders to Orcas, 
he inticed him ſome Diſtance from the Camp, 
and fought with him, being able by no other 
Means to become Maſter of what he was charg'd 
with. It is not to be doubted that it was with 
a Deſign to adviſe you of the Extremity I was 
reduced to, that he took the Way towards Croya, 
where he was aſſaſſinated by Maſulmam, who 
never loved him, and who has ſince told me, 
when he carry'd me away, that he had already 
ſacrificed that Victim. | 
Ilapprehended all things from Amurat's Barba- 
rity; and becauſe Aradin appeared no more, I 
ſuſpected he might have cauſed him to be ſeized, 
finding him too much at yours and my Devotion. 
As the Paſſions are not always alike violent, 
he had no ſooner given Orders for my Death, 
but he conſidered how afflicting it would be to 
him. He ſent to recall the Eunuch,but he was not 
then to be found, nor was it till ſome time after 
that his Body was diſcover'd by certain Soldiers. 
AMOUR AT (aw Orcan, who had not receiv'd 
his Orders, and who, cruel as he was, could 
not approve of them, conſidering the W 
N 5 might 


—2⁵— 


382 SCANDERBEG the Great, 
might ariſe by preſerving me alive in a Country 
where the Chance of War might probably be 
_ contrary to their Intereſt: Amurat, who had al- 
ready given Ear to the Reaſons of his Heart, far 
more perſuaſive than thoſe of Orcas, ſuffered me 
to live; but ſwore he would never more ſnew me 
the leaſt Regard, | 

Y ou know, my Lord, all that paſſed beſides : 
All that I feared'for my Father's Life, for your 
Succeſs, and my carrying away, which Mzſul- 
mam had ſo well projected. He forced the T'ent 
in which I was, during the Battle; made a terri- 
ble Slaughter, and took me off with the leſs Dif- 


ficulty and Reſiſtance, by proteſting that, in order 


to deſerve the Pardon he implored of me, his 
Intent was to deliver me into your Hands. 1 
put little Confidence in what he ſaid, yet his 
Diſcourſe flattered my Hopes. The Traytor 
burry'd me away with incredible Swiftneſs, while 


the Camp was all in Confuſion, and in an In- 


ſtant 1 could neither behold the Walls of Croya, 
nor Amurat's Camp. 3 
_ You may eaſily gueſs, my Lord, at the Ex- 
ceſs of my Grief, to ſee my ſelf paſs from Amu- 
rat's Power into that of a I raytor, whom no 
Conſideration could deterr from ſo hazardous 
an Enterprize. I wept, without affecting him: I 
intreated him in vain: He made me wander a 
long way without the leaſt Reft, and he dragg'd 
me at laſt to that Place where Heaven, mollity'd 
by my Tears, ſo fortunately conducted you. 
T rye Princeſs here ended her Diſcourſe; and 
Scarderbeg let her ſee ſome part of the Emoti- 
ons he had at her Recital of the many Calami- 
ties ſhe had been expoſed to. | 


ARA- 
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ARANIT came to acquaint the King of 
Albany that the Turks were reinforcing them- 
_ ſelves, and would doubtleſs attack him in a 
few Days: But if Scauderbeg was formidable 
whilſt under Misfortunes, be was not leſs to be 
feared in his Joy and Proſperity, and he was lit- 
_ tle concerned at Amurat's Projects. 7 S190 
HE paſt his Moments moſt agreeably in the 
Converſation of the charming Arianiſſa. Thopia, 
who had no longer a Rival to contend with, nor 
a King to oppoſe his Pretenſions, enjoy d an un- 
interrupted Tranquility, which the Aſſurances of 
Amziſſa's Eſteem rendered compleat. * 
_ AMURAT, jealous and deſperate when he 
underſtood that his Enemy was arrived to the 
Height of Felicity, reſolved to make one more 
Effort to ruin him, and in order thereto again 
preſented him Battle. Arianiſſa, who well knew 
the capricious Inſtability of Fortune, was afflict- 
ed at this News; but the undaunted Scazderbeg 
gave her ſuch poſitive Aſſutances of his Succeis, 
that ſhe ſaw him depart with leſs Fear. 
I Effect, he had the good Fortune to triumph 
over his Enemies again; and in a Manner ſo 
compleat and glorious, that the Sultan, van- 
quiſhed and intirely debilitated, dy'd ſome Days 
after this laſt Defeat, of meer Shame and Vexa- 
tion. Mahomet, who was not in a Condition 
at that Juncture to ſuſtain the War any longer, 
ſeeing the Ottoman Forces quite enervated, a- 
bandoned Arianiſſa and Albany to the invincible 
Scanderbeg, and ſet forwards to be proclaimed 
Emperor at Adrianople. Acomat, free to do as he 
pleaſed, followed him, and left Scanderbeg, after 
having promiſed himaneternal Friendſhip, which 
Coo Wy” 
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he never violated, having no Hand in the Con- 
tentions between Mabomet and him. 
SCANDERBEG, crowned with Glory, 
dreaded by his Enemies, adored by his Subjects, 
and dearly beloved by the moſt beautiful Princeſs 
in the Univerſe, eſpouſed her publickly at Croya, 
where nothing was to be ſeen but Feſtivals and 
Joy. The Day of his Marriage with Arianiſa 
was alſo that of the Princeſs Amiſſa with the va- 
liant Thopia. Aranuit, full of Satisfaction and 
Glory, that Scanderbeg might have Leaſure to 
dedicate ſome Timeto the Sweets of Love, took 
the Charge of the Government upon himſelf. 
All thoſe who had been faithful to Caſtrioꝛ's 
Family received ample Recompences. for their 
Loyalty, and Cranes in particular. Never King 
lived in more Content, and did ſuch famous Ex- 


ploits as Scanderbeg; but it is here ſufficient to 


have for ever joyn'd him to his dear Arianiſſa: 
The great Events of his Reign being ſo well 


| known, 'twill be needleſs to rehearſe them. 


The Endof the Fifth Volume. 
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